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GAIETIES 



AND 



GRAVITIES, 



CONJUGALISM, 

Or the Aft of making a good Marriage, 

Such is the attractive title of one of those Parisian 
publications^ which from their union of a refined and 
piquant style with great licentiousness dT matter — 
from their abundance of caustic satire, or playful 
bantering, with the most bare&ced want of prindple 
— and from the emplojrment of a cultivated, subtle, 
and even delicate intellect to inculcate the grossest 
sensuahty, may be pronounced eminently and em«" 
phatically French. From the profligate romance of 
Louvet, down to that most heartless and detestable of 
all productions. Lea Idaisom Dangeretises, the lite- 
rature of France, however poor in other respects, 
leaves not a single niche unoccupied in what may be 
termed her national Temple of polished Libertinism : 
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2 GAIETIES AND GBAVIIIES. 

while England, so superior to her rival in all the no- 
bler departments of mental power, has fortunately 
seldom deigned to compete with her on this unhal- 
lowed and forbidden ground. One remarkable coin- 
cidence between the prurient writers of both coun- 
tries is, the common hypocrisy and cant with which 
they set themselves up for moralists and saints when- 
ever they are about to be particularly scandalous. We 
could mention certain British Mawworms who never 
venture upon an indecent or abusive article without 
a preface of pretended horror at the irreligion, indeco- 
rum, and personality, of some unacceptable contem- 
porary. Thus the Viscount de S , which is the 

nom de guerre assumed by the author of " Conju- 
galism,^ while, in the spirit of the misogynist Swift, 
he wallows in the most revolting nastiness of detidl, 
is careful to add, that there is no security for female 
virtiieor conjugal hapjnness unless it be grounded 
upon our holy religion ; and at the very moment that 
he suggests means of the basest artifice, fraud, and 
forgery, to lovers^ of both sexes, for the attainment 
of their object, he piously warns them that there is 
no medium so likely to succeed as the practice of 
strict honour and unsullied morality. Upon other 
occasions, however, he forgets all his theoretical in- 
tegrity, inculcates falsehood, treachery, and cheating, 
without deeming them worthy of even a passing 
apology, or, if he condescends to excuse them at all, 
revives the controversy of Thwackum and Square i; 
assures us that, if the end be the happiness of the 
parties, it completely sanctifies the means ; quotes the 
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t>id adage, that in I iove and War all stratieigems^ are 
allowable ; and finally tells the reader, very cavalierly, 
that if any objections be made to the sordid duplicity 
which he advises, he rests his whole defence upon the 
title of his book, which he has called the art of ma- 
king a good marriage. Without farther stigmatizing 
the pernicious tendency of this unprincipled work, 
we shall proceed to ^ve such extracts from its unobjec- 
tionable passages as may afford amusing specimens of 
the author's style and power of observation, as well as 
of the Parisian fiuhions, habits, and modes of thinking 
upon that universally interesting subject — ^Marriage. 

The very first paragraph of the preliminary reflec- 
tions is strikingly characteristic of the nation. Who- 
ever is in the slightest degree conversant with French 
literature, must have observed the slavish conceit with 
which every individual, for many ages, identified his 
own personal vanity with that of the grand monarque, 
to which we may attribute their custom of ransacking 
ancient and modem history for bon-mots and fine say- 
ings, that they might father them upon their own 
kings and princes. Every history of Henry the 
Fourth be^ns with the established anecdote, that, 
when in the plenitude of his power he was counselled 
to avenge himself upon some of his former opponents, 
he exclaimed — ** It does not become the King of 
France to punish the injuries done to the Duke de 
Vendome.'* The good folks of France repeat this trait 
of magnanimity without dreaming that the words were 
originally uttered by a Roman Emperor under some- 
what similar circumstances. Nobody, without being 
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suspected of Carbonari principles, could object to this 
loyal plagiarism, so long as it was exercised for the 
benefit of crowned heads ; but it behoves us to get 
ready our spring-guns and steel-traps when our neigh- 
bours begin to poach upon our private manors, in the 
style <^ the following opening paragraph — ^^ Made- 
.mpiselle Sophie Amould, of cynical memory, amid a 
crowd of anart sayings and free sallies which have 
obtained for her the honour of a scandalous celebrity, 
compared Marriage to a bag full of venomous ser- 
pents, among which there were one or two good eels ; 
^ You put your hand into lliis bag,' said she, * with your 
€yes bound, and you must be bom under a singularly 
lucky star to avoid some of the cruel serpents, and 
pick out the good eel.''' Unfortunately for Miss 
Sophie Amould, we are told by so old a writer as 
Camden, that this was a favourite saying of Sir John 
More, the father of the celebrated Sir Thomas, who 
notwithstanding ventured to put his hand three 
times into the bag, and, so far from having his life 
riiortened by his three wives, lived to the age of 
ninety, and then died in a very Anacreontic manner, 
of a surfeit occasioned by eating grapes. 

After having decided in his first chapter that 
Marriage, besides its political, religious, social, senti- 
mental, and patriotic considerations, has also its g^^u 
nastic division, and that mannikins, pigmies, as well 
as all rickety and deformed cripples, ought to be pro- 
hibited by law from sullying by their abortions the 
noble and superb theatre of propagation, our author 
reminds his readers that the wedding-day is like the 
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day of judgment, when poor mortals must be ex- 
hibited in their true colours, without veil or <ttyi y> ; 
and subsequently compares the same period to Ash 
Wednesday, when the Carnival-folks, having no 
longer any body to deceive, finish by throwing off 
the mask. Wcxnen in search of a husband are au- 
daciously likened to criminals, who, knowing that 
they must be ruined by the truth, conceal it by 
the most complicated subterfuges: the slanderer 
does not hesitate to state that they have recourse to 
pads and mechanical stays to hide their crookedness; 
and that, as to their mental defects, the veriest Fury 
will put her claws into lambskin, and exhibit honey 
upon her lips while her heart is rankling with gall. 
This being established, craft becomes justifiable on 
the part of the wooer; marriage^ like diplomacy, 
has its Machiavetism, and as it occasionally becomes 
indispensable to sacrifice a rustic and ridiculous frailk^ 
ness to the interests of the heart,or of agood establislw 
ment, the following instructions are to be diligently 
studied if the moUier of your intended should for- 
tunately happen to be one of those bluestocking 
dames who deal in metaphors and romance, ot are 
continually spouting their own rumbliqg stanzas. 

^^ This advantage/' exclaims our Viaoount> ''is still better 
than to have one of those voluminous mammas, who^ under the 
weight of tea good lustres and an undulating fat, are not the 
leis solicitous to appear young, and simper their girlish graces 
with a set of teeth from Desirabode,* and a head of hair from 
Miehalon. Yes, a literary or rhyming mother-in-lavi^ is, in my 
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Opinion^ the summit of felicity for a clever bridegroom. There 
is Bp bird-lime of surer effect than flattery for catching a wo- 
man who loves to see herself in print : in this case^ you learn 
by he^ some of her somniferous productions ; of course you 
fall into ecstasies or swoon away at every verse ; in pastoral 
and elegy^ Madame Deshoulieres and Madame Dufresnois are 
but ninnies and simpletons^ you exclaim^ compared to your 
eleventh Muse ; then it is that you yourself will also try to 
compose some little poems and madrigals^ modest dwarfs^ pre- 
suming not to approach the giants which your eleventh Muse 
gives you every morning to digest ; and finally you hire^ at 
whatever expense^ some journalist or reviewer^ who^ although 
rarely of his own opinion^ but always of that of his purse^ will 
lavish his typographical incense and venal enthunaam, which 
you h^ve taken care to purchase for ready-money. Oh [ don't 
be uneasy upon this subject ; there are twenty ways of creep- 
ing into the good graces of a lady-author^ who quits her house- 
hold affairs to shoot^ like Icarus^ into a romantic immortality^. 
Sometimes^ I confess^ the task is tiresome. What a nuisance 
to be daily overwhelmed, at dinner, in the drawing-room, at 
breakfast, even at the theatre, with bundles of verses and end- 
less rhymes, whose harmonious and pompous delivery pursues 
you even in your dreams ! Not to be able to swallow a mouth- 
ful at table without hfiving it rendered insipid by some sono- 
rous strophe which buzzes in your ear ! To be forced to cry out 
charming ! beautiful ! while you mutter to yourself, what 
wretched, stuff ! !Put, on the other hand, take a bird's-eye 
view of the handsome fortune which is to be the reward of this 
heroic complaisance ; contemplate, moreover, that heap of can- 
vass bags through which the fine five-franc pieces are seen to 
model their bright diameter ; those bank-notes, which are well 
worth all your love-letters ; that gold, source of every pro- 
sperity ; that glittering furniture in mahogany and rosewood ; 
those ottomans ; that superb marriage-bed, of mushroom co- 
lour or jonquil ; those golden doves which are billing over the 
canopy; those purple curtains; the obsequious valet-de-cham- 
bre with his plumeau ; the lady's maid with pockets to her 
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apron ; and, above all, those parcbment marriage-artides, upon 
which the law itself has engraved the guarantee of your for- 
tune. — ^Are not all these treasures worth a few moments' cun- 
ning and suppleness ?" 

For the benefit of all aspiring bachelors, we extract 
our author's " Vrai Code de PHymen :*' 

'^ Instead of falling in love with a griseUe, who has nO other 
patrimony than her lilies and roses, her plump gneeB, and her 
wreath of flowers, the whole in a furnished garret at fifteen 
francs a month, look out for a good bulky dowager, or an im- 
posing and substantial baroness of fifty-five, who drinks freely 
at every meal her bottle of best claret, never reads any thing 
but her cook's bill of fare, and knows to a nicety when a pullet 
is well dressed. A solid and discreet man, who ties the matri- 
monial knot with a woman of this description, understands his 
true interests : instead of wasting his youth in the dust of a 
counting-house, or scribbling in a lawyer's oflice, our gentleman 
discourses with a complacent pride about his ch&teau, his gar- 
den-wall which he is going to rebuild, his hounds, his monkey, 
and his newspapers ; and throws a patronizing glance, as he 
walks, upon his former companions, to whom he has reftinded, 
by the hands of a third person, certain half-crown pieces, which 
they had formerly lent him to buy a dinner. — For Heaven's 
sake never indulge in any thing romantic, d la Oswald, d la 
Corinne ; that superb apparatus of sentiments, rarified in the 
alembic of Platonism, soon vanishes at the sight of misery ; 
and when you are left in a wretched loft, with a unstress full of 
sensibility, do you know what remains of those marriages which 
are sneeringly termed the union of hunger and thirst? — mutual 
regrets, manuscripts of romances, and pawnbroker's duplicates. 
R^ect, then, seriously, conjugalizers of both sexes, before you 
submit yourselves. to the empire of a teniimeni ; anticipate the 
future state of the Venus, or the Apollo, who has captivated 
you, and do not imagine that this firework of the hefut can be 
of long continuance. Alas! after the fine Catherine wheel 
has been let off at Tivoli, there remains nothing but blackened 
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soBfibldiiig^ fleorched pestobonrd, and the bad odour of sulplnur; 
«Bd to msaj husbands^ marriage^ after the honeymoon^ appeans 
Jittle bettor than a Tivoli firework/' 

Of the propriety of submitting to our parents in all 
matrimonial affairs, the following is adduced as an 
exemplary illustration : 

** Edward^ a handsome cashier^ fell in love with the heanti- 
fal OlympisL, only daughter of an opulent hanker. Love had 
never more vehemently inflamed two hearts already united by 
the bonds of 63rmpathy ; nevertheless the father^ having learnt 
the folly of his daughter^ formally declared^ in an angry letter^ 
that she must prepare to renounce her chimerical passion. 
Oljrmpia replies^ for lovers are never sparing of long-winded 
epistles, that Fate had pointed out as her husband the only 
individual who could secure her own happiness^ and concluded 
her high-^flown and romantic letter with the following remark- 
able words — Edward or Death ! ! ! — ^What did papa write under 
this theatrical and mournful declaration? — ** Neither ^ane 
noff the o^A^/'-r-And he was perfectly right. Edward had no- 
thing but a go(Nl' figure^ a little talent^ and a good many credi- 
tors. Olympia passing ^m opulence to penury^ in a melan- 
choly hovel^ disinherited by her parents^ and forced to make a 
little kitchen^ in a little room, with little means, would soon 
have repented her melo-dramatic resolutions ; love, who is a 
lover of good cheer, would as usual have flown out at the win- 
dow, and our married couple, according to custom, would have 
reerhninated upon their mutual foDy." 

Against the dupery of fortune-tellers and gipsies 
the following caution is given to all amorous damsels : 

^* I beseedi all those young ladies, who, while they have the 
bandage of love or of the senses over their eyes, never see any 
thing except through the prism of illusions and desire, not to 
yield to the puerile superstition of consulting one of those Py- 
thonesses of the highway, one of tho^ Sibyls of the garret, who. 



CONJ0OAtI8M. 9 

of their own plenary Authority^ read in the fatiire every body's . 
fate bat their own^ and in a game of cards spread out like a ftok, 
in the white of eggs, or the grounds of coffee, show you sweet* 
hearts as dearly as astrologers perceive inhabitants in the 
BMVk, Believe me> these sorceresses of the cellar^ upon their 
modern tripods, with their black or white magic, their l^ger« 
deBuda and conjuror's tricks, know not a jot more of the "iiirt- 
ter than those porteresses who prophesy husbands for the cham- 
bermaids of their hotel, by signalizing the knave of hearts as. 
a^r lover, the queen of q>ades as a dangeroua rival, and the 
ace of diamonds as a letter frem the ixmntry. Do you wish to 
know, ladies, the only method of securing a rich and good hue*' 
band, who after love (whidi has an immortality of some months 
after marriage) will preserve for you an eternal esteem ? It it ' 
by your good conduct^ your manners^ your prudence, that you 
will obtain this treasure." 

It would have been well for our author, and better 
for his readers, had he never given more objectionable 
advice. 

Upon the subject of education, he diieerteth after 
the following fashion : 

" In bestowing a brilliant education upon a girl whose whole 
fortune consists in the pride of her superficial learnings in her 
harpsichord, her music-books, and her fastidious purism in lan- 
guage, you are unconsciously preparing for her the most pain- 
fid lot. Quitting her high-bred school with a complete vanish 
of fashion and scientific trumpery, she no sooner reaches home 
than she looks down with scorn upon her own mother, who is 
for ever breaking poor Priscian's head, and sometimes offends 
her ear by a pleonasm, and sometimes by a blunder in prosody*- 
Even the chambermaid cannot ply her broom without doing an 
injury to grammatical sensibility; our precious bluenstocking 
reasons about rhythm and the rules of versification, composes 
somniferous novels upon the question ' whether Love is a purely 
meta^ysical or material being/ and with all this gallimaufry of 
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words^ andof alembicized and ambitious phrases^ will never be 
able tp make any water-gruel for her husband in case he should 
fall sick. What have mythology^ the Dryads and Hamadryads^ 
Pan and the Fauns^ £ndymion and the Moon^ to do in a but- 
cher's or grocer's shop ? and why should the daughter of such 
people be able to jabber a few words of Italian^ or have het 
head loaded with the revolutions of the Lower Empire ? Young 
persons^ however^ should make a serious study of dancings 
which is to marriage what the candle is to the moth : it is the 
principal flame at which Hymen lights his torch. I recommend 
them^ then^ to frequent all balls^ public and private ; and if a 
perfumed billet-doux should be slipped into their hands, they 
should make a point of refusing the first, as the surest method 
of receiving a great many more. These little obstacles are the 
thorns of the moss-rose, which centuple its value. In your an- 
xiety, however, to conjugalize, I beseech you, by the apple of 
your eye, not to imitate those husband-hunting Nina Vemons, 
who, perched on the balcony of an alcove or park-pavilion, 
overhanging a high road, holding a book or a guitar in an af- 
fected attitude, seem to be fishing with a line for any husband 
who will nibble at the bait, I knew a young lady at Lille so 
possessed with this matrimoniomania, that it was impossible 
for a young man to pay her the commonest attentions without 
her considering it as an overture, and threatening him with an 
action for breach of promise when he undeceived her of her 
strange error. I recoUect an unfortunate young man, who was 
imprudent enough to reply to some of her ridiculous missives. 
Heavens ! he had no sooner arrived at Lille, than he was sum- 
moned to appear before the father and mother ; the new Nina 
Vernon throws her arms around him with a frantic cry, calls 
upon him to realize his vows, and declares that she will only 
release him at the altar. A lucky falsehood enabling him to 
throw himself upon his horse, and gallop away irom this nup- 
tial cut-throat, I encountered him in the High-street of Be- 
thune, still imagining that he saw at his heels all the evil genii 
and malevolent sylphs of Hymen." 

In a chapter devoted to the marriage-ceremonies of 
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England, our author begins by stating, that "clan- 
destine marriages are no where so prevalent, inasmuch 
as any two lovers have only to send for a Protestant 
priest, who, for a trifle, will give the sanction of the 
law to the caprices or desires of a momentary passion. 
It is not uncommon for the clergy,^' he adds, *^ to 
write upon their windows, * Marriages performed here 
upon cheap terms f and we are informed that women 
have this great advantage, that, if they cannot succeed 
• by other means, they may intoxicate their lover, who, 
on recovering his senses, may find himself the husband 
of the woman whom he most despises." With an un- 
usual scrupulosity, he admits that these fraudulent 
marriages have lately been prohibited by an Act of 
Parliament. Guernsey is the new Cythera of con- 
jugalism for which all those embark whose nuptials 
encounter any legal obstacle, and the throwing of the 
garter and other exploded ceremonies are described 
as indispensable accompaniments to every union. 
Among the anecdotes, we are told of an Englishman 
who suddenly resolved to be married before • he had 
finished smoking his pipe, which he accomplished with 
some little difficulty ; and of another, whose wife con- 
fessing. upon her death-bed that she had been guilty 
of several infidelities — " Alas !" exclaimed her hus- 
band, " you have no more reason to be satisfied with 
me ; I prqmise, therefore, not to preserve any remem- 
brainoe of your misconduct, if you in return will for- 
give me whatever wrongs I may have committed 
towards you.** Not less surprised than overcome by 
this excessive goodness, she gladly consented, when 
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he informed her, that having difloovered her gallan^ 
tries, he had taken the liberty of poisoning her, and 
that she was then dying by his hand ! — ^A Milord 
Anglais, of great wealth, lately arrived at Paris, was 
so much smitten with the beauty of the poor wotnan^s 
daughter in whose house he lodged, that he cried with 
a sheepish air — " Moi epouser vous toute de suite," 
The damsel blushed. '^Volez-vo^ voi o non ?" {oui ou 
non*) The young woman being advised to deeide 
instantly, as this marrier d la minute might change his 
mind, very seriously cried out — " Otii;" to which 
Milord replied, *^ Une GetUelman ne pax avoir qu^une 
paroUy^ and the wedding was shortly solemnized with 
great magniiScence. Eight days after, a friend return- 
ing from Italy gave him such an attractive account of 
Naples, that he exclaimed afresh — ^^ Toute de suite, 
totUe de suitey dais chival de la poste^ et a Naples /'^ 
and in a few days his new wife finds herself under the 
burning skies of Lombardy. — These most authentic 
anecdotes are wound up by the marriage of a Parisian 
exquisite. 

" Saint-£lme was charming^ brilliant, wHty^ fait a peindre; 
he fenced, and wrote a billet-doux en rrai 'Lovelace : the Cory* 
phseuB of the side scenes, the actresses contended for his fa- 
yoTufs, and liveried lacquejrs brought him letters perfumed d la 
Vonille, with appointments from ladies of distinction. De* 
scending from his unpaid tilbury in the Bois de Boulogne, and 
ogling through a diamond eye-glass, for which he was stiU in 
the jeweller's books, he was the darling of those fashionable 
dames who parade their landaus in fine weather, scattering 
from their horses' feet clouds of ostentatious dust. Nothing 
in appearance was wanting to the happiness of our ambered 
hero, since he took his tea at Hardy's, on the Italian Boule- 
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vard^ dined at Beauvillien^ emjployed an Englkhliahit-fiiaker^ 
wore a waistcoat of Eau du Nil, had his pockets filled with 
orange-comfits^ candied cherries^ pastilles au punch, and Nougat 
de Marseilles ; and was^ moreover^ often seen in the private 
hoxes of the theatres ; but alas ! his prosperity was soon 
to end." 

Besieged one morning by bailiffs and creditors, who 
offered him his choice— payment or a prison — he d^ 
cided as firmly as Csesar when he crossed the Bubicon, 
and, accompanied by his father, betook himself to the 
horrible Lady Formes, a Londoner, of a hundred 
thousand sterling a-year, whose hideous portrait is 
exhibited in the frontispiece to the volume, and sacri- 
fices himself to this ancient fright for the purpose of 
paying his creditors. Our author, it will be observed, 
is about as happy in the names of our nobility as 
Rousseau in his '^ Nouvelle Heloise,'^ and Madame de 
Stael in her *' Corinne ;'^ and as to the clumsy ridicule 
of his story and his caricature, we apprehend that it 
is much less disreputable to possess the forbidding 
features of a Ladt/ Formes, than the sordid and pro- 
fligate soul of a Saini'Eime. 

After recommending the revival of a custom among 
the Babylonians, who used to assemble all their mar- 
riageable young women in a public place, and bestow 
the money which was bidden for the beauties in mar- 
riage portions for those who were ugly, our author 
quotes from Legouve— 

" Qoand Thomme de la vie entreprend le voyage^ 
La f emme avec douceur guide ses premiers pas ; " 
Me sait le charmer dans le fougue de I'age^ . 
Bt le console encore aux portes de trepas/' — 
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a sentiment which ought to have inspired him with a 
little more respect for the sex : and, when he ventures 
in another place to exclaim — 



Mais pour moi dont le front trop aiseihent rougit^ 
Ma bouche a deja peur de t'en avoir trop dit^" 



he may rest assured that no decent reader, even in 
France, will accuse him upon the first line^ or acquit 
him upon the second. 



(( 



FIRST LETTER TO THE ROYAL 
LITERARY SOCIETY. 

Our court shall be a little academy ."-^Shakspeaee. 
Doctor^ I want you to mend my cacology." — Heir at Law, 



Candoue requires, Mr. Secretary, that I should 
commence my letter by confessing the doubts I once 
entertained as to the necessity of any such establish- 
ment as that which I have now the honour to address ; 
for, at a time when our booksellers evince such un- 
precedented munificence, that no author of the leiast 
imerit is left unrewarded, while all those of superior 
talent acquire wealth as well as fame, it did appear 
to me that our writers needed no chartered patrons 
or royal remunerators. At the first public meeting, 
howeyer, of the Society, the President having most 
logically urged the propriety of such an institution, 
because this country bad become ^^ pre-eminently dis- 
tinguished by its works of history, poetry, and phi- 
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lology^^ without the assistance of any corporate aca- 
demy ; while they had long possessed one in France, 
(where literature had been notoriously stationary or 
retrograde from the period of its establishment), I 
could not resist the force of this double argument, 
and am now not only convinced that it is necessary 
to ^ve to our literature ^^ a corporate character and 
representation,'^ but prepared, as far as my humble 
abilities extend, to forward the objects of the Society, 
by hastening to accept its invitation for public con<- 
tributions. Aware that the model of the French 
Academy should always be kept in view, and remem- 
bering the anecdote recorded by M. Grimm, one of its 
members, who died in the greatest grammatical di- 
lemma as to whether he should say — ** Je m'en vais,-' 
or, "je m'^en va, dans Tautre monde,'' I shall limit 
my attention to considerations of real importance, 
particularly to such as may conduce ^^ to the iniprove^ 
ment of our language, and the correction of capricious 
deviations from its native purity,'' such being one of 
the main objects proposed in the President's address. 
Not having time, in this my first letter, to methodife 
all my suggestions, I shall loosely throw upon paper 
such observations as have occurred to me in a hasty 
and superficial view of the subject. 

Nothing forms so violent a deviation from philo^ 
lo^cal purity as a catachreris. We sneer at the slip- 
slop of uneducated life, aiid laugh at Mrs. Malaprop 
upon the stage ; yet what so common in colloquial 
language as to hear people talk of wooden tombstones, 
iron milestones, glass ink-horns, brass shoeing-ho^s. 
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inm coppers, and copper hand-irons? — ^We want a 
substitute for the phrase going on board an ircm steam^ 
boat» and a new verb for expressing its motion, which is 
neither sailing nor rowing : these are desiderata which 
the Sodety cannot too speedily supply, considering 
the prodigious extension of that mode of conveyance. — 
Many expressions are only catachrestical in soimd, 
yet require emendation as involving an apparently 
ludicrous contradiction: such, for instance, ad the 
fanner's speech to a nobleman at Newmarket, whose 
horse had lost the first race and won the second :-^ 
" Your horse, my lord, was very backward in coming 
forward ; he was behind before, but he's first at last.**' — 
I myself lately encountered a mounted friend in Pic^ 
cadilly , who told me he was going to carry his horse to 
TattersaU's, whereas the horse was carrying him thi- 
ther, — an absurdity which could not occur in France, 
where (owing, doubtless, to the Academy) they have 
the three words jK>r^er, mener^ and amener, which pre- 
vent all confusion of that nature, unless when spoken 
by the English, who uniformly misapply them.-^ 
All blackberries being of a wan or rosy hue in their 
unripe state, we may with perfect truth afiirm, that 
every blackberry is either white or red when it is green; 
which sounds like a violent catachreais, and on that 
account demands some new verbal modification. 
Nothing is so likely to corrupt the taste of the fru« 
j^vorous generation as any looseness of idea connected 
with this popular berry. — By the structure of our 
language, many repetitions of the same word occa- 
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sionally oceur, fot which some remedy should be pitv 
vided by the Society. ^' I affirm,^ said one writing- 
master, dicqputing with another about the word ^^ that," 
written by their respective pupils, — " I affirm that 
that ^ That,^ that that boy has Written, is better than 
the other.^ Here the same word occurs five times in 
succession ; and many similar examples might be ad^ 
duced, but enough has been urged to prove the 
necessity of prompt interference on the part of the 
Society. 

In our common oaths, exclamations, and interjec- 
tions, there is much room for Academical supervision. 
For the vulgar phrase, ^* All my eye and Betty Mar- 
tin,'' we might resume the Latin of the monkish hymn 
which it was meant to burlesque — *^0 mihi, beate 
Martine !^' It may be doubted whether we oould with 
profnriety compel all conjurors to adopt the original 
'Vhoc est corpus," pronounced in one of the ceie- 
monies of the Romish church, which they have irre- 
verently corrupted into hocus-pocus; but we may 
indisputably restore the hilariter-cekriter, which has 
been metamorphosed into the term helter-skelter. It 
would be highly desirable to give a more classical 
turn to this department of onr language. The Italian 
^^ Corpo di Bacco !^ might be beneficially imported; 
and in fact there is no good reascm why the Mdepol ! 
Hercle ! Froh pudor ! Proh nefas ! Proh deum atque 
hominum fides ! and other iaterjections of the ancients, 
might not be brought to supersede those Billingsgate 
oaths, which are not only very cacophonous, revolting. 
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and profane, but liable to what their utterers may 
think a more serious objection— a fine of one shilling 
each. 

Some remedy should be provided for the incon- 
veniences arising from the omission or misapplication 
of the aspirate H, to which some of our cockney tribe 
are so incurably addicted. It is upon record, that a 
Lord Mayor, in addressing King WilHam, called him 
a Nero, meaning to say a hero; and no longer ago 
than last season, Miss Augusta Tibbs, daughter of a 
respectable slopseller in Great St. Helens, entering 
Margate by a lane that skirted the cliff, and calling 
repeatedly to the post-boy to drive nearer the edge^ 
(meaning the hedge on the opposite side of the road), 
was so incautiously obeyed, that the vehicle was 
precipitated into the sea, and the poor young lady 
declared, by a Coroner^s iiiquest, to have died of In- 
aspiration. Surely so melancholy an occurrence will 
interest the humanity of the Society in making some 
provi&si0n against similar calamities. 

Under the head of Topographical Literature, I 
would earnestly request the attention of the Institu- 
tion to various anomalous and contradictory designa^ 
tibns of locality, which would long ago have been cor- 
rected, if, like the French, we had possessed a special 
Academy of Inscriptions. Thus we apply the name 
of Whitehall to a black chapel ; Cheapside is dear on 
both sides ; the Serpentine River is a straight canal, 
and the New River an old canal ; Knightsbridge has 
no bridge; Moorfields exhibit no more fields; the 
Green Park was all last autumn completely brown^ 
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Green-Street was in no better plight, and both, ac- 
cording to Goldmith's recommendation, should be 
removed to Hammersmith, because that is the way to 
Tumham-green. Endeavours should be made to as- 
similate the names of our streets to the predominant 
character of their inhabitants, — a conformity to which 
those lovers of good cheer, the citizens, have not 
been all together inattentive, inasmuch as they have 
the Poultry, Fish-street-hill, Pudding-lane and Pie^ 
comer, Beer-lane, Bread-street, Milk-street, Wine- 
court, Port-soken ward, and many others. — If the 
mountain cannot be brought to Mahomet, we know 
there is still an alternative for making them both meet ; 
so, if there be too great an inconvenience in transpos- 
ing the streets, we may remove the householders to 
more appropriate residences. Upon this principle, aU 
poets should be compelled to purchase their Hippo- 
crene from the Meuxes of Liquorpond-street ; those 
authors who began with being flaming patriots, and are 
now Court*sycophants or Treasury hirelings, should be 
billeted, according to the degrees of their offence, 
upon the Little and Great Turn-stile. Some of our 
fiirious political scribes should be removed to Billings- 
gate or Old Bedlam ; those of a more insipid charac- 
ter, to Milk and Wiiter Lanes ; and every immoral 
or objectionable writfiir should illustrate the fate of 
his productions, by ending his days in Privy-gardens. 
PhyiaciaiM and surgi^ns might be quartered in the 
neighbourhood of Slaughter's coffee-house ; the spin- 
sters of the metropolis might congregate in the Mews; 
the lame ducks of the Stock Exchange should take 
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refuge in the Poultry or Cripplegate ; watchmakers 
might ply thar art in Seven-Dials ; thieves should 
be tethered in the Steel-yard : all the Jews should 
be restored to the Old Jewry, and the Quakers should 
assemble in Hatton-garden. 

Chancery-lane, which would of course be appro- 
priated to the suitors of that court, should by no 
means terminate in Fleet-street, but be extended to 
Labour-in-vain-hill in one direction, and to Long-lane 
in the other. Members of Parliament, according to 
their politics, might settle themselves either upon C<m- 
stitution-hill or in Rotten-row. I am aware, that if 
we wish to establish a perfect conformity between 
localities and tenants, we must considerably diminish 
Goodman's-fields, and proportionally enlarge Enave'ft^ 
acre ; but the difficulty of completing a measure is no 
argument against its partial adoption. 

In what may be denominated our external or shop< 
keepers' hterature, the Society will find innumerable 
errors to rectify. Where he who runs may read, 
correctness and propriety arc peculiarly necessary, 
and we all know how much good, was effected by the 
French Academy of Inscriptions. Having, in my 
late perambulations through London, noted down 
what appeared to me particularly reprehensible, and 
thrown the various addresses of the parties into an 
appendix, in order that your secretary may write to 
them with such emendatory orders as the case may 
require, — I proceed to notice, first, the fantastical 
practice of writing the number over the door, and the 
names oa either side, whence we have such ridiculous 
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jiiflcriptions as '^Botill and — 127 — Boys,^ which 
would lead us to suppose that the afoi^said Mr. Bo- 
vilTs tailor's bill must be of alarming longitude, though 
perhaps less terrific than that of his opposite neigh- 
bour, who writes up~^^ Thackkah and-l^ld— Sous." 

Not less objectionable is the absurd practice of writ- 
ing the name over the door, and the trade on either 
side, whence we have such incongruous combinatioos 
as " Hat— Child— maker,'* — " Cheese — Hoaee — 
mong^;^ and a variety of others, oi which the pre- 
ceding will afford a sufficient sampJe. 

Among those inscriptions where the profession fol- 
lows the name without any transposition, there are 
several that are perfectly appropriate, if not synony- 
mous, such as ^^ Blight & Son, Blind-makers {** — 
^^ Mangling doae here,^ occasionally written under 
the address of a country surgeon: — ^' Bbewer, Drug- 
gist," — " Weench, Tooth-drawer,'^ — " Sloman, 
Wine-merdbant,^ — " Watees, Milkman," &c, &c. — 
But on the contrary, there are many that involve a 
startling catachresis, such as " Whetman, Dry- 
salter,'' — " Evolish, China^^nan,^ — " Pain, Rectifier 
of Spirits,^' — ". Stedfast, Turner," — " Gtowing, 
Staymaker;'' while ammig the colours there is the 
most lamentable confusion, as we have *' White, 
Blacksmith,"—" Black, Whitesmith,"—" Beowi^ & 
Scarlet, Green^grocers,^' and " Geey — Hairdresser," 
which would erroneously lead the passenger to sup- 
pose, that none but grizzled heads were admitted into 
the shop. While remedying these inconsistencies, 
the Society are entreated not to forget, that the Pave- 
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xoeiat now extends a full mile beyond what is still 
termed ^^ The Stones^ End^ in the Borough; and that 
the inscription at Lower Edmonton, ^' When the water 
is above this board, please to take the upper road/' 
can be of very little use, unless when the wash is per- 
fectly pellucid, which it never is. On a shop-window 
in the Borough there still remains written, ^^ New-laid 
eggs every day, by Mary Dobson,^ which the Society 
should order to be expunged, as an imposition upon 
the public, unless they can clearly ascertain the vera- 
city of the assertion. 

One of the declared objects of the Institution being 
the promotion of— ^^ loyalty in its genuine sense, not 
only of personal devotion to the sovereign, but of at- 
tachment to the laws and institutions of our country,^ 
I would point out to its indignant notice the follow- 
ing inscription in High Holbom — " King — Dyer/' 
which is not only contrary to the received legal maxim 
that the King never dies, but altogether of a most 
dangerous and disloyal tendency. — ^^ Parliament sold 
here" written up in large letters in the City-road, is 
also an obvious allusion to the imputed corruption of 
that body ; and the gingerbread kings and queens at 
the same shop being all over gilty suggest a most 
traitorous and offensive Paronomasia. I suspect the 
fellow who deab In these commodities to be a radical. 
Of the same nature are the indecorous inscriptions 
(which should have been noticed among those who 
place thdr names over the door) running thus, 
^^'Ironmongery— 'PabsonS'— Tools of all sorts ;" while 
in London-wall we see written up, ^^ Deacon & 
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^ 



Fsiest; Hackneymen." A Society, which among 
the twenty-seven published names of its council and 
of&cers, contains one Bishop, two Archdeacons, and 
five Reverends, cannot, out of self-respect, suffer 
these indecent allusions to be any longer stuck up in 
the metropolis. 

The French Academy having decided, that proper 
names should never have any plural, I would implore 
the Koyal Literary Society to relieve the embarrass- 
ment of our footmen, by deciding whether they are 
authorized in announcing at our routs, " Mr. & Mrs. 
Foot and the Miss Feet ;^ whether Mr. Peacock's 
family are to be severally designated as Mrs. Peahen 
and the Miss Peachicks ; and also what would be 
the best substitution for Mr. and Mrs. Man and the 
Miss Men, which has a very awkward sound. 

Concluding, for the present, with the request that 
the other gold medal of fifty guineas may not be 
appropriated until after the receipt of ray second 
letter, I have the honour to be, &c. &c. &c. 



ANGLO-GALLIC SONG. 
The EaipoHtwn at the Louvre. 

Behoi^d how each Gallic improver^ in science, mechanics^ and 

arts^ 
As he roams the Bazaar of the Louvre, snufb, dirugs up his 

shoulders^ and starts ; 
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Man^ Dim! — c'eet wperbe-^^magnifiquef-^kt AngtoU mtx- 

memef diront oehr^ 
O Ciel ! camme cest charmant^^niqtie I — L'Angkterre ett mue 
hwrs de combat — 
And it 's oh ! what will become of her ? Dear ! what will she 

do? 
England has no manufactures to rival the wonders we view. 

Here is a patent marmUe pour perfectionner pumpion soup— 
The Gods on Oljrmpus complete — tout en eucre — ^a .claseical 

group; 
Qiuitrejlacmis de produits chimiquea — a clarified waxen bougie, 
A Niobe after the Greeks and the Grotto of Pan — en bisquit. 
And it 's oh ! &c. 

FoUd, dee chapeatuv sanitaires with ajahuHe cut in the hold. 
To let in a current of air, and give hot-headed people a cold j 
Six irons with which boots are heel'd, so no modem Adiilles 

miscarries. 
For he now gets his tendon a shield where the Greek got an 

arrow — ^from Paris. 
And it's oh ! &c. 

A ham and a head of wild boar in a permanent jelly suspended. 

Cinq modules de chaises inodores pour un cabinet etaisance in- 
tended ; 

The elixir term'd odantalgique, which can stubbomest tooth- 
achs control, 

Et les poupies parlantes which can squeak ^^ papa ! and mam- 
ma !" — comme c'est drole ! 
And it 's oh ! &c. T 

For heads without ringlets or laurel, Begnier fashions wigs like 

a wreath> 
While Desirabode cuts out of coral false gums and unperishing 

teeth; 
Here's a lady in wax large as life, with all the blonde lace she 

can stick to. 
And an actual Paris-made knife which will cut— O mirabile 

dictu ! 
And it's oh ! &c. 
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A gross of green spectacles — ^nails — a stick of diaphanous wax^ 
A Faanu9«— one Pan and two pailfr-Hicoount-booka with springs 
in their backs ; 
^it^ wheel, &Qd flyer, home-made, and supplied with a jack* 
chaio complete ; 
A bladder with victuals inlaid — a portrait of Louis ]>izhuit. 
And it's oh! &c. 

Pour vans dirt en Mail toutes k» ehoses there 's no time^ so 
we '11 lump as we pass. 

Caps, corkscrews, cheese, cucumbers, clothes; glue^ ginger- 
bread, ginghams, and glass ; 

Pianos, pipes, pipkins^ pots, pattens ; rouge, rat-trape, rings, 
ratafie, rice. 

Salt, sofhis, shawls, sugar-loaves, satins ; doUs, dredgers, delf, 
dimity, dice. 
And it's oh ! &c. 

Through the fifty-two rooms on a floor, now you 've seen afi 

the sights in your tour, 
Et Hffom envoulez encore, wmt ks verrex id bae dans hi oour; — 
Qui, pour ieur commeroe de ia mer, e'est Jini — ev^n, e'en est 

fait, 
Ei la Grande Nation, il est clair, a 4crasS les pauvres Anglais. 
And it's oh ! what will become of her? Dear, what will she 

d4> 
England has no manufactures to rival the tfonders we view. 



YOL. III. c 
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SECOND LETTER TO THE NEW ROYAL 
LITERARY SOCIETY. 

De omnibus rebus et quibusdam aliis. 

'^ A rebus upon all things, and on several others." 

Free Translation. 

In my first letter I did not advert to one depart- 
ment of literature, that, for the abuses and corrup- 
tions with which it is defiled, may be termed the Au- 
gaean stable of the Muses, and calls aloud for the 
cleansing interposition of a Society which will not 
shrink from' any labours, however Herculean. I al- 
lude to the present state of logic. It is true that this 
science is not so severely studied as it was formerly, 
but it still forms a regular part of every classical edu- 
cation : and as many avail themselves of its subtleties 
and labyrinths for the purpose of puzzling others or 
making their own escape, to the great detriment of all 
truth, precision, and simplicity, and the manifest sub- 
version of human reason in general, no more solemn 
or imperious duty can devolve upon the Society than 
the correction of so enormous and crying an evil. The 
.whole sixty-fo\ir different modes of syllogism should 
be instantly abolished by act of parliament ; for what 
benefit can ever be derived from a study which will 
admit of such undeniable falsehoods, impossible tru- 
isms, and conclusive contradictions, as are exhibited 
in the well-known dilemmas of the Greek logicians ? 
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I am willing to believe that the great majority of the 
Society I am addressing are fully impressed with the 
importance of atmosj^erical variations, as an inex- 
haustible subject of colloquial originality ; yet what 
is to become of our social enjoyments, if this most 
pregnant and delightful topic is to be rendered una* 
vailing by such a reductio ad absurdum as the follow- 
ing ? — Either it rains, or it does not rwn — but it rains 
—therefore it does not rain : or by reversing the po- 
^ition^ you may prove that it does rain, and so strike 
at the very root of rational and instructive conversa- 
tion. In the succeeding trite quatrain a most un- 
founded and illiberal imputation is cast upon the filial 
affections of a respectable class of his Majesty'is sub- 
jects — ^the venders of turnips. 

" If the man who turnips cries. 
Cries not when his father dies, 
'Tis a proof of that he had rather 
Have a turnip thai» his father." 

When the perversion of lo^c is thus made a vehicle 
for private scandal, the le^slature should provide some 
means of redress for the party hbelled, provided he 
be proved to have taken out a regular hawker's li- 
cence. * 

In the Musarum Deliciae an instance occurs of logi- 
cal subtlety, which the Society may, perhaps, be dis^ 
posed to think venial, and even laudable, since it was 
directed ^agidnst the great enemy of mankind. A friar 
is stated to have sold his soul to the Prince of Dark- 
ness, upon condition that all his debts were paid : — 
money was supplied in abundance ; and when the con- 

. c 2 
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tractmg party wa» extricated fr<»n all his pecuniary 
difficulties, and Safai^ appeared^ saying that he came 
to claim the soul that was due to him^ 

*' The Friar retum'd this answer :— If I owe . 
You any debts at aU^ then you must know 
I am indebted still : — ^if nothing he 
Due unto you, why do you trouble me ?" 

/■ 
This dangeroMS weapon is, however, sometimes ap- 
pliedj with a culpable Jesuitism and casuistry^ to the 
ev^ipii of the spirit, by adhering to the letter, of the 
mg^t in^portant moral enactments; Thus it has beBi 
urged that we are ordered to forgive our enemies, but 
not OU9* friends ; not to bear false witness again^ our 
neighbour, but we may do so for him : and he who 
had been accused of an improper intimacy with his 
valet^s spouse, repli^, that the offence was only for- 
bidden against another mah's wife, whereas this was 
his own man's wife. Such slippery subterfuges should 
be declared, by. the paramount authority of the So^ 
ciety, to be senseless and irreverent mockeries. It 
might be advisable, also, that they should pass a severe 
censui^ upon a certain logical, or rather punning ex- 
ecutor, who having three bank-notes of a hundred 
pounds eaqh to divide among five legatees, of whom 
he wa§ himself one, said, **^ There is one for you two, 
one for you two, and one for me too.'' In cases of 
this nature, property, Uterature, and logic, unite in 
claiming ih^ protection of the new Society. 

It may also be inost benefidally consulted as an 
umpil-^ in c^ea that do. not fall properly within the 



\ 
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jttriscfiction <3f any of our estiSblilii^ CMits : such, 
for kistaHtie, as the qutotipn whether the niE(tic was 
guilty of peijury^ for swearifig that at a certain hour a 
man on horseback stopped at his house, when it was 
clearly proved to have been a tailor upon a mare : — 
whether the common dictum, that the b^6t side of a 
]^um^piid<Hiig is the left side, {i, e. th&t which is left,) 
can be logically said of a piece cut from the centre ; — 
-wliethec you may legally object to paying for cabdles, 
as of bad.^ality, because wfa^n they are half-burnt 
iixy wm not bum- any loiiger, but, on the c6^t^*ary, 
bum flferter :--4dl .these are tnost important coii^sider- 
ations^ which ought ^ot to be Mt ih their present 
state tji eavil and uncertainty. Perhaps it might be 
advisable to off^r prizes for tfae best ^sisays upon sub- 
jects of general interest and dear utiqtiestioni^le 
utflity; «uch as the i^ill unsolved problem, — *^ Ah 
cIniBflei'a limbombalns in vsicuo poterit edere priiaias 
iBten&taes f^ — for a isolution of the old metaphysical 
ctux of the jackass between the tSvo bundles of hay ;-^ 
far an mqiury into flie much^sptited point, whetfi^ 
Ab jdiilesopher Bw really invented the gaine of bo^ld, 
and Eiisebius spectacles ; whether Posithumiis Lebtku- 
tus was actimlly bom again of a lion after his burial ; 
And whether the sui^cal essay of Talidcotiiis, ^titl^ 
" De Curtis Membris,^ . may fairly* be conside^d a 
prophecy that a well-known city baronet aM his ^sdti. 
should bbth become members of parliament. !M[Uch 
good may be effected in this way ; but the quditicnfia 
selected should be' of an importance as manffcfst a^ 
those which I have ventured to suggest. 
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The preservation of our language, in all its purity 
being one of , the main objects of the Institution, its 
attention cannot. too earnestly be directed Xo an abuse 
of terms, which is of much more serious importance 
than its mere philological inaccuracy, since it is calcu- 
lated to injure morahty and confound all our notions 
of right and wrong, by substituting certain silken 
phrases and taffeta terms precise for the most grave 
offences. Thus, killing an innocent man in a duel is 
caUed — an affair of honour; violating the rights of 
wedlock— an affair of gaUantry ; adultery— ayfito'-pax; 
defrauding honest tradesmen — outrunning the con* 
stable ; reducing a family to beggary by gaming — 
shaking the elbows; a drunkard* that worst of all livers, 
is — 2Lbon^vivant; disturbing a whole street, and break- 
ing a watchman^s head — a midnight frohc ; exposing 
s(»ne harmless personage to insults, annoyances^, and 
losses7~a good hoax ; uttering dehberate falsehoods-r- 
shooting the long bow : and various other polite epi- 
thets will occur to the Society, which, affecting to be 
used as synonymes for vice, not infrequently assume 
the language of virtue. It is not beneficial to the 
monarchical principle that a female of bad character 
should be termed a courtesan ; nor to morality, that 
she should be described as a woman of pleasure. Such 
lenient periphrases are of most injurious tendency; 
and if the. Society for the Suppression of Vice have 
failed to interfere for. their discontinuance, I am con- 
$dent that the Instituticm which I have the honour to 
address will not shrink from the full performance of 
its duty. 
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Perhaps I may be subjecting myself to the impu- 
tation of a Hysteron-proteron, if, after noticing the 
abuse$ and perversions of words, I proceed to those of 
individual letters ; but the importance of the conclu- 
sions to which it leads induced me to reserve this sub- 
ject- for my own conclusion^ and so end where most 
people begin— with the alphabet. So obscure and in- 
comprehensible is the origin of letters, that many 
authors have been glad to solve the di^culty of their 
invention by referring it to divine inspiration. In 
that case, however, there would have been some con- 
formity of character, number, and sequence; wh^cas 
there is a marked difference in all these constituents 
among the various nations of the earth. The learned 
author of Hermes informs us, tliat to about twenty 
plain elementary sounds we owe that variety of articu- 
late voices which have been sufficient to explain the 
sentiments of such an innumerable multitude as all 
the past and present generations of men ; and of 
course our alphabet, assuming this hypothesis to be 
true, might be much contracted. Yet there are others 
still more numerous, embracing all numbers up to the 
Chinese, which reckons by thousands, and assuming 
every variety of collocation, without any one people 
being able to assign reasons for deviating from the 
order of its neighbours. An elucidation of this cu- 
rious subject is well worth the most serious attention 
of the Society. 

The Scholiasts upon that ode of Anacreon which 
describes Cupid's being stung by a bee, state him to 
have been at that moment learning his letters ; and 
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that in perpetual remeinbnince of the pain inflicted 
by his winged assailai^t, he decreed that the alphabet 
should ever after commence with A B. Others sup- 
pose the whole ode to be aUegDiical, expressing how 
much Cupid felt stung and nettled at being compelled 
to undergo the drudgery of learning those letters. 
The precedence of B to C lias been jexplained upon 
the principle that a man must be, before he can see; 
Imt these, I apprehend, are plausible and ingenious 
conjectures, unsupported by any great philological or 
lexicographical authorities. Many curious discoveries 
have already been made in the hidden properties of 
letters, and the nmnber might be indefimtely iocieased 
by the stimulating patronage and ingenious researches 
of the Society. But for the ingenuity of recent in- 
vestigators, we should never have known that the let- 
ter S was pf essential service at the siege of Gibraltar, 
by making hot shot ; that the letter N is like a httle 
pig, because it miakes a sty nasty ; that the letters U 
V can never go out to dinner because they always 
come after T ; that the letters oast are like toast 
without tea (T) ; and that a barber may be said to 
fetter the alphabet, because he ties up queues and puts 
toupees in irons. These most important additions to 
oqr jdiilological science are a happy foretaste of what 
may be accomplished by a chartered company ex- 
pressly instituted for the encouragement of letters. 

My limits not allowing me to enter at length into 
the subject of our hawkers^ and pedlars^ literature, vul- 
garly denominated the London Cries, I shall content 
myself with hinting that much of it is so alarmingly 
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dissonimt and .cacophonous, k& to need a thorough 
emeudation. The wretches who yell — " Qi-^w^Ma* 
rakrel !" and " Owld Clfew !" should be comfk^lled to 
articulate in a sweet and gracious Toice — " Heire are 
Mackarel ''—and ** Old Clothes^' Our murderous 
dustmen's bells have converted many invalids, by de^ 
priving them of rest, into fit materials for their cart ; 
and as their cry is at least as discordant as their clap- 
per, I would have all these noisy nuisances converted 
into euphonious melodists by an immediate decree of 
the Society. The postman, as & man of letters, will 
of course receive a licence to bear the bell wherever he 
goes ; and the muffin-man's tinkle is too inoffensive 
to require regulation. The great majority of our 
cries demand revision; but I would have no inno- 
vation upon the milkwoman's — ^'mi-eau ! (probably 
handed down to us from the Norman times,) which is 
not only valuable as an antiquity, but as a frank con- 
fession that one-half of the commodity she vends is 
water. 

From words, which are the signs of ideas, the Society 
may turn their attention to the signs of our public- 
houses, in which a very barbarous taste and a Gdthic 
predilection for gorgons, and monsters, and lihitiiseras 
dire, is still but too visible. Since the recent disco- 
veries in the interior of Asia, we are warranted in 
retaining the unicorn for our national arms ; but the 
good taste of the Society will induce them to visit our 
public-houses, and procure the suppression of all such 
preposterous symbols as the Fhcenix, the GrifBn, the 
^reen-dragon, the Blue-boar^ the Bed, Silver, and 

c5 
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Golden Lions, with a hiindred others; nor will they 
allow the continuance of such anomalous conjunctions 
as the Green Man and Still, which a recent Frendi 
traveller has very excusably translated, ^^ Lliomme 
vert et tranquille.**' 



A LAMENTATION UPON THE DECLINE 

OF BARBERS. 

When they who lived to puff, by fortune crossed. 

Must puff to live ; when they whose fame was spread 
From pole to pole are in oblivion lost. 

And having others pinch'd, are pinch'd for bread ;— • 
When by more sad reverse they 're environ'd 

Than any told of Emperor or Caliph^ 
And they, who once toupees and queues have iron'd. 

Must mind their Fs and Q's to 'scape-the bailiff,—. 
Well may they cry—^^ The age that treats us thus. 

When most un-barber d is most barberous." 

In tracing the changes produced by the alteration 
of human habits in the different ages and nations of 
the world, nothing is more aiFecting than to contem- 
plate the reverses to which whole classes of our fellow- 
creatures are exposed by sudden fluctuations of fa- 
shion ; and in all the sad records of prostration from 
eminence and favour to obscurity and neglect, we 
dpubt whether, any can offer a more melancholy con- 
trast than the past and present situation of our Bar- 
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bers. With the embalmerd of the dead, and forgers 
of armour for the living, whose " occupation's gone,'' 
we sympathise no more than we shall with the keepers 
of Lottery Offices, who will shortly be in the same 
predicament: their pursuits are associated with death, 
blood, and rapine ; but the Barber's Profession (for 
by a statute of Henry the Eighth it is termed a sci- 
ence and a mystery) holds affinity with every thing that 
is gentle, touching, and endearing. Perhaps it would 
not be too much to affirm that the civilization of a state 
cannot be measured by any surer criterion than the 
estimation in which these professors are held ; and, 
that we may not be deemed overweening in our vene- 
ration for their craft, we will endeavour to support 
our assertion by such historical evidence as more im- 
' mediately occurs to our recollection. 

Beginning with the Jews, as the most ancient peo- 
ple, and one to whom the Barber's soothing influence 
was utterly unknown, we may remark that their whole 
annals are a tissue of violence, horror, and abomina- 
tion, which finally condemned them to become a re- 
jected race, — a doom from which a portion of them 
have escaped, in modem days, by subjecting them- 
selves to those great civilizers, the wielders of the 
razor ; while the lower orders, who still wear the badge 
of reprobation upon their chins, continue in a state of 
comparative barbarism. And yet the dangers of this ad- 
herence to their hair were manifested to them at avery 
early age. When David sent embassadors to the king 
of the Ammonites,, he cut off one h^lf of their beards 
from the side of the face, as the greatest insult he 
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could offer, and in this plight escorted them back to 
their master — an indignity which could not have been 
inflicted, had their ehins been in a more advanced 
state of civilization. Joab, the chiejf ciqc>tain of Dav^, 
seeing Absalom hanging upon an oak-tree by the hair 
of the head, pierced him to death ; and the same 
Joab, while he took Amasa by the beard to kiss it, 
treacherously plunged a poniard into his body, — two 
acts pf barbarity which could not have been perpetrat- 
ed had the victims been submitted to the benign prac- ' 
titioners of the scissors and the razor. The men most 
remarkable for their hair seem to have been always 
the most hardened in iniquity, and to b^ve been genew 
r^y singled out for some calamitous fate. To that 
of Absalom we have already adverted ; Samson, whose 
strength was in his hair, after having been blinded, 
.iras crushed for his wickedness ; and Esau, another 
hairy man, is expressly stated by St. Paul to have 
been a profane person, and one hated of God. 

During the most barbarous period of their history, 
that is to say, up to the time of Alexander the Great, 
the Greeks wore their beards ; but that prince ordered 
the Macedonians to be shaved, lest this appendage 
should afford a handle to their enemies — a most suf- 
ficing reason, for one can hardly cofaceive a less envi- 
able situation than to find a vigorous adversary grasp- 
ing your beard with his left hand, and flourishing a 
sword over your head with his right. The Conqueror 
himself, as might have been expected from so polished 
and magnanimous, a character, kept a special barber 
in his house; and the same is recorded of Julius 
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Vsssar, — ^an evidence of refinement and good taste for 
which the latter was abundantly rewarded, for at a 
^p»nd entertainment which he gave to Cleopatrai thiei 
identical barber being, as Plutarch says, ^^ led by his 
i^tural caution to inquire into every things and to 
listen every where about the palace,*^ overheard Acfail- 
las the general and Photinus the eunuch plotting 
against his master, whose life he saved by giving im- 
mediate inforipatian of the conspiracy. His succe^ 
sors to this hour, it may be remarked, are equally 
inquisitive, and not less faithful to their employers. 

That the Barber^s shop was the common resort of 
newsmongers in the most polished days of Athens, is 
attested by the way in which they first learnt the great 
defeat of their general Niciasat Syracuse. A stranger 
who landed in the Piraeus mentioned this event as 
he sat to be shaved, and the Barber, before he could 
communicate it to any one else, running into the city 
to inform the magistrates, was interrogated firom 
whom he received the intelligence: not being able 
to give any satisfactory answer, he was seized as a 
forger of false news, fastened to the wheel, and put to 
the torture, which he endured with tonsorial fortitude 
till several credible persons arrived who fully con- 
firmed his statement. Another testimony to the zeal, 
constancy, and veracity, by which the class has ever 
been distinguished. 

Pliny observes, that up to the 4o4th year of Rome> 
precisely the most uncivilized period of their empire, 
the Bomans had no barbers ; but that, at that epoch, 
P. Ticinius imported a supply of these artists bom 
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Sicily. He adds, that Scipio Africanus was the first 
who introduced the fashion of shaving every day, — =an 
improvement which confers additional credit on that 
illustrious personage. The fourteen first Emperors 
continued this laudable practice, until the reign of 
Adrian, who, for thepurpose of concealing some ugly 
scars upon his face^ resumed the long beard. Julian 
the Apostate, it is said, drove all the barbers from his 
Court, and took every opportunity of evincing that 
his love of beards was at least commensurate with his 
hatred of the Christians; both equally derogatory to 
his memory. Of his uncivilized habits and inattention 
to cleanliness, we may sufficiently judge by his con- 
descending to joke about the popuiousness of his 
beard ; and though there may be some merit in his 
only noticing the lampoons of the people of Antioch 
by writing against them his celebrated Misopogon, or 
Beard-hater, it would have been much better never 
to have deserved their satire. He wanted but a 
barber and a confessor, to have made him a great 
character. 

The Lombards, or Longbbardi, so called from the 
length of their beards, were of course enemies to the 
Barbers, and it is unnecessary to add that they were a 
cruel, ferocious, and savage race. Peter the Great, of 
Russia, was so impressed with the importance of Bar- 
bers in polishing a nation, that, when he set about 
civilizing his subjects, one of his first edicts was to 
command them to cut off their beards, and govern- 
ment operators were appointed, with instructions to 
shave the refractory by force. Without going into 
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any more minute detail, it may be sufficient to observe, 
that at the present moment all the enlightened and 
dvilized portions of the earth are under tonsorial 
subjection, which is rejected by none but savages and 
barbarians. How can we expect the Turks to do 
otherwise than massacre their Greek prisoners, when 
they swear by one another^s beards, and their most 
common form of benediction is to exclaim — " Allah 
for ever preserve your blessed beard ?^' 

Perhaps the golden age of the knights of the razor 
and the comb is to be sought in that glorious period 
of our history when they were yclept Barber-chi- 
rurgeons, from their uniting both sciences, and a lute 
or viol was provided in every shop for the 'entertain- 
ment of waiting customers, who in these our dege- 
nerate days are fain to solace themselves with a play- 
bill, or ayesterday^s newspaper. Then was it that their 
party-coloured ensign, the pole, like the ivy-bound 
Thyrsus of the Bacchanalian Menades, was upreared 
at each shop to typify the staff put into the hand of 
every patient undergoing the operation of phlebo- 
tomy ; while the fillet was represented by the white 
band with which the pole was encircled. But,; alas'! 
what are sublunary glories and distinctions.? By a 
statute of the 32d Henry the Eighth, it was decreed 

that " No person using any shaving or barbery 

in London, shall occupy any surgery, letting of blood 
or other matter; drawing of teeth only excepted. 
And no person using the mystery or craft of surgery 
shall occupy or ■ exercise the feat or craft of barbery or 
shaving, neither by himself, nor any other for his use." 
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Thus I'Viere two noble professiotis for ever disseyered; 
nor Was it any sufBcing compensation that the whole 
head was abandoned to the barbers, for in pix)cess of 
tifiae the dentists, a hungry generation, living as it 
were from band to mouth, usurped jurisdiction bver 
the interior, and left to the defrauded barbeni nothing 
but the miserable exterior of the skull for their entire 
patrimony. 

Even with these limited* means, however, they 
contrived, at no distant date, to render themselves 
opulent and illustrious. He that is old enough to 
remember the reign of Pulvilio and Pomatum^ 
now utterly passed away, will do full justice to the 
former dignity and importance of these practitioners. 
When a cushion reposed amid the umbrageous laby- 
rinth of every female head, into which pins of nine 
inches long were thrust to support the intricate ex- 
pansion of her outfrizzed hair, while the Artist busily 
plied his pufF, surcharged with Marichakf or brown 
powder, redolent of spice ; — when every gentleman's 
sconce was wavy with voluminous and involuted 
curls, and he sat daily in his powdering room, then 
an indispensable apartment, gazing through the homy 
eyes of his mask upon his puffing decorator, dim 
amid the cloud of dust as the Juno of Ixion ; when 
all this complicated titivation was to be incurred 
with aggravated detail before every dinner-party or 
ball — then was the time that the Barbers, like. the 
celestial bodies, which have great glory and little rest, 
were harassed and honoured, tipped and tormented, 
coaxed and cursed. Then was the time that a 
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CouETois could amass a princely fortune^ which an 
audacious Mrs. Phipoe, not having tonsorial fear 
before her eyes, vainly endeavoured to appropriate. 
And I appeal to the experienced reader, whether the 
profession did not at this busy period, when there 
was an absolute contention for their favours, conduct 
themselves in their high calling with an indefatigable 
alertness and suavity, shooting like meteors from 
street to street, plying the puff morning and evening, 
overnight and aH night, and often sacrificing their 
own health in ministering to the pleasures of oth^ns. 

Where, indeed, is the Barber of any age or country 
against whom an imputation can be justly levelled ? 
His is on^ of the fine arts which pre-eminently 
^' emollit mores, nee sinit esse feros.'" As ircm, by 
attrition with the magnet, obtains some of its power of 
attraction, so does he, by always associating with his 
superiors, acquire a portion of their polish and ur^ 
banity. Shoemakers, tailors, and other artisans of 
lonely and sedentary life, are generally morose^ me* 
lancholy, atrabilarious, subject to reli^ous hypochon- 
driadsm ; but the patron of the puff is locomotive 
and social in his habits, buoyant, brisk, and hilarious 
in his temperament. There is not, perhaps, a single 
instance of « fanatic barber : and how many traits are 
reccmled of their generous forbearance ! Alfieri was 
sp nervously sensitive, that if one hair was pulled a 
little tighter than the rest, he would fly into a paroxysm 
of rage, draw his sword, and threaten to destroy'the 
offender ; yet such was his confidence, that he would 
the ne^t moment submit his throat to his razor. 
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How calm and dignified was the reply of one of this 
class to the pimple-faced madman, who, with a loaded 
pistol in his hand, compelled him to take off his beard, 
declaring that if he cut him in a single place, he would 
instantly blow out his brains. After Successfully ac- 
complishing his difficult task, he was asked whether 
he had not been terrified during the operation. " No, 
Sir,^ he replied, " for the moment I had drawn blood, 
I had made up my mind to cut your throat !" 

In corroboration of our estimate of this character, 
let it be added, that though none has been more fre- 
quently handled by authors, the Barber is never placed 
in a degrading or unworthy light. True to natur6^ 
they may occasionally render him ridiculous, but 
jaever odious. On the stage we have been delighted 
with his eccentricities, from him of Seville down to 
Dickey Gossip, whose representative, Suett, with his 
rapid and ready cackle, will not easily be forgotten, 
. Which of us has not laughed at the chattering im- 
pertinent of the Arabian Nights, who, being sent for 
to shave a customer in all haste, spent a long time in 
preparing his apparatus, took a handsome astrolabe 
out pf his budget, very gravely measured the height 
of the sun, and exclaimed — " Sir, you will be pleased 
to know that this day is Friday the 18th of the month 
Saffar, in the year 653 from the retreat of our great 
Prophet from Mecca to Medina, and in the year 
7320 of the epocha of the great Iskender with two 
horns," — and finally drove the poor man out of his 
wits with his dilatory loquacity .'^ — Cervantes ex-- 
pressly informs us that the Curate, and Mr. Nicholas 
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the Barber, were two of Don Quixote's " best friends 
and companions;^' and it is remarkable that he not 
only selects the latter, as one of the most enlightened 
personages in the neighbourhood, to assist the Li- 
centiate in the expurgation of the Knighf s library, 
but avidls himself of his talents throughout the whole 
work, and mentions him upon all occasions with sin- 
gular respect and affection. Moreover, upon Sancho^s 
re$olving to have a Barber of his own, soon after the 
a£^ of Mambrino's heknet, Don Quixote applaudB 
his resolution, places that functionary above a mastei^ 
of the horse, and exclaims — " Truly, it is an office of 
greater confidence to trim the beard than to saddle 
the horse."-»-Nay, upon another occai^on he even ele- 
vates it above divinity; for, when it was proposed 
that they should invite the Curate and the Barber to 
join them in their Arcadian scheme, and assist them 
in becoming pastoral and poetical, Don Quixote ob- 
serves, — " Of the Curate I shall say nothing, though 
'1 should lay a good wager that his collars and points 
are truly poetical : and that Master Nicholas is in the 
same fashion I do not at all doubt, for people of his 
profession are famous for making bcdlads and playing 
on the guitar." 

Signor Diego, the Barber of Olmedo, is represented 
in Gil Bias as a generous and hospitable personage ; 
while the sprightly, quick-witted, and faithful Fa- 
bricio the poet, inherited his' virtues and his talents 
from old Nunez, another operator upon the chin. 
Stbap, the equally faithful companion and assistant 
of Roderick Random, will occur to all readers ; and 
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a hundred others, ^^ quos numerare ts&det,^ might 
easily be adduced ; but it is quite sufficient to state, 
ill conclusion, that honourable mention has been made 
of the tonsorial adept both by Shakspeare and Sir 
William Curtis ! 

What and where are they now, the representatives 
of this illustrious line of ancestors ? They nmy in- 
deed exclaim, ^^ Eheu ! fuiaoius ! fuimus f ' With the 
exception of a few who still odLdly furnish fcnrdi the 
heads of our divinity and iww professors, they are all 

'' Fallen ! fallen ! fallen ! fallen ! 
Fallen from their high estate/' 

and langiiishing in inactivity and poverty. Each 
supports his reverses with a meek though dignified 
resignation, and each, in rebuke of this ungrateful 
era, may proudly exclaim with Lord Verulam in his 
Will — " For my name and memory, I leave it to 
mai^s charitable speeches, and to foreign nations, and 
the next ages."" 



THE. OLD WHITE HAT— AND THE 
OLD GREY MARE, 

I COULD write a volume upon this old white hat, 
and upon the eccentric but excellent being that once 
wore it. — Poor Frank Chilvers ! thou wert my chosen 
one^ in whom I had much joy ; toiy Lyddas, with 
whom at mom and dewy eve I have "Pandered over 
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woodland, bill, and dale; and shalt thou go down 
into the darkness and corruption of the great mother, 
without the ^^ meed of one melodious tear?" Thou 
weit sequestered and eremitical in thy tastes and 
habits, finding such fulness of serene content in thine 
own thoughts and the contemplation of nature, that 
few of the bustlers upon the great stage of life knew 
of thy existence ; but can the chosen associates who 
weie admitted Within the isphiere of thy odditiesj and 
shared the overflowing love ef thy kind heart, ever 
forget them ? For their own sakes they ought not, 
for they will have nothing so s6othing and sweet to 
remember. 

Frank Chilvers was a younger son of that respect- 
able family which has for many ages been settled at 
Fordham^ in Nottinghamshire; and as he objected, 
upon those peculiar and faistidious notions which* 
formed his character, to the army, navy, and church, 
all of which had been submitted to his adoption with 
reasonable prospects of advancement, his parents left 
^uHi to select his own occupation and mode of life. 

Various were the methods to which he now had 
recourse for his maintenance, for he disdained all 
application to friends or relations. At one time he 
was an usher; at another he supported himiself, 
like Rousseau, by copying music, in which he was a 
proficient ; now he* translated for the bookisellers ; 
and for some time he we^ in the situation of a 
banker^s clerk. It were useless to recapitulate the 
manifold employments in which he was engaged, or 
the variform difficulties he bad to encounter; but it 
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is not useless to record, that in all his trials he in- 
variably preserved the same philosophical equani- 
mity, nor ever suffered his reiterated disappoint- 
ments to cool his philanthropic ardour, or diminish 
his favourable opinion of mankind. Many men, of 
restless and inquiring minds, are perpetually running 
backwards and forwards between the past and the 
future,—- those two impassable boundaries of human 
knowledge; and in their inability to escape from this 
narrow range, content themselves, like the squirrel 
in his cage^ with repeating the unprofitable rotations 
which afford exercise to their faculties without ad- 
vancing their progress a single step. Chilvers built 
up the level of his mind, and prevented himself 
from sinking into the slough of despond, by draw- 
ing materials from those two terminal mounds ; 
making the past contribute its rich store of historic 
and poetical recollections, and extracting from the 
future those sweet and soothing assurances, of 
whose truth he found daily and delicious confir- 
mation in the beauty, accordance, and benevolent 
ordinations of nature. Thus he lived on, often in 
great poverty, but never discontented with his lot, 
until nearly his sixtieth year, when the death of an 
old bachelor cousin suddenly placed him in a state 
of actual independence, and comparative affluence. 
He immediately quitted London, and retired to 
C — — Row, a village about eleven miles distant 
from the metropolis, where he purchased a beautiful 
cottage, and where the writer of this Memoir first 
had the happiness of his acquaintance. 
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A natural modesty, and the perfect content he 
found in his own reflections and occupations, gave him 
a disposition to segregate himself from that class of 
formal apd heartless visitors, whose invasions of your 
house originate in curiosity, and are continued by 
ceremony ; but as the world, however little disposed 
to liberality upon other occasions, is seldom deficient 
in magnifying any sudden accession of fortune, and 
had exhibited its usual powers of multiplication in 
the present instance, he found it somewhat difficult 
to repress the eager advances of his neighbours, 
when they had regularly ascertained that Mr. Jack- 
son, the rich city grocer, had sanctioned their visits 
by first leaving his card. A blind, stupid, and crawl- 
ing deference to wealth, if it be not peculiar to the 
English nation, certainly attains its maximum of in- 
tensity among those idolatrous worshippers of the 
golden calf; and no one, therefore, will be surprised 
that Mr. Jackson, with three stars at the Indiar-house, 
and the best portion of a plum in Bank stock, should 
be deemed a littl^ monarch in his own village. Nobody 
rode in such a gorgeous equipage; and when he went 
to church to abjure pomps and vanities, nobody's 
servant followed, with a gilt prayer-book, in a finer 
livery or more flaming shoulder-knot: of course, 
nobody could be so proper to decide whether the 
philosophic Chilvers was a visitable person or not. 
Miss Briggs, an elderly maiden relation, and an in- 
mate in the family, decided this important question 
in his favour^ when it was very near being negatived, 
by declaring, that his being undoubtedly a person of 
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property was quite sufficient; that she dared to say^ 
he .was a- very good sort of man, in spite of his little 
oddities ; and that, in her opinion, he ought to be 
visited even in spite of his old white hat. 

Cbilvers was so elemental in his views, as generally 
to dverlook all conventional modes and forms; and 
thus, without affectation of shigularity, he often fell' 
into- somewhat grotesque peculiarities. One summer 
he purchased a white hat, and onee ventured to tie it 
down under his chin, on account of a face-ach. The 
ridicule and laughter of the rustics first made him sen- 
sible that he had presumed to deViate from customary 
fashions ; but as he felt benefit from that which he 
hid adopted, and had a perfect contempt for vulgar 
or polite raillery, he adhered to his hat as religiously 
aft a Quaker; and partly from habit, partly from ob- 
stinacy, constantly wore it, even within doors. The 
giggling, sneers, and whispering of the visitors, when 
the irruption formally broke in upon his quiet cottage, 
suggested to hinl^ tKe idea ofchecking their unwelcome 
invitations, by going to their houses in bis old white 
hat, and giving them to understand that he never took 
it off. Even this expedient failed. A rich man, with- 
out diildren or apparent relations, has too mudi* to 
leave to be left alone, and cards and visits rather^in-' 
creased thanr^imimshed, in spite of the old white hat, 

Acx;ident, however, effected what this inseparal^ 
appendage could< not accomplish. A female cousin of 
Chilvers, about thirty years of age, had been left a 
widow, with a Uttle girl of five years old, in a state 6f 
utter destitution; and as soon as she learnt his acces- 
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MOD of fortune, very natiindly applied to him for as- 
oiitaiice. Upon occasions of benevolence he was not 
in the habit of calculating appearances^ or balancing 
surmises^; so he tied down his old white hat^ got into 
a glass coach, drove to his relation's, and in less than 
twelve hpurs from the receipt of her letter, had esta> 
blished her, with her child, in his cottage, ^ving 
up his own bed^room for her use, because, as he said, 
young women liked to be cheerful, and from the cor- 
ner window she could see all the company on the Rom- 
ford road. When the dust allowed any objects to be 
discerned at that distslnce, it is certain that a glimpse 
might occasionally be caught of a drove of oxen, or 
a cart laden with calves for Whitechapel market ; but 
Chilvers. had. been told that his window ccHnmanded 
this great thoroughfare, and had never been at the 
pains to ascertain the nature of its command. Such 
as it was, there the widow had her habitation, her 
kinsman little dreaqiing that, in following the dictates 
of his kind heart, he had at last hit upon an expedient 
for effectually clearing his house of ceremonious, card- 
leaving, and card-playing annoyances. 

However liberal the world may be in measurii^ a 
man's fortune, they seldom extend the same generous 
estimate to his actions and morals, but are exceedingly 
prone to deduct from his honour and honesty, at least 
as much as they had added to his wealth. So it fared 
with philvers. They were willing to overlook bi^ 
whims and caprices, .and even tolerate his old white 
hat, but there was really no shutting their eyes to the 
improper nature of the connexion with this pretended 

voii. III. i> 
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widow, this Mrs, Hall, or Ball, ot whatever he called 
-her ; and, indeed, it was obviously an old affair, for the 
brat of a child was the very picture of him. He might, 
at least, have concealed the creature, and not have 
brought her into his own house, and under the very 
noses of such universally-allowed-to-be-respectable peo- 
ple as the inhabitants of C Row. Mis? Briggs 

again took the lead on this momentous abomination ! 
and although, but a very few days before, she had 
been heard to pronounce him remarkably good-look- 
-ing for a middle-aged man, she now, with a toss of 
ineffable anger and disdain,tmost energetically termed 
him a good-for-nothing nasty old fellow ; and the obse- 
quious village re-echoed the assertion. Footmen, boys, 
and maids, no longer lifted his latch with cards and 
invitations ; and the females of the place were sud- 
denly seized with an unaccountable obliquity of vision, 
when they saw him approaching with the unconsdous 
author of this revolution leaning upon his arm. The 
outrageous puritans instantly crossed over the road, 
regardless of mud or puddle : some looked steadily at 
a i^ign-post on the opposite side of the way ; others 
gazed upon the heavens, or contemplated the earth ; 
while a few summoned a whole pandemonium of out- 
raged chastity in their countenances, and passed him 
with a fling of ineffable scorn ; but he wa* too absent 
and heedless to be even conscious of the cut direct and 
insolent, still less of the cut oblique and embarrassed. 
He was too happy in the qidet repossession dfhis house, 
and resumption of hi» studies, to be solicitous about 
the qause ; and as to the poor widow, faer time and 
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dioughts were «o exclusively occupied with little Fan- 
ny, her daughter, that she required not the attentions 
of her neighbours. 

Nothing could exceed the amazement of Chilvers, 
when I explained to him the meamngof this estrange- 
ment. " Why, she is not thirty ,'':he exclaimed, ^^and I 
am sixty ; what disproportion will secure a man from 
scandal .r^^^ With his usual philanthropy, however, he 
soon began to find excuses for the world, and Bs:he 
was h^hly sensitive to any imputations thr6wn upon 
his relative, though utterly callous to them in his own 
person, he consulted me as. to what conduct he could 
adopt, so. as to' silence calumny, and yet affi>rd the 
.-belter of his roof to this destitute widow. ^^ None,^ I 
replied, " but by marrying her." — " With all my heart,^' 
he rejoined, '^ if Mrs. Ball will ^ve her consent.'^ Al- 
ready deeply impressed with gratitude and eateem, 
weary of struggling with misfortune, and anxious to 
secure a protector for her little portionless daught^, 
this simple-tminded and kind-hearted woman did not 
hesitate in accepting his hand ; — the marriage took 
place, and Chilvers, who was before an old rogue, and 
an old sinner, was instantly converted, in the village 
vocabulary, into an old fool and an old dotard. This 
imion, dictated solely by benevolence on one side, l^ 
gratitude and maternal soliditude on the other, with- 
out a particle of love on dther, was, without excep- 
ticHi, the hapfHest and ^most undisturbed that has ever 
fallen withinc my observation. And yet there was no 
intellectind oongruity between thei^ : she was an un- 
'edvcated simple woman ; he was a profound, origi- 

d2 
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Ttsly and elemental philosopher. But th^e wa& affi- 
nity and sympathy in their kind and generous hearts ; 
he hiad found an object for the overflowings of his be^ 
nerolent boek>m, and she looked up to her benefactor 
with a mixture of filial and conjugal afiection. This 
base may have been an exception to the general rule, 
but 'it certainly affords a proof that disproportion of 
age is not necessarily incompatible with married ha|)- 
' piness. Theirs was unbroken except by Death; 4U)d 
he, alas! unlike Miss Briggs, came but too soon to 
visit the cottage, in spite of the imputed mistress, and 
even of the old white hat, 

Chilvers had a mortal antipathy to all interf^n^nce 
in parochial afiairs, deeming them the infallible foes 
of neighbourly concord, and the bitter springs, of 
jeiEtloucty, bickering, and ill-will. During the war, 
.when the militia papers were left at his house, he 
regularly inserted in the column of exemptions«--^' Old, 
lanle, and a coward,^ — and returned it to the proper 
officer^ generally within an hqur of his having seen it. 
Once he was appointed overseer of the poor, in the 
very natural supposition, that from his indolent and 
sequestered habits he would appoint a deputy, for 
which office several applicants accordingly presented 
themselves ; but he detected the motive of his no- 
mination, determined to punish his annoyers, and to 
the amazement of the whole village declared his in- 
tention of acting. His first step was to abolish the 
quarterly dinners, and other indulgences and per- 
quisites, * which his coadjutors had been in the long 
estabUshed habit of enjoying ;--hi8 second, waa to 
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compel them to the performance of those duties which 
for an equally lengthened period they had been ac- 
customed to neglect ; and the result was precisely 
what he wished— they never troubled him in future. 
Upon only one other occasion was he moved to enter- 
into the parochial arena, and as it occurred but shortly 
before his death, of which^ indeed, it was the ultimate 
wise, and was productive of a little scene of which 
I was an eye-witness, I shall proceed to relate it 

About half, way down Lougfaton^lane, a footpath 
strikes aS across a large field, and coming out 'op- 
posite the free-sdiool, considerably shortens the way 
to church. I say antsiderably in a relative sense, as 
to those who principally availed themselves of it — the 
lame, and the feeble, and the crutch- supported old 
men and women, who toddled out of the alms-houses 
in the lane, and were duly seen on a Sunday morning 
creeping across' it, as if they could never complete 
their journey, though they were always sure to be 
in their places before the bell had done tolling. ' In 
point of fact, the distance saved was not above two 
hundred yards; but a foot-path had existed, not only 
in farmer Blunt's day, who had owned the field for 
the last forty years, but time out of mind before him. 
•Farmer Blunt''s. time, however, was up; he was de» 
posited in the church-yard, and the property having 
been- sold at his death, fell into the hands of a Mr. 
Martindale, who had lately returned from Calcutta, 
so saturated with gold, that it had completely tinged 
hfs face, and converted half his Hver into biie. Visiting 
his new purchase with a worthy suocesaor of Capabi- 
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lity Browne, it was poiilted out to him that fanner 
Blanks houae, though uniiihabitable at present^ of- 
ftered singular advanta^ for the construction, of a 
mansipn worthy of its new proprietor. A very little 
rebuilding and idteration would convert it into an 
admirable wing, and there would then be nothing in 
the world to do, but run up a centre and another 
'v^ing' in order to complete the edifice; while the 
fields, naturally picturesque, by simply grubbing up 
the hedges, and. planting a few trees, would spon- 
taneously assume a parkin appearance. Such ^pal- 
pable facilities were not to be neglected : the old farm^ 
bouse was tortured and. transmogrified, to qualify it 
for acting the part of a wing ; a park paling speedily < 
eiicircled the field, and a board at each extremity of 
the abolished foot-path informed the world that ^^ tte^ 
passers would b6 punished with the utmost severity 
of the law."' After churchy on the following Sunday^ 
the aforesaid; old almswomep of both sexes assembled 
in» a body under this obnoxious notice, where they 
sp^it an hour c^ two in debating how long they had 
respectively remembered the thoroughfare; com- 
plained bitterly at the alteration ; and though they 
were all comfortably maintained upon charity^ unani- 
mously agreed that nobody cared for the poor now-* 
a.<lay8. 7be re^ of the parishioners, who were 
eitiber cminterested in the question, or had not the 
xsmotest id^aof quarrelling with a rich man, took ho 
notice of the occurrence, although two or three, who 
had left cards at the nabob's tempcMraiy remd^nce, and 
sot had their visits returned, were heard to d<K;lare 
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that it was a scandalous proceeding-^-quite contrary 
to law, and, for their parts, they wondered the matter 
wasmot taken up by somebody. Althou]^ every body 
wishes to be thought somebody, nobody seemed de- 
sirous of assuming the character upon the present 
occasionL My friend having been prevented going 
t^ diurch by ilhiess, his. wife staid at home to nurse 
hiiB; for two successive Sundays; and though she was 
I$]^sent on ihe thirds and passed the board with the 
usiial conclave of superannuated malcontents under it, 
she was just then sa 'busy in calculating the cost of 
Mr& Pahner^s new puce velvet pelisse with fur trim- 
mings^ which she was sure she could not afford, and' 
had no right to wear, that she saw nothing on her 
way home but the shameful sum of nine pounds fifteen 
shillings, '^^ without reckoning the lining C^ which 
latter words she repeated to herself in a graduated 
toae of increasing amazement as often als she reca^ 
pitiilated her calculation, and arrived at the dame 
slartling conclusion. « Owing thus to his own sick- 
ness, and Mrs. Palmer^s new velvet pelisse, nearly a 
month elapsed before the nabob*s innovation came to 
the knowledge of the owner of the old white hat. 
. Witb his usual scepticism he would not trust to the 
reports of others, but in spite of a recent sickness, iEmd 
the expostulations ct his wife, tied his old hat under 
his chhi, sallied into XiOUghton-*lane, and not content 
with reading the placard in that direction, skirted ihe 
new paling till he came in front of the free-school, 
wheire he perused the duplicate, notwithstanding die 
mud witb which some indignant urchins had bespat- 
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tered it. His resolution was instantly formed* ^* How 
can we expect thci pooip,^^ said be, ^^ who so fearfully 
outnumber us, to leave us in quiet possession of our 
fortunes and luxuries, if we are to look coldly on and 
see tbem deprived of tbeir humble rights.^' ReciprQ- 
cfd forbearance and protection are the upholding 
principles of the social compact, and the best secarity 
for the continuance of the former is the scrupulous 
exerdse of the latter. '^ They may take the law,'' 
said a neighbour to whom he thus expressed himself; 
— ** They may take Okehanv-hall,'^ said Chilvers, ^^ for 
it has been to let these two years, but how are tbey 
to pay for it? I wouldn^t have gone to law for 
myself, if he had 'blocked up my hall-door,, and 
compelled me to get in at the top of my house, like 
Bobinison Crusoe ; but though I might pompromise 
my own rights, I do not feel at liberty to sacrifice 
.those of the poor, so I'll just step on and call upon 
Mn Clinch.'' . . 

Mr. Clinch was a brisk little lawyer, who, by a 
smirking industry and technical knowledge of legal 
quibbles and subtleties, had bustled himself into a 
thriving business, though he knew no more of the 
leading principles upon which the noble palladium of 
the law was built, or of its great expositors, than the 
rat which is conversant with all the holes, flaws, and 
biding places under St. Paul's, knows of architecture 
and Sir Christopher Wren. He had lately settled in 
^e neighbourhood, having bought a small brick house 
at the confluence of three roads, on whose top he had 
built a fantastical wooden tower, where he occasionally 
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took his wine and the dust ; and upon the strength of 
this castellated superstructure, Aod two little brass 
cannons on the lawn, which were always fired wheo 
he set off to London at the commencement of TenB^ 
he gave his residcsice the very consistent name of Cas- 
tte-cottage. The rustics called it the Lawyer'* Folly; 
"-^Chilvers denominated the tower Mr. Clinch's Coke 
vpon Littleton, and the guns his Term Reports. — 
At this interview hostilities were resolved on, and the 
miOfi of law having learnt, in the course of his inquiries, 
that cAd Adam Wright remembered when there wa« 
not even a style at the thoroughfare in question, and 
had rode through it scores of times on horseback, 
'wrote to my friend, requesting he would order the 

fellow to step up to C- Row, ^nd he would 09ttie 

over, take his bit of mutton with him, and e^camine 
the ri^tic after dinner. Old Adain Wright was a 
pentiioner of Squire Tilson, in whose lodge he resided; 
and as Chilvers knew him to be infirm,^ as wiell a^ old, 
his method of ordering the fellow to step up was to 
send over a chaise-cart for him, with a civil message 
requesting an interview. I was in the parioor wheK 
he arrived, and could not help smiling at his rueful 
iooks, when he saw Mr. Clinch at table, with paper 
before him and pen in hand. Standing close to the 
door, as if fearful of advancing, he cast a most suspi- 
cio&s glance from his Uttle.grey eyes, which, from the 
bend of his body, he was obliged to turn ujpward*, 
while a sudden blush reddened bis wrinkled forehead, 
and even tinged his bald ^^head. " Sit down, Mr. 
Wright,'' said my friend, at the same time pouring him 

D 5 
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ovtt a bumper of wine, which the old man tossed off 
at one gulp with a dexterity worthy of his younger 
day«J. The lawyer stared ; Adam Wright sate timid- 
ly down — drew up his breath, and again ga2ed round 
him, suspiciously ; but upon learning theobj^eetof his 
examination, presently recovered his composure. " I 
understand, good man,'\ said Mr. Clinch, " that you 
have fode through this field when it was open, scores 
of times**'—- *^ Never but once,'' was the reply. — " Only 
once ? why- then did you say you had ?^-^" I never did 
iay so.**— "Hem T said Clinch; "a shy bird."— "Be- 
bold the exaggeration of village gossips,'' said Chil- 
lers ;^^** but you did once ride through it, Mr. 
-Wright ; will you have the goodness to relate to us 
what you recoUect of the circumstances ?" — " I reooL 
4ect them all," replied Adam, ^^ as well as if it hap- 
pened yesterday, though I was only nine years old at 
ihe time.*' 

'^Mayhap, Sir^ you might know strait-haired Jack 
Vis they called him, that drove the Cambridge?" ChiL 
vers regretted that he never had that honour. *'Well, 
Sir, I 1^a9*then apprentice to. his own father, old Har- 
rison^ that kept the farrier's shop at the lower com- 
mon"-^ " How was it bounded on the north ?" inter- 
rupted Clinch — " The Lord knows," resumed Adam. 
— ** That must be ascertained, however," quoth Clinch, 
laying down his pen. — " It can't be done no h<fw," 
said Adam ; '^ for the great stack of chimneys has fallen 
in, right where I used to stand and blow the bellows^ 
God preserve us ! thank heaven, there's only a low 
chimney to our lodge."—" See how an old man clings 
to life," whispered Chilvers ; " he never troubled hi& 
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head about chimneys when he was young,'* — ^ Well, 
Sir/' said Wright in continuation, ** old Harrusc^n (I 
called him master then) had been trumpeter or horse- 
doctor in the Greys.'' — *' Which was he?" again 
interrupted Clii]tGh: ^^he must have been <me or 
the other.''-T-" No, Sir, he wasn't, for I belieye he 
was both."—" Ay, that will do ; go on."—" Well, he 
served in the Greys, I don't know how many years, 
and when he was discharged superannuated, they al- 
lowed him to buy his grey mare that he always rode; 
and how old she was, God knows, for the mark was 
out of her mouth afore ever she came to him, and he 
rpde her twelve years in the army. Upon this mare 
he used to go about for orders, attending the gentle- 
men's hunters round the country, and what not ; but 
never suffered any body to mount her without it was 
himself. He had only to call out Folly, and she would 
come running up to him directly, and would follow 
him up and down town, just like a dog, without ever 
a bridle; no, nor so much as a halter. — Well, mastery 
master never breakfasted at home ; — ^the first thing in 
the mornings he used to put some soft gingerbread in 
his pocket, for his teeth were knocked out at some 
great battle, and go dowii to the Eing^s Head, and 
there, jf you passed the bow window, you would be 
sure to see him in his cocked hat sittmg behind a half 
pint of purl. On the morning I was telling you of "-*- 
'^ You have told us of no morning yet," cried Clinch. 
— ^" I mean the morning when I rode through the field 
in the afternoon ; — on lliat morning I took Polly down 
to the King's Head according to ordera* as master was 
going over to Romford to look at Squire Preston^s 
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hunter that was took ill ; but it seems that just as he got 
tQ Woodlj-en^i down came PoUy, and a terrible fall 
by all accounts it was. However, master wasn^t oiuch 
hurt; but^re saw something had happened^ by. his com- 
ii^ home without Polly, though he never said a word, 
but desired us all, for he kept three men besides me, 
to leave off work, take spades, and dig a great hole in 
the yard, while he broke up the ground for us with a 
pickaxe. To work we went, and in three hours we 
had made a rare pit, all wondering what it could 
mean. Adam, said he to me when we had done, go 
to the paddock at the upper common, where you will 
find Polly ; bring her here, but don't offer ttf get upon 
her back, and don'^t go faster than a walk. — So I took a 
halter" — "Was it leather or rope ?*" inquired Clinch; 
Adam could not tell, so he proceeded. " When I got 
to the paddock, there was Polly, sure enough, with 
her knees all bloody ; but as I saw she wasn't lame at 
all, and seemed in good spirits, I put. the haljterin her 
mouth, and going back a little, so as to get a shorl 
run, I put my hand upon her shoulder, and jumped 
upon her back."—** Jumped upon her back !'' echoed 
Clinch, looking incredulously.at the decrepid object be^ 
fore him. — " Lord love you !" continued Adam, "I was 
then as nimble as a squirrel, and as lisson^e as a withy. 
So. I rode her across this here field, and there wasn't 
even a stile then, nor any sign of one, and got off wh«» 
we reached the high road for fear of being seen, and 
led her into our yard, where master was sitting in hja 
cocked hat, and the men all whispering together up 
in a comer. As soc»i as I came in, he called out to 
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our big foreman; Sam, ^ says he, step up into my 
room, and brin^ me down the horse pistols that I took 
from the French officer at ,the battle of — ■ — I forget 
what place he said, but I know it ended with a quet^ 
or a narde^ or some such sound ; so I can^t be much 
out. They glittered as he took them out of their 
eases^ for he always cleaned them every Sunday morn- 
ing ; and as I stared first at master as he prdceeded to 
load them, putting two bullets in each— then at the great 
hole in the ground — then at the men all looking solemn- 
like---and then at poor Polly, gazing in master^s face, 
while her knees and legs were covered with blood— I 
felt my heart beat, and was all over in a fluster. 
When he had finished loading the pistpls, he went 
and stood in front of the mare. Polly, said he, I have 
Tode thee these sixteen years over road and river, 
through town and country, by night and by day, 
through storm and sunshine, and thou never made a 
bolt or a boggle with me till now. Thou hast carried 
me over five thousand dead bodies before breakfast, 
and twice saved my life: once when the Allies left us. 
in tbe lurch, and we were obliged to scamper for it ; 
cHice when our company fell into an ambush, and only 
tihirty ipen escaped. We miust both die soon, and 
should I go first, which I may quickly do if you give 
me such another tumble, it will be a bad day's work 
for thee. Thou wouldst not wish to be starved, and 
mauled, and worked to death, and thy carcase given 
over to the knackers, wouldsj; thou ? Polly put down 
her head, and rubbed it against him, and while she 
was doing so, he tied a handkerchief over her eyes, 
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and kissing her first on one side of the face, and then 
on the other, he said : Polly, God bless thee ! and in- 
stantly fired one of his pistols right into her ear. She 
fell down, gave one kick, and never moved nor moaned 
afterwards ; but I remember the tears gushed out of 
my eyes just as if a Christian had been shot, and even 
big Sam looked ready to cry as he stood over her, and 
said, poor Polly ! We buried her in the hole, and 
master told us we had worked enough for one day, 
aftd might spend the afternoon where we liked ; and 
he was just going to fire his othet pistol in the air, 
when he saw a crow on the top of the weather-cock ; 
and, sure enough, he brought her down, for he was a 
rare shot. After all, it was a cruel thing to use a 
poor dumb beast in that way, only for tumbling with 
him ; and no one could tell why he buried her in the 
yard, when the Sqiiire's gamekeeper would have given 
a fair price for the carcase to feed the hounds. But 
old Harrison was an odd one. Ah! weVe got a mort 
of regular doctors in the parish now, besides the poti- 
cary ; and I dare say they may do well* enough for 
Christians, and such like, but I reckon there's ne'er 
a one of ^em could stop the glanders in a hors^ like 
master Harrison.\' 

Adam having finished his narrative. Clinch pro- 
ceeded to question him upon the more recent occur- 
rences of his life, and finding his recollection much 
impaired upon these points, he very unceremoniously 
gave him his dismissal, but not before Chilvers had 
sli{)ped something into his band. ^^Hefe's a pretty 
rascal !^' said the man of law ; ** he has heard that we 
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wanted evidence, and has trumped up thb drcum- 
stantud tale in the hope of a reward; but did you ob- 
serve how neatly I detected the old rogue when I 
bc^^ to cross-question him ? Will any one believe 
that he could so minutely detail an occurrence of sixty 
or seventy years ago^ in which, by his own account, 
he was'no way interested, when he cannot recollect 
much more recent and important particulars of his 
own life ?" — ** The importance of these matters,"" said 
Chilvers, ** is not to be cpnsidered abstractedly, but re- 
latively : at the time of poor Polly^s death, Adam had 
never witnessed any exhibition more solemn and af- 
fecting; probably had never been present at the death 
of a large animal. You seem to forget that the tablet 
0f the memory, tike certain stones, though suffidently 
soft at first to receive deep and distinct impressions, 
hardens with age; and that this very induration fixes 
and indelibly preserves the characters first engraved, 
while it prevents any future indsions, unless of a very 
superficial and evanescent nature. You may scratch 
or write upon it, and this answers the temporary 
wants of age, but you can no longer chisel or stamp 
sny durable impress upon its stubborn substance. 
This seeming inconsistency is, in my opinion, a forci- 
ble confirmation of old Adam"s veracity." — " A jury 
won't think so," retorted Clinch, " and that's the only 
thing to look to."" 

I have given this dialogue and old Adam Wright's 
examination circumstantially, because every particular 
is deeply fixed in my own recollection, by the fatal 
results c^ which the affair was speedily productive. 
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Chilvers, as I have mentioned, had been ill when he 
rallied forth to read the placard announcing the shut- 
ting up of the footpath. Upon that occasion, he got 
wet — ^he sat some time at Mr. Clinch'^s: his complaint, 
which was the gout, was driven into his stomach— 
and in spite of immedi<ate medical advice, and the un- 
remitted self-devotion of his wife, who never quitted 
his side, he expired in ten days. Death-bed descrip- 
tions are productivle of no good to counteract their 
painful details ; they prove nothing ; for whatever 
may be gained in the sincerity of the dying person, is 
balanced by the diseased state which the mind gene- 
rally participates with the body. A man's opinions 
are worth nothing unless they emanate from a vigorous 
intellect and sound frame, uninfluenced by immediate 
hopes or fears. Suffice it to say, that Chilvers died as 
he had lived — sl philanthropist, and a philosopher. 

After the melancholy ceremonies of the funeral, 
which I took upon myself to direct, I accompanied 
my wife to the cottage, where we meant to re^de for 
some little time, to offer our consolations to his relict, 
now a second time a widow^ I have never been more 
forcibly impressed with the vanity of human learning, 
and the vain glory of philosophy, than in the instance 
of this uneducated female, who, from an innate prin^ 
ciple or instinct of religion, although utterly ignorant 
of all theological points, possessed a mastery over her . 
mind, and a consolation under afflictions, which the 
most profound adept in the schools of worldly wisdom 
would, in vain attempt to rival. Conscious that the 
death of her husband was a dispensation of Pmvi- 
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dence, under which it was perhaps guUty to repine, 
she set resolutely about the 'Suppression of her grief, 
be^nning by carefully locking up and concealing all 
those articles of his dress and daily use which, by. re^ 
calling him suddenly and fcHxibly to her recollection, 
mi^t upset her pious resolutions ; so thjit, upon our 
arrival, 'we found her in a frame of mind much more 
calm and resigned than we had anticipated. Though 
Chilvers never killed a bird or caught a fish in his 
life, he had a favourite spaniel, called Juno, almost 
as inseparable a companion as his old white hat ; the 
partaker of his morning rambles, and the invariable 
residuary of his crusts at tea-time. This faithful ani- 
mal his widoiw could not resolve to dismiss ; but, with 
this exception, she imagined she had so disposed of 
every personal memorial, as to be secure from too 
frequent a renewal of her griefs by the sight of exter- 
nal objects. She was, however, mistaken. We were 
all seated in- the parlour, myself and my wife endea- 
vouring to divert the widow^s thoughts from the p^t, 
by directing them to the future management of her 
little girl, and flattering ourselves. that we had infused 
into her mind a more than usual serenity, when, our 
attention was aroused by a barking and laughing with- 
out — the door was thrown open, and in scampered 
Jwio, with the old w^ite hat tied upon her head, while 
. lijUe Fanny followed shouting behind, delighted with 
ttosuocess of her frolic ! — " O Fanny ! Fanny !" cried 
tbe agonised mother, " why did they sufler — r- ?^ She 
could not utter a word more; but, overcome by her 
feelings, rushed but of the room, and locked herself 
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in her own chamber. The child, it seems, had seiz- 
ed the old white hat in the first confusion of her . ff^ 
therms death, and concealed it in a closet of the nur« 
sery, whence she had now withdrawn, it to fasten upon 
Juno^s head, quite unconscious of the distress she was 
preparing. Young as she was, I endeavoured to iin«- 
press upon her mi^d the loss of her papa, for so she 
always called him, and the necessity of refraining from 
all mention of his name, or allusion to his death, in 
the presence of her mother. She appeared to under* 
stand, and promised to obey my directions. Fortir 
fied and composed by the consolations she never failed 
to draw from her solitairy religious exercises, the wi- 
dow shortly returned to the parlour, and a tranquil- 
lity, though somewhat embarrassed, was again esta^- 
blished in our little circle 'y when Fanny, ready to 
burst with the possessicm of what she considered a 
mystery, kept hovering about her mother ; and, at last, 
taking her hand, and looking up in h^r face with an 
affectionate importance, she lisped out hesitatingly, 
^^I know something: papa^s dead, but I mustn^t tell 
you, because it's a great secret, and ]m>u^1I be angry if 
I do."^' .The. poor widow hid her face in her handker- 
chief with one hand, and with the other covered the 
chiU^s mouth, as if to sil^ice her ; but as the httle 
urchin seemed disposed to expostulate, I took her by 
the hand, led her out of the room^ and directed the 
maid to put her to bed. 

On re-entering the parlour, 1 opce more found the 
mother in a state of comparative serenity, and calcu- 
lated on passing the eveiwig without further outrage 
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to her feelings. The child was asleep— the old white 

hat was locked up» and it wa9 settled that after tea I 

was to read a sermon, which I had selected for the 

purpose, as the best adapted to pour balm and peace 

into her wounded bosom. The equipage was already 

set out, and I recalled that simple but exquisite pic* 

tiire of fire-»de enjoyment, which Chilvers was so fond 

of quoting : 

The hearth was swept — ^the fire was bright. 
The kettle on for tea^ &c. 

when my attention was called to Juno, who, instead 
of basking leisurely before the fire, as was her wont, 
kept searching round the room, smelling to every in- 
dividual, and occasionally planting herself close to the 
door, with an earnest air, as if expecting the arrival 
of aome one else. After waiting some time, she be- 
tcx>k herself to the rug, with an appearance of dis- 
appointment, whence she presently started, with a 
short bark, and expression of alacrity, towards the 
door. It was Patty entering with the urn. Now, if 
Juno had been in a frame of mind to be easily pleased, 
she could not have muttered such a discontented growl 
at the sight of Fatty^ whose fair complexion, auburn 
hair, red arms, and somewhat substantial figure, con*- 
stituted her a pleasing specimen of the rural English, 
or rather 'Saxon, beauty ; while her manner and attire 
rendered her a worthy counterpart to Milton's " neat 
handed'Phillis.^ Juno, however, who had no eyes ex- 
cept for her poor master, whom she was never to see 
more, returned grumbling to the rug. Exactly the same 
eager excitement and surly disappointment occurred^ 
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y/^ben the maid returned with the toast ; but the dog, 
instead of contenting herself with the rug upon this 
occasion, stood before her mistress, looked wistfully 
in her face, and whined, as if inquiring for her master. 
I exchanged glances with my wife, and saw at once 
that we mutually understood what was passing in 
Juno^s mind, as well as her mistresses. Poor widowed 
sufferer ! I saw her ndstnls dilating, the muscles of 
her mouth working, and her eyes filling, though by a 
resolute effort of self-command she was striving to 
suppress and swallow down the rising emotion. She 
might, perhaps, have succeeded, biit Juno, after again 
listening some time at the door, while a dead silence 
Teigned in the chamber, finally placed herself before 
her mistr€fss, and set up the most dismal- and affecting 
howl I ever heard. My heart sank within me, as if 
a cold hand had been dragging it down, and I felt 
my eyes suffused. My wife had turned towards the 
window to hide her emotion, for I perceived that she 
was weeping, and notwithstanding the intensity of my 
feelings, so rapid and inconsistent are our thoughts, 
that I found a moment for mentally condemning the 
absurd fashion of reticules, as she had no handker-. 
chief, and was wiping her eyes with Jthe petticoat of . 
Fanny's doll which had been left in the window sent. 
But who shall describe the agony of the* widow B 
The gush of passion overpowered all the barriers of 
resolution and religion, — the woman predominated 
over the Christian, and her emotions flowed more 
vehemently from the previous control to which tjiey 
had been subjected. Convulsive and bysterieal sobs 
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for some time choaked her utterance, and when ahe 
was able to articulate, as if anxious to excuse the 
violence of her grief hy the virtues of its object, she 
turned towards me, and exclaimed : ^^ Wasn^t he a kind 
creature! — everybody loved him? and even Juno, you 
see, cannot forget him. O ! Sir, you don^t know haif 
the kind, generous, and charitable things he di(| in 
private ! " Her feelings again overpowered her ; she 
9ank her head upon Juno^s, who by this time had 
leaped into her lap, and I shall never forget her woe- 
stricken look, when she raised it and sobbed out, — 
(Psha ! where is my handkerchief— my tears are blot- 
ting the paper;)— when she sobbed out 

Gentle reader, forgive me ; my heart and my eyes 
are both too full; I cannot write a word more. 



MEMNON'S HEAD. 

> 

It is well known, that there were two statues of 
Memnon : a smaller one, commonly ,called the young 
Memnon, whose bust, by the skill and perseverance 
of Belzoni, has been safely deposited in the British 
Museum ; . and a larger and mpre celebrated on^ 
from which, when touched, by the rays of the morn- 
i|)g su^, harmonious sounds were reported to have 
issued. Cambyses, suspecting that the mi|sic pro- 
ceeded from magie, ordered this statue to be broken 
up, from the head to the middle of the body ; and its 
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pkod^ous fragments now lie buried amid the ruins of 
the Memnonium. — Strabo, who states himself to have 
been a witness of the miracle^ attributes it either tQ 
the quahty of the stone, or to some deception of the 
priests; while Pausanias suspects that some musical 
instrument was concealed within, whose strings, rdiaxed 
by the moisture of the night, resumed their tension 
from the heat of the sun, and broke with a sonorou6 
^und. Ancient writers vary so much, not only as 
to the cause of this mysterious miisic, but even as to 
the existence of the fact itself, that we <shouId hardly 
know what to b^Ueve, were it not for the authority 
of Strabo, a grave geographer, and an eye-witness» 
who, without any apparent wish to impose upon his 
readers, declares that he stood beside the statue, and 
heard the sounds which proceeded from it: — ^^ Stand* 
ing,^ he says, ^^ with Elius Gallus, and a party of 
friends, examining the colossus, we heard a certain 
.sound, without being exactly able to determine whether 
it proceeded from the statue itself, or its base ; or 
whether it had been occasioned by any of the assist* 
ants, for I would raither believe any thing than ima*- 
gine that ^ones, aarranged in any particular manner, 
could elicit similar noises.'" * 

Pausanias, in his Egyptian travels, saw the ruins 
of the statue, after it had been demolished by -Cam- 
byses, when the pedestal of the colossus remained 
standing ; the I'^st of the body, prosf!i^ted upon the 
grqundj stiM tontinued,-at. sunrise, to emit its un-* 
accountable' melody. I^liiiy and Tacitus, ^4Aout 
having been eye-'Witnesses, report the same fact ; and 
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Luciari informs us, that Demetrius went to Egypt, 
lor the sole purpose of seeing the Pyramids, and the 
•statue of Manmon, from which a voice always issued 
at sunrise. What the same author adds, in his 
Dialogue of the False Prophet, appears to be only 
raillery : " When (he writes) I went in my youth to 
Egypt, I was anxious to witness the miracle attri- 
buted to Memnott*s statue, and I heard this sound, 
not like others^ who. distinguish only a* Tain noise; 
but Memnon himsdf uttered an oracle, which I could 
relate, if I thought it worth, while." — Most of the 
modems aiFect to discredit this relation altogether, 
but I cannot enrol myself among them ; for, if pro- 
perties, even nfiGre marvellous, can be proved to exist 
in tiie head of the young Memnon, it would- be push- 
ing scepticism tod far, to deny that there was any 
thing supernatural in the larger and more celebrated 
.statue. Unless I have been grossly deceived by ima- 
gination, I have good grounds for maintaining, that 
the Head, now in the British Museum^ is endued 
with qualities quite as inexplicable as any thatt have 
been attributed to its more enormous namesake. — I 
had taken my seat before it yesterday afternocm, for 
the purpose of drawing a sketch, occasionally pursu- 
ing my work, and occasionally lost in reveries upon 
the vicissitudes of fate this mighty monument had 
experienced, until I became unconscious of the lapse 
of time^ and, just as th6 shades of evening began to 
gather round the room, I discovered that every visitor 
had retired, and that I was left quite alone with the 
gigantic Head ! There was something awful^ if not 
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alarming, in the first surprise excited by this dis- 
covery ; and I must confess that I felt a slight in- 
clination to quicken my steps to the door. Shame, 
however, withheld me ; — and as I made a point of 
proving to myself that I was' superior to such childish 
impressions, I resumed my seat, and examined my 
sketch, with an affectation of nonchalance. On again 
looking up to the Bust, it appeared to me that an 
air of hving animation had spread over its Nubian 
features, which had obviously arranged themselves 
into a smile. Belzoni says, that it seemed to smile on 
him, when he first discovered it amid the ruins; and 
I was endeavouring to persuade myself that I had 
been deceived by the recollection of this assertion, 
when I saw its broad granite eyelids slowly descend 
over its eyes, and again deliberately lift themselves 
up, as if the Giant were striving to awaken himself 
from his long sleep ! — I rubbed my own eyes, and, 
•again fixing them, with a sort of desperate incredulity, 
upon the figure before me, I clearly beheld its lips 
moving in silence, as if making faint efforts to speak, 
— and, after several ineffectual endeavours, a low 
whispering voice, of melancholy tone, bmt sweet withal, 
distinctly uttered the following 

STANZAS. 

In Egypt's centre^ when the world was yottng^ 
My statue soar'd aloft^ — a man-shaped tower^ 

O'er hundred-gated Thebes, by Homer sung, 
And built by Apis' and Osiris' power. 
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When tiie sun's Infant eye more brigliti[y blazed^ 
' I mark'd the hibours of unwearied time ; 
And saw^ by patient centuries up-raised^ 
Stupendous temples^ obelidcs sublime. 

Hewn from the rooted rock^ some mightier mounds 
Some new colossus, more enormous^ springs. 

So vast^ so firm^ that^ as I gazed around, 
I thought them, like myself, eternal things. 

Then did I mark in sacerdotal state, 
Psammis the king, whose alabaster tomb, 

(Such the inscrutable decrees of fate,) 
Now floats athwart the sea to share my doom* 

O Thebes, (I cried,) thoii wonder of the world! 

Still shalt thou soar, its everlasting boast ; 
When, lo ! the Persian standards were unfurl'd. 

And fierce Cambyses led th' invading host. 

Where from the East a cloud of dust proceeds, 
A thousand banner'd suns at once* appear ; 

Nou^t else was seen ; — ^but sounds of neighing steeds. 
And faint barbaric music met mine ear. 

Onward they march, and foremost I descried 
A cuirass'd Grecian band, in ^alanz dense ; 

Around them throng'd, in Oriental pride. 
Commingled tribes — a wild magnificence. 

Dogs, cats, and monkeys, in their van they show. 
Which Egypt's children worship and obey ; 

'They fear to strike a sacrilegious blow. 
And fall — a pious, unresisting prey. 

Then, Havoc leaguing with infuriate Zeal, 

Palaces, temples, cities, are o'erthrown; 
Apis is stabb'd ! — Cambyses thrust the steel. 

And shuddering Egypt heaved a general groan. 

VOL. III. X 
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The firm Memnomam mock'd their feeble power. 
Flames round its granite columns hiss'd in vain,- 

The head of Isis frowning o'er each tower, 
Look'd down with indestructible disdain. 



Mine was a deeper and more quick 
Beneath my shade a wondering army floek'd ; 

With force combined they wrendi'd me from mybase. 
And earth beneath the dread concussion rock'd. 

Nile horn his banks receded with afiright. 
The startled Sphinx long trembled at the sound ; 

While from each pyramid's astounded height. 
The loosen'd stones slid rattling to the ground. 

I watch'd, as in the dust supine I lay. 
The fall of Thebes, — as I had mark'd its fame, — 

Till crumbling down, as ages roll'd away. 
Its site a lonely wilderness became. 

The throngs that cho«k'd its hundred gates of yore. 
Its fleets, its armies, were no longer seen ; 

Its priesthood's pomp— -its Pharaohs were no more,—- 
All — all were gone~~as if they ne'er h^ been. 

Deep was the silence now, unless some vast 
And time-worn fragment thunder'd to its base ; 

Whose sullen echoes, o'er the desert cast. 
Died in the distant solitudes of space : 

Or haply, in the palaces of kings. 

Some stray jadcal sate howling <hi the throne ; 
Or, on the temple's holiest altar, springs 

Some gaunt hyflona, laughing all alone» 

Nature o'erwhehns the relics left by time ;— 
By slow degrees entombing all the land, 

3ie buries every monument sublime. 
Beneath a mighty winding*8heet of sand. 
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Vain is each monarchal unremitting pains^ 
Who in the rock his place of burial delves; 

Behold ! their proudest palaces and fanes 
Are subterraneous sepulchres themselves. 

Twenty-three centuries unmoved I lay^ 
And saw the tide of sand around me rise ; 

Quickly it threatened to engulf its prey. 
And close in everlasting night mine eyes. 

Snatch'd in this crisis from my yawning grave, 

Belzoni roll'd me to the banks of Nile, 
And slowly heaving o'er the western wave. 

This massy fragment reach'd th' imperial isle. 

In London now with face erect I gaze 

On England's pallid sons, whose eyes up-cast : 

View my colossal features with amaae. 

And deeply ponder on my glories past. , 

But who my future destiny shall guess ? 

Saint Paul's may lie — ^like Memnon's temple — low ; 
London, like Thebes, may be a wilderness ; 

And Thames, like Nile, through silent ruins flow. 

Then haply may my travels be renew'd : — 
Some Transatlantic hand may break my rest, 

And bear me from Augusta's solitude. 
To some new seat of empire in the West. 

Mortal ! — since human grandeur ends in dust. 
And proudest piles must crumble to decay, 

BujOld up the tower of thy final trust 

In those blest realms— where nought shall pass away ! 



K V 
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LAST YEAR. 

" See the minutes^ how they run : 
How many make the hour full complete. 
How many hours hring about the day. 
How many days will finish up the year. 
How many years a mortal man may live." — Shaksfeabe. 

Eighteen hundred and twenty-four years have 
elapsed since the Infant of Bethlehem changed the 
history of the Universe. If we cast our eyes back- 
irard along the stream of time, from the present 
moment to that eventful sera, what a strange suc- 
cession of human revolutions crowd upon our vision ! 

The Roman Empbe My dear Sir, exclaims the 

reader, Gibbon's Decline and Fall occupies of itself 
twelve goodly volumes, and if you purpo^ leading 
us through all the intermediate time, even in the 
briefest summary, we may come to the end of our 
days before you will, have completed your centuries. 
Your exordium is too solemn and grandiloquent: 
what is antiquity to us, or we to it ? Time in the 
wholesale is rather too bulky a commodity for either 
a writer or reader of periodicals ; but if you have any 
little retail article referring to that portion of it with 
which we have both been conversant, and which 
therefore comes home to our business and bosoms — 
any epitaph, for instance, upon the year which has 
just expired, we will promise you, provided it be not 
too much in the lapidary style, (as Dr. Johnson terms 
it,) to honour it with a resolute attempt at perusal. — 
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Contributors to magazines are like actors — ^^ tiiey who 
live to please must please to live,^ and therefore, most 
conditional reader, (for I dare not assume thy reten- 
tion of that title, if I do not tiq]|J^ the sides of thine 
understanding,) I promise to limit our excursion to 
the three hundred, and sixty-five days which our 
common hobby-horse, the Earth, has employed in 
performing his last gallop around the sun. 

A foreigner of distinction once asked a British 
member of Parliament what had passed in the last 
sesedon; — *^ Five months and fourteen days,^ was th^ 
reply :, and if many of us were asked what we had 
accomplished in the last year, we might be reduced to 
the necessity of stating, that we had not only become 
twelve months older, but thai, exclusive of our little 
terrestrial excursions from London to our country- 
houses and back, we had been travelling round the 
sun at the rate of fifty-eight thousand miles every 
hour, and, in the rotatory motion of the earth upon 
its own ^xis, had completed an additional five hun- 
dred and eighty miles in every similar space of time. 
So far we have established otir claim to be considered 
as a part of the sublime scheme of creation ; but as to 
any thing that we have performed worthy of an in- 
telligent being, moving in such a magnificent pageant, 
and obviously framed for the most noble destinies, it 
is to be feared that very few have reason to be proud 
of their exploits. Hundreds of thousands are at this 
moment making up the accounts of the last year, with 
a reference to their profit and loss ; but how many 
dream of a pfiental debtor and creditor statement to 
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ascertain the gains or deteriorations which they have 
experienced in the ajSections ci the heart, or the 
foculties of the head ? or how many calculate their 
chances in that e^grnity to which they are three 
hundred and sixty^five days nearer than they were at 
the outset of last year P 

Methinks I hear the jingling of sovereigns in the 
breeches-pocket of some warm, portly, and purser 
proud reader of Clapham Common or Stamford Hill, 
as with a complacent chuckle he mutters to himself-— 
^^ I laid by four thousand six hundred pounds last 
year" — which he deems a full and triumphant ans^rer 
to all such impertinent interrogatories. Among a 
nation of gold-worshippers like the Englirii, bowers 
of the knee to Mammon, adorers of the glittering 
deity which Jeroboam set up in Dan and Bethel, I 
can understand the origin, thou^ I do not recognize 
the validity, of this plea. Nay, it is not difficult to 
comprehend the gratifications of the professed miser. 
NoUiing is so ridiculous as to pronounce such a mm, 
because his enjoym^its diff<^ from our own, to be 
miseraUe, in that acceptation of the word which im- 
plies unhappiness. His mode of life being his own 
free 'election, is a proof of its being the best adapted 
to his own peculiar notions of pleasure, for no man 
voluntarily prefers wretchedness. Avarice has been 
designated the vice of old age ; may it not sometiiftes 
be its consolation also? When the senses have failed, 
when the affections are dried up, when there is no 
longer any intellectual interest in the world and its 
affairs, is it not natural, that, like drowning men, we 
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should grapple at straws; that w6 should clutch 
whatever will still fumii^ us an excitement, and 
attach us to that busy scene from which we should 
otherwise sink down into the benumbing torpor of 
ennui^ superannuation, and fatuity? A miser has 
always an interest in existence: he proposes to himself 
a certain object, and day by day has the consolation 
ef reflecting that he has made new progress towards 
its attainment. An- old man was lately living in the 
City^ and perhaps still vegetates, who declared that he 
wished for protracted years, because it had always 
been the paramount ambition of his soul to warrant 
this inscription upon his tomb-stone — ^* Here Ues 
John White, who died worth four hundred thousand 
Consols.** Ignoble, sordid, base' as this ambition was^ 
it cheer^ him on in the loneliness and decrepitude 
of his eightieth year,* and is, perhaps, still ministering 
a stimulant to the activity of his narrow mind. Nor 
is it a trifling advantage to such men, who being 
•generally worth nothing but money, would, if Irfit to 
their intrinsic claimd, be abandoned to solitude and 
ccmtempt, that their reputation for wealth procures 
them friends, flatterers, associates, who watch 6ver 
them with more than the tenderness of consanguinity, 
condole mth their sufferings, sympathise with th«n 
in their successes, submit to their caprices, humour 
their foiUes, and pamper them with presents. Call 
them, if you will, parasites, plunderers, legacy-htin- 
ters; still their good ofiices are not the less acceptable. 
If the object of their manoeuvres see through their 
motives, it is a grateful hotnage to his wealth, an 
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admission of his superiority, a sacrifice to the deity 
whom he himself adores: if he do not, he affords 
one more proof, that the great happiness of life con- 
sists in being pleasantly deceived. Alas ! there are 
many besides the miser, who would wring their owb 
hearts, if the window of Momus enabled them to dis- 
cover that of their friends. 

But while the money-spinner is endeavouring to 
sweeten the dregs of life, he is imconsdously imbit- 
tering death. Unable to take his cdn with him, not 
even the obolus for Charon, he is only hoarding up a 
property of which he is to be robbed ; for whether he 
is to be taken from his wealth, or his wealth troiua. fakuy 
the result is equally tormenting. Post-obits and re- 
versions, however he may have gained by them after 
the deaih of others, will bring him in nothing after his 
own ; so that he will have the mortification of reflect- 
ing, that he has been accumulating money, and eking 
out his life, only to aggravate the pangs of parting from 
both. Submitting this ^' trim reckoning^ to the con«*. 
sideration of the aforesaid citizen of Claj^m Com- 
mon or Stamford Hill, I would suggest that his four 
thousand six hundred pounds may not be so all-suf- 
ficing an evidence of the beneficial employment of last 
yeaiK^ as the jingling of the sovereigns in his pocket 
may have led him to conclude. 

And your Ladyship? — ^may I enter upon record 
that you are well satisfied with the emjdoyment of the 
eight or nine thousand hours of the last year? — I have 
at least passed them. Sir, in a manner perfectly becom- 
ing my rank and station. I have been at every fa- 
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« 

shionable party of any notoriety ; my own routs have 
been brilliantly attended; my pearls have bem all 
newly set by Rundell and Bridge ; my Opera-box ha^ 
been exchanged for one in a better situation 4 it is um* 
versally admitted that I dress more tastefully, as well 
as expensively, than Lady Georgiana Goggle ; I have 
become so far perfect in Ecarte, that though I play 
more, I lose less — and adverting to this unquestionabk 
proof of improvement, it cannot be said that I have 
altogether lost my time." — Certainly not, Madam, you 
have only thrown it away. I acquit you of its occasional 
and accidental^ in order to convict you of its constant 
and premeditated, misapplication. 

Be not alarmed, young lady : it is unnecessary to 
sutgect you to the same interrogatory, for those down* 
cast eyes, and that half*suppressed sigh, sufficiently re- 
veal that you are but ill satisfied with the appropria- 
tion of ypur time during the past year. It is the mis- 
fortune, and not the fault, of our youthful females, that 
the itrtificial and perverted modes of society, as it is 
(xmstituted in England, condemn them to a perpetual 
struggle with all the aspirations of nature ; — that they 
are sentenced to a round of heartless dis)»pation, to be 
paraded and trdtted up and down the matrimonial 
Smitfafield, in the hope (y£ striking the fancy of some 
booby Of brutal lord and master ; and that a failure 
in this great object of their existence, pitiable as it is, 
embitters the termination of every year with corroding 
anticipations of waning beauty, and all that silent fret- 
ting of the spirit, which gnsiws the heart inwardly, 
while it suppresses every external manifestation. Few 

e6 
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objects are more distressing than to contemplate tme 
of these garlanded victims, gradually withering like a 
rose upon its stalk, shedding the leaves of her beauty 
one by one, and at last falHng to the earth in prema- 
ture decay, or preserving a drooping existence, with all 
her charms and brightness fading utterly away. These 
ate the blooming virgins yearly sacrifked to the Mi- 
notaur of Luxury, which, prohibiting all marriages 
in a certain class of life, that are not sanctioned by 
wealth, debases one sex by driving it to licentiousness, 
and dooms the other to become a pining prey to unre* 
quited affections and disappointed hopes. 

Never have I been more painfully awakened than 
mhen^ in the dead silence of midnight, I have been 
^artled by a peal of " triple bob-majors^'*' which, in 
performing their foolish ceremony of ringing out the 
old year, send forth their inappropriate echoes into 
the universal darkness, and scare the repose of nature 
with their obstreperous mirth. It is an unhallowed 
and irreverent mode of solemnizing the twelvemonth's 
death. It is as if, at the funeral of a deceased parent, 
a rejoicing chime should suddenly burst like a peal of 
laughter from the belfry, instead of the sad — slow — 
deep toll of the single passing bell. These iron tongues 
should not be allowed to shout out their indecent mer- 
riment at a consummation fraught with so many in- 
.scrutable mysteries and appalling associations. What I 
are we cannibals, so to rejoice that a portion of our best 
friends has been actually eaten up by the omnivorous 
maw of time ? Are we saints and of the elect, so ful- 
ly prepared for the blow of death that we can carol at 
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bemg brought three hundred and sbcty-five days neftrer 
to the edge of his scythe ?— Perhaps it may be urged, 
that these noisy yibrations are rather meant to salute 
the present than the past year, to oelebrate a birth, 
not a death, to welcome the coming rather than to 
speed the parting guest ; and that upon the accession 
of a new year, as of a new king, their brazen and cour- 
tier-^Iike loyalty finds more delight in the glory which 
is rising and f uU of promise, than in that which has 
just set and can bestow no more. The ancients divided 
their annual homage with a less obsequious selfishness. 
Janus, who stood between. the two years, gave his 
name indeed to the first month ; but he was provided 
with a double. face, that, by gazing as steadfastly 
upon past as future time, he might inculcate upon his 
worshippers the wisdom of being retrospective as well 
as provident. But Janus was an ancient and a god ; 
had he been a modern and a man, he would have 
known better ! 

However it may have been partially misapplied 
and wasted, the last year may still, perhaps^ have ma^ 
terially advanced the sum of human happiness; and as 
it is impossible to solve this point by an examination 
of individual evidence, we will decide it by a show of 
hands. All you who are as much or more discon- 
tented with your present lot, than you were twelve 
months ago, please to hold up your hands.— 'Heavens ! 
what an atmosphere of palms, gentle and simple, fair 
and furrowed, cosmeticised and unwashed; what 
a forest of, digits, some sparkling with diamonds, 
some unadorned,, and a whole multitude cinctured 
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with the wedding-ring !-*-You, on the contrary, who 
feel jourseyes happier than you were — hold up your 
hands. Alack t what a pitiful minority ! A few 
youths who left school at the last Christmas holidays, 
and an equal number of ^Is who, having dismissed 
their governesses, are to come out this season. Young 
and sanguine dupes, enjoy your happiness while ye 
may : I am not serpent enough to whisper a syllable 
in your ear that might accelerate the loss of your too 
fleeting paradise i 



THE TWO BRACELETS. 

A Fa&mee General, one Monsieur B , 
Who dwelt in France when IjmU held the throne. 

Lived like a Prince from every trouble ir^. 
Except a wife, — (th' exception's large, I own). 

For she was fat as any Marchioness, 

And given to extravagance in dress. 

One day she bought a pair of bracelets — such 
As few but Royal damsels would bespeak ; 

They cost I cannot recollect how much. 
But they were quite magnificent — ^unique,—- 

And having dasp'd them on, away she fiiss 

Off to the Opera to show her prize. 

It happen'd that the Queen was there that night. 
Just opposite the box that Madam took. 

And on the braeelets with intense delight 
Frequently look 'd— or else appear 'd to look ; 

For she took special care to have them seen. 

As if on purpose to outvie the Qaeen. 
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SooB to the box-door came a Page^ attired 

In the Queen's proper liv'ry^ all in style. 
And in the name of Majesty required 

One of the bracelets for a little whUe, 
That by her eye she might the pattern take^ 
And order some of the exact same make. 

Off went the sparkling bauble in a trice. 
While her rouged cheeks with exultation bum^ 

As, bowing to the Royal party thrice. 
She patiently expected its return; 

Bat when tiie Queen retired, and none was sent, 

Ouir Dame began to wonder what it meant. 

•i 

A Lord in waiting soon confirm'd her fears: 
" Oh, that pretended Page I 've often seen, — 

A noted sharper, — ^has been such for years. 

Madam, you 're robb'd, — ^he came not from the Queen : 

I knew the rogue, and should have had him takooi, 

But that he slipp'd away,^and saved his bacon." 

Boiliog with anger. Madam call'd her coach. 

And drove to the Bureau de la Justice, 
Where with loud tongue, and many a keen reproach 

About the shameful state of the police. 
She call'd upon the Provost for relief. 
And bade him send his men to catch the thief. 

Early next mom she heard the knocker's din ; 

Her heart beat high, with expectation big. 
When lo! the Provost s Clerk was usher'd in, — 

A formal consequential little prig. 
Who, with a mighty magisterial air, 
Hem'd ! and began his business to declare. 

'^ Madam, a man is brought to our Bureau, 
On whom was found a Bracelet of great cost. 

And we are til anxiety to know 
M^eUier or not it is the one you lost ; 
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Wherefore 1 11 take the other^ if you please^ ^ 
Just to compare^ and see if it agrees." 

"l)ear. Sir, I'm^overjoy'd, — ^*ti8 mine^ I'm sure ;^ 
Such a police as our's how few can boast ! 

Here^ take the Bracelet — keep the rogue secure, 
1 11 follow you in half an hour at most ; 

Ten thousand thanks — I hope you'll trounce the spark. 

Open the door, there, for the Provost's Clerk !" 

P ! how she chuckled as she drove along, 
Settjiing what pangs the pilferer should feel ; 

No punishment appear'd to her too strong. 
E'en should the wretch be broken on the wheel; 

For what infliction could be reckon 'd cruel. 

To one who would purloin so rich a jewel? 



^ 






Anrived at the Bureau, her joy finds vent: 

''Well, Mr. Provost, where 's the guilty knave ? 

The other Bracelet by your Clerk I sent. 
Doubtless it matches with the one you have ; 

Why, then, outstretch your mouth with such surprise. 

And goggle on me thus with all your eyes ?" 

'' La ! bless me. Ma'am, you 're finely hoax'd — good lack ! 

I sent no Clerk, no thief have we found out. 
And the important little prig in black 

Was the accomplice of the page no doubt ; — 
Methinks the rascals might have left you one. 
But both your Bracelets now are fairly gone !" 
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PATENTS AND PROJECTS EXTRAORDINARY! 

'' Our victories only led us to farther visionary prospects j 
advantage was taken of the sanguine temper which success had 
wrought the nation up to.'\ Swift. 

WuAT pigmies in intellect, however gigantic in 
stature, were those old rebellious Carbonari, the 
Titans, with their clumsy expedient of piling Pelion 
upon Ossa, and their hopeful project of taking the skies 
by escalade! It is the modems, with their diminu- 
tive bodies and Titanian intdlects, piling up one disco- 
very upon another, and bringing all matter under the 
dominion of mind, who have climbed up, as it were, 
into the heavens, detected all the laws, motions, and 
distances of the celestial bodies, and brought the whole 
system of the universe as much within the grasp of 
our apprehension as if it were as tangible as the plani- 
sf^ere upon our table, by which it is represented in 
epitome. Having found for our moral lever what 
Archimedes wanted for his material one — a basis, we 
have performed what he threatened, by rainng the 
world. When Queen Elizabeth told Bacon that his 
house was tod small for him, he replied — " It is your 
Majesty who have made me too big for my house f * 
we are all of us in the same predicament with respect 
to the earth wherein we dwell; the majesty of our 
minds has made it too narrow for our full expansion. 
This paltry sphere was well enough in the outset of 
OUT career, but we have penetrated into all its secrets. 
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analysed its composition, sifted, weighed, decom- 
pounded, exhausted, used it up, and conquered it, and 
have nothing left, but, like so many Alexanders, to 
sit down and blubber for a new one. Have we not 
rummaged and ransacked its uttermost corners, until 
the Row is reduced to the greatest difficulty in keep- 
ing up the annual supply of new travels ? have we 
not mounted above the clouds in balloons, made our 
descent upon the earth in parachutes, like so many 
ApoUos with umbrellas above our heads ; drawn down 
electric fire from heaven, without incurring the punish- 
ment of Prometheus ; sported beneath the waves in 
diving beUs, and constructed subaqueous edifices with 
a^ much composure as if we were running up a coral 
plaice for Amphitrite ; crawled into the very bowels 
of the earth to extract its riches, by the assistance of 
Davy^s wire-gauze lamp, more wonderful than Alad- 
din's ; and sunk wells with as much perseverance as 
if we were digging to unkennel that fresh- water mer- 
maid — Truth ? By wielding the omnipotence of an 
impalpable vapour, we have acquired such a domimion 
over matter, that there is nothing too stupendous for 
the all-subjugating grapple of our machines, while we 
ean impel ponderous vessels through the waves, even 
against wind and tide, with the velocity of a thunder- 
bolt : — from coal and oil we have extracted a subtle 
gas, which, being conducted for miles through sub- 
terranean darkness, or brought to our doors and re^ 
tailed by the pint or half-pint, suppUes at will a per- 
petual light ; — ^by means of the telegraph we can con- 
verse in a few hours with persons stationed at the dis- 



PATKliTS AKD PROJECTS EXTEAORDINABY. 89 

r 

tance of a whole continent; and by the magic of 
writing we can not only conjure up a portrait of the 
minds of the ancients, by referring to their works, (so 
much more interesting than any copy of their bodily 
lineaments which might have been committed to the 
perishable records of paint or marble,) but we can 
eternize our own thoughts, sentiments, almost our 
very voices, and transmit them unimpaired to the 
latest posterity, when the evanescent frame from which 
they emanated shaU be scattered in the air in the 
form of dust. Really, one^s mind may be allowed to 
strut a little in the pride of its achievements— to 
parody the artisf s ^^ £d io anche son^ Pittore T by ex- 
claiming, ^^ I, too, am a man !^ — to look down with 
some ccmtempt on its fleshly tegument, as upon a 
scurvy companion whom it only condescends to notice 
from certain ties of consanguinity ; and even to con- 
sider the spacious earth itself as but a larger species of 
prison, or cage, from which we shall ultimately escape^ 
and take our flight to enjoy in a nobler sphere a more 
exalted destiny. 

If we are already prone to leap out of our mate- 
riality in the vain-glorious aspirations of the spirit, 
what shall restrain us within the bounds of modera- 
tion when all improvements now projecting shall have 
received their full accomplishment, and the new pa- 
tents for which applications have been made shall 
have been practically developed ? The company for 
realizing Dr. Darwin^s suggestion of moderating the 
burning ardours of the torrid zone, by towing a large 
portion of the icebergs from the northern to the 
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southern latitudes, is already in a considerable state 
of forwardness, and the shares are selling at a 
handsome premium. From this most ingenious pro- 
cess a double advantage will be derived : — First, in 
so tempering the rigour of the Arctic circle, by with- 
drawing the frozen barrier in which it is immured, 
that the Esquimaux may be enabled to crawl, for 
three whole months of the year, ofit of the holes in 
trhich they live, without having their noses nipped off 
by the scissors of Boreas ; while the Laplanders may 
turn the woolly side of the skins in which they are 
clothed, outwards instead of inwards, to the great 
comfort of the inhabitants of the country, and the 
paramount discomfort of the inhabitants of the fleece — 
'cid^ttj the fleas. (Such are the terms set forth in 
the application to Parliament for a charter.) — Second- 
ly? ^y effecting such a modification of the torrid tem- 
perature^ that the negroes who now {produce wool 
upon their heads,- and the sheep hair, may effect an 
exchange, to the manifest advantage of both parties, 
and the obvious increase of British commerce.- It is 
calculated that the natives of the great Desert wiU 
shortly be enabled to purchase ice-creams at three 
cowries the glass, and to grow blackberries, sloes, and 
crab-apples, where the soil now produces nothing but 
figs, melons, and pomegranates ; while, if we ca&not 
realize the much-ridiculed notion of washing the 
blackamoor white, we may reasonably hope to cool 
him down to a bronze heat, or perhaps ultimately 
refrigerate him to a bright mahogany. Many sub- 
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sidiary benefits will result from this grand undertak- 
ing. It is notorious that we have sent two expedi- 
tions to the North Pole, at a great risk of human life^ 
and a prodigious consiunption of time and coals, for the 
purpose of making the notable discovery that nothing 
eould be discovered ; but if the opposing mountains 
of ice be fairly hauled away to be hung up to dry 
upon the equinoctial line, or rather to undergo their 
annual liquefaction, like the blood of St. Januarius, 
it is presiunable that our next Discovery ships will be 
enabled to proceed without opposition to the load- 
stone axletree which is supposed to protrude from the 
sea to the North Pole, carry a specimen of it through 
Baffin's Bay to the sea of Eamschatka, and so make 
a short voyage home by the new cut across the Isth- 
mus of Darien. A second and not less important 
advantage will be the great impulse given to our 
manufactures, from the number of steam-engines that 
must necessarily be employed in removing and towing 
such immense masses. Perkinses apparatus will be 
used, and by navigating the vessels by Carbonari 
from the neighbourhood of Mount Vesuvius, who are 
accustomed to coals and explosions, it is calculated 
that a pressure of fifteen hundred atmospheres to the 
square inch may be safely experimented, at which 
charge an engine of the smallest dimefnsions will at- 
tain such a prodigious concentration of power, as to 
drag an iceberg of a mile m cn-cumference, supposing 
the requisite impulsion and velocity can be commu- 
nicated to it, at the rate of twenty miles an hour. 
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from the wits of Orlando down to the wit of Don 
Juan* The Lord of the Lfflatem and Bush, who has 
so long stood in his own light, will be let down by a 
parachute, and exhibited at Bullock^s in Piccadilly, 
as the Man out of the Moon, from which it is ex» 
pected to procure a sufficient revenue to raise the wind 
for the bellows. 

Many ingenious mechanicians entertain serious 
doubts as to the feasibility of the third scheme^ fot 
which patents have been taken out, though I cannot 
Qiyself see any scientific grounds for their misgivings. 
Volcanoes are now universally admitted to owe their 
projectile power to steam. Water from the surface 
of the earth, or from some of the caverns of the deep, 
comes in contact with the subterranean fires, produc- 
ing such an instantaneous expanidon of vapour, that, 
in its efforts to escape, it tears open the surface and 
carries all before it, thus forming a natural steam-en- 
gine. Hitherto its tremendous power, being left to 
its own irregular ener^es, has either ended in smoke, 
or produced terror, havoc, and destruction, by deso- 
lating plains and overwhelming cities. It is high time 
to stop these mischievous pranks, and avail ourselves 
of that stupendous engine which Nature herself has 
built, and offers us ready-made and for nothing, even 
supplying an inexhaustible reservoir of fuel without 
one shilling expense. It is proposed to fix an appara^ 
tus over the crater of Vesuvius, so as to convert the 
mountain into a regular steam-engine, turning a river 
into one of the smaller orifices to generate the vapour 
in any quantities, and of course providing isafety-valves. 
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for its escape after a certain pressure, whidi, as. the 
mountain itself forms the boiler^ may be carried to 
many thousand atmospheres upon the square inch. 
The direction of this incalculable power, which wiU 
give the shareholders the command of the whole 
world, is a matter for future consideration : but it is 
proposed in the first instance to make Vesuvius instru- 
mental to the complete excavation of Herculaneungi 
and Pompeii — ^which seems but fair, as it was the sole 
cause of their destruction; and to project all the exca- 
vated rubbish into the Hellespont, so as to stop the 
passage of the Dardanelles to the Turkish fleet, and 
thus operate a favourable diversion for the Greeksi, 
The projector is decidedly of opinion that by this 
enormous engine he can, if necessary, stop the diurnal 
motion of the earth upon its axis — an invaluable secu^ 
rity to our Asiatic possessions, as, in the ev^it of a 
mutiny or revolution in that quarter, > we could keep 
them in the dark for six months, and so ruin them in 
the cost of candles ; or renew the days of Phaeton, 
by scc»-ching them in the sun until they allowed us to 
rule the roast. A certain theorist has suggested that 
we might even raise the earth nearer to the sun, pro- 
vided it was previously lightened by embarking in 
balloons all our heaviest and most bulky articles,— such 
as the History of Brazil, the Court of Aldermen, 
Busby's Lucretius^ all our tomes of controversial 
divinity, the elephant at Exeter Change, &&. &c. — 
but I confess I am disposed to consider this scheme 
as the chimsera of a vidonary. 
, Others may perhaps be disposed to pronoimce a 
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similar judgment upon the fourth project^ which wilt, 
however, be very shortly in a course of actual experi- 
ment. It appears by the last papers from America 
that a Colonel Sims has proposed to the President to 
discover a new world, and has demanded a squadron 
for the purpose. This terra incognita he maintains 
to be situated within our own globe— that the old 
earth, in fact, has a young one in its stomach ; and 
the arguments by which he supports this strange posi- 
tion are both numerous and plausible. If Columbus, 
by merely consulting a map of the world, became con- 
vinced that the equipoise of the system required a 
counter-ponderant continent in the southern ocean, 
the Colonel insists that we may d fortiori conclude 
that the earth must <x>ntain another within it. In the 
first place, he observes, that Nature is ever economi- 
cal of her means, creating nothing in viun ; but that 
if we presume the wb^le contents of our planet, which 
is nearly eight thousand miles in diameter, to be solid, 
there would not only be an incredible waste of mate* 
rials, but the weight of such a prodigious mass 
would infallibly drag us out of our sphere in the sys- 
tem of the universe, and precipitate us into the blind 
abysses of space. M. Dupin calculates the weight of 
the great pyramid at above ten millions of tons ; yet 
what is this huge pile, enormous as it is, compared to 
a single mountain ? and what are all the mountains 
and seas upon the Surface of the earth compared to 
its cubic contents P By supposing it to be hollow, its 
buoyancy in space becomes no longer inexplicable, 
and the principal difficulty that remains^ i^ to discovei^ 
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liie duor of entrance, which the Colonel confidently 
pf!onoances to be situated at the North P61e. It is 
conjectured that all the mountains of the undidcovered 
land are formed of loadstone, and thi^ the position of 
thfi aperture leading to them occasions the polarity of 
the needle. Its name occasioned some little difficulty, 
the term New W<M*ld being already applied, the New 
New World being deemed tautologous ; Simsia was re- 
jected as not being clasfidcal ; Simia, as exposed to a 
ludicrous perversion; Subterranea, as not strictly accu« 
rate, the country being rather within than beneath our 
own ; on which acooimt it was finally resolved to term 
it Interranea. A loan has already been raised f(^ the 
new government, and the Interranean five per cents, 
are quoted at 96, having been done at a 100. A 
bookseller in the Bow has given a consid^able sum 
for the copy-right of the voyage, and the public of 
both Continents (who now discover the appropriate, 
ness of that designation since they contain another 
within them) are looking with the utmost anxiety for 
the results of this interesting voyage. 



A HINT TO PEDESTRIANS. 

Aw amusing public writer, with a very praise- 
worthy feeling, has lately been deploring the distress- 
ing vacancy that is likely to sit upon the countenances 
of the chance-meeters in the streets, when the pend- 
ihg proceedings of the Holly Alliance, and of Mr. 

VOt. III. F 
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Miic Adam : shall have been respectively brought 
to a conclusion. — After the magnificent events to 
which we have been lately accustomed^ thes^ are 
paltry topics ; but drowning men will catch at straws, 
and these are infinitely better, than nothing ; infi^ 
nitely better than the consciousness, that after we^ 
have met a friend at a sudden corner, and goiie 
through the established routine of inquiries into the 
health of ourselves and our mutual acquaintances, 
and indulged in a few original speculations upon the 
appearances of the weather, we are positively at a 
nonplus for further subjects of conversation. Few 
dilemmas are more embarrassing than to find yourself 
in this state of conversational insolvency, writhing 
under the expectant look of your frifeird, who, from 
having made the last observation, has a sort of legal 
i^laim upon you for an impromptu in return. In vain 
do you search the pockets of your mind for an unex- 
pended thought, — you find nothing there but the 
health and the weather, which have been already 
tendered ; and at length, with sufiPused cheeks, you 
are obliged to make a desperate efibrt, and get out of 
- the scrape by a sudden good morning, and an abrupt 
rush across the street. After such an operation, the 
patients generally endeavour to walk off their embar- 
rassments by a bustling acceleration of motion, as if 
anxious to make the. energy of their bodies atone for 
the sluggishness of their minds, and prove their com- 
mand of hmbs, if not of words. — This is a process I 
can safely recommend; as the stretching of my legs^ 
and swinging of my arms, (if duly persevered ioy) has 
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scarcely ever failed in reconciling me to myself, and 
satisfying me that I was in fact a very brisk alid 
clever personage. I have also obtained considerable 
rdief from reflecting, that those who have the most 
solid sense are in general least gifted with the talaal 
of prompt though superficial smattering, and that I 
was in the situation of a man who has plenty of 
money at his bankers, although he cannot give change 
for a one pound note as often as he may be asked for 
it in the streets. 

There is a species of distress, however, occasioned 
by a superabundance of these tip-o'-the-tongue com- 
mon-'places, even more acute than that caused by the 
total want of them. Many a hasty bolt have I made 
across a knee-deep kennel, or down a blind alley, or 
into the sanctuary of a shop, when my keen eye has 
cauj^t a glimpse of my approaching friend Loquax. 
His first operation is to harpoon his prey through the 
button-hole, or grasp his hand till the fingers tingle^ 
gradually relaxing his hold while he pours out a tor«» 
rent of voluble impertinence; and if you attempt to 
redeem your imprisoned limb, he gives it another 
friendly squeeze that brings the tears into your eyes, 
and leaves a fac-simile of your ring indented for some 
weeks upon the adjoining finger. Thus have I been 
detained on a rainy day in one of the most populous 
thoroughfares of London, stopping the whole living 
stream of Fleet-street, compelling some to walk into 
the kennel, but receiving the elbows of the far greate;^ 
number in my ribs; having my hat repeatedly 
knocked into the puddle by umbrellas^ and once nar- 
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rowly escaping the loss of my eye from the point of 
a butcher's tray, while my tormentor most inexorably 
persevered in holding my hand and not holding his 
tongu6. In vain do I ask him to walk my way ; — he 
never has a moment to spare^ though he will waste 
hours in rattling egotism and flippant ribaldry, and I 
must either remain pinned in the predicament I have 
described, or walk a mile or two out of my course till 
I can plan and execute my escape. — As he is a gentle- 
man in every thing but his conduct and conversation, 
i cannot palpably cut him ; for though his nonsense 
goes in at one ear and out at the other, I should not 
like him to try the same experiment with a bullet^ 
juid I shall therefore be very happy, if this letter, by 
catching his eye, should cause me to lose it when next 
we meet in the public streets. 

My friend Proser has a fund of good qualities, if 
Hot of good talents, and indeed I have an unfeigned 
respect for him, for I look upon him as indisputably 
one of the worthiest bores in existence. — He is per- 
petually doing some neighbour a good office, some 
little attentive civility for one acquaintance or an- 
other, and we are all of us excessively glad when he 
calls, and amazingly more so when he goes away. 
The fellow, Sir, has such interminable stories, and tells 
them in such a monotonous tone, with such a pro:^ 
fusion of " say I's,^nd says he'*s,'' that even when he 
is relating some kindness conferred on ourselves, we 
iare only the more annoyed that we cannot, consists 
ently with common decency, tell him how very piously 
we wish him at the devil I would rather meet a 
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hyaena in the streets, than this very good sort of 
nuisance. When he begins one of his humdrum 
stories, how he traced out Wilson's Stilton cheese that 
had been left at the wrong house, and had recovered 
the parcel that Miss Brown had left in the hackney^ 
coach, — ^how have I wished for an earthquake to stop 
him ! — Not that I believe it would, for I suspect him 
to be of close kin to the persevering gentleman men- 
tioned in Josephus, or some of the jest-books, who 
was telling his friend in Cranboume-alley how shab- 
bily their mutual acquiuntance Higgins had behaved, 
when they were accidentally parted :—the complainant 
embarked next day for India, remained there twenty 
years, and on his return to England, happening to 
meet the same friend, instantly resumed — '^ Well, Sir, 
this shabby fellow Higgins, about whom I was speak- 
ing to you " 

These are feeUngs of which a Frenchman has 
scarcely a conception: he is altogether a different 
animal, compounded, /like the Centaur, of two mate- 
rials, and may be described as half snuff-box and half 
chatter-box. These reciprocally minister to each other, 
and combine to make up the character ; for^is head 
is always very full of snuff, and his snuff-box is always 
very full of expression. Then they have all a sort 
of freemasonry peculiar to themselves, by which they 
are enabled to maintain a long dialogue in the streets 
without the clumsy intervention of words, or even 
ideas. There is more eloquent amazement in a shrug 
of the shoulders, than in a dozen exclamations, or a 
ff hole file of printed notes of admiration : the arch of 
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the eyebrows conveys so much archness of meaning ; 
the elevation of the hands is a source of such empha- 
tical conversation ; and the Tabatiere^ above all, is so 
inexhaustible a fund of interlocution,— that a Parisian 
lounger has no more real occasion for a tongue, than 
the Abb6 de TEpee'^s scholars, whose fingers supply 
them with a volubility which nature has denied. I 
have seen a muscular and snuff-box conversation of 
this sort carried on for a considerable length of time 
with a good deal of smartness and repartee, the 
parties meeting, discoursing, and separating, without 
uttering a single syllable beyond.two " Ahas !*" each. 
Among the crowds of EngUshmen now flocking to 
Paris, it is to be hoped some philanthropist will draw 
up a digest of these dumb colloquies for the use of 
his peripatetic countrymen at home, so as to prevent 
them from standing to stare at and from each other 
y/fhen they meet, in all the horror of motionless and 
speechless vacancy. In the mean time, let me reeom-^ 
mend to them to carry a snuff-box, which in similar 
emergencies has done special service. I know a gen* 
tleman at the head of his profession, who, I verily 
believe, is mainly indebted to this portable succeda. 
neum for the character he enjoys of profundity and 
wisdom ; and I have been so fortunate as to procure 
his receipt for this extemporaneous process of manu- 
facturing solid sayings. It is as follows :— Having 
slowly drawn the golden repository from your waist- 
coat-pocket, give it three distinct taps, and apply the 
contents to your nose with an artificial cough, consist- 
ing of one long pectoral ahoo ! — gently flap off the 
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ficattered particles from your frill with the knuckles 
of the right hand ; take out your handkerchief with a 
theatrical swing, and, having gradually folded down 
the extr^nities till it has assumed the form of a silken 
ball, pass it athwart the cartilage of your nose, bend- 
ing it first to the left, then to the right ; again flap 
your fiill, return the handkerchief with the same for- 
mahties, and by the time you have heaved up another 
nhoo ! you will have been able to compose a very so- 
lemn and sententious piece of pomposity. This I take 
to be a most admirable operation; for your opponents 
attention being occupied by the hocus pocus and 
mummery, he does not perceive the lapse of time by 
which you enable yourself to get up your impromptu. 
You stand, as it were^ ten paces off, and deliberately 
^ake aim at your adversary with a pistol, while he 
has nothing but his natural weapons to trust to, and 
-is of course liabte to be disabled before he can close 
'and strike a blow. People of any delicacy and cTean- 
4iness may consider the remedy worse than the dis- 
"ease, . something like the receipt for overcoming the 
taste of onions by swallowing garlic ; but I am happy 
to inform them that the ultimate operation of cram- 
ming the nostrils is quite unnecessary. You may carry 
your point by merely making a demonstration ; and, 
indeed, most of our fashionable young gentlemen open 
a snuff4x)x as they do a book, without ever suffering 
<the (x^itentsof either to penetrate into their heads. 

However, as it is impossible to hit upon any expe- 
dient that shall be universally acceptable, and as the 
evil is too great and distressing to wait the slow effect 
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of our rienewed intercourse with France, I have been 
induced to compose a Conversational Aimanack^ which 
will enable gentlemen to invent topics for sudden col- 
loquy the whole year round. They who are in the 
habit of making impromptus, best know the great 
time they require, and will best be able to appreciate 
my labours. Before taking a walk, they will have 
nothing to do but look out for the month, and under 
that head they will find, ready cut and dried, all the 
moQt approved topics adapted to the season ; and thus 
furnished with ready-made fertility, they may sally 
down Fleet-street or Pall Mall, with their wits upon 
the half-cock, ready to fire at the first game they 
may happen to start. For the accommodation ot 
those who may wish to be thought smart fellows, I 
have subjoined a few monthly jokes and ^uns, which, 
though bad enough in themselves, are sufficiently 
pointed for street impromptus, and may be occanoo- 
ally launched with very satisfactory efiPect. That the 
dealers in small talk may not be altogether unpro^ 
vided, I shall probably add a gossiping diary, by 
means of which those who can only get out one day 
in the week may be appropriately loquacious, and 
not trudge along as they do at present, evidently at 
a loss how to dispose of their holiday hilarity, the 
expression of which has been hitherto immemorably 
confined to a whistle or a piece of practical mischief. 

Before our insertion of the Conversational Almanack 
and Monthly Jokes^ I think it right to initiate my 
readers^ into the most approved methods of husbanding 
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their wit when they have got it, lest, by the unskil- 
ful management of the weapon I have prepared for 
them, they may wound themselves more severely than 
their enemies, as the awkward handler of a flail gene- 
rally begins by thrashing himself instead of the com. 
—To prevent this untowai'd occurrence, I have drawn 
up an introductory digest of rules, adapted both to 
pedestrians and the frequenters of regular parties, by 
a careful perusal of which, the reader may enjoy the 
happiness of being as much hated and feared as the 
most inveterate wag upon record. 

J. Feel your ground before you take a single step, 
and adapt yourself to your company. You may find 
yourself among a set of wretches who never read 
Joe Miller, and yet have comprehension enough to 
understand him. — This is fine! — Make the most of 
* such a situation, for it is a happiness not often to 
recur. If any aspiring member venture to oppose 
you, crush him without mercy. If you do not know 
what he is going to say, tell him you can help 'him 
out in that story, should he be at a loss ; if you do, 
ajLt him short by snatching the sting of the tale from 
him, and turn it against himself. — You will get the 
laugh, for the audiefice will be happy to reduce him 
nearer to their own level by measuring him with you. 
2. Never mind what smart you occasion, provided 
you can say a smart thing. Your enemy you have a 
right to wound ; and with whom can you take a 
liberty, if not with a friend? A pretty thing, truly, 
if a jest were to be stifled because it might give pain! 

F 5 
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It wouM give much more to tiuppress it ; and ' if 
others do not like the taste, how can they expect you 
to swallow it ? 

3. Latin bon-mots are safe if you are sure of the 
pronunciation^ for they who understand them will 
laugh of course ; and they who do not, fw fear of being 
thought ignorant. With women this rule will not 
apply; do not, therefore, in their society quote Horace, 
or confess yourself a freemason, for they naturally 
liate and suspect whatever they are excluded from. 

4. It is a very successful and laudable practice to 
poach upon Joe's premises, with some poor dog, who 
is fain at night to start the game which you have 
marked down in the morning. At the given signal 
let fly, and you are sure to kill the prey, >and perhaps 
some of the company, with laughter. N. B. Be sure 
that your pointer is staunch ; it would be a sad thing 
were he to run in upon the game himself, instead of 
backing. 

5. When you launch a good thing which is only 
heard by the person next you, wait patiently for a 
pause, and throw it in again in a louder key. Your 
neighbour, possibly, will not renew his laugh, but will 
excuse you, well knowing that you cannot afford to 
throw away a good thing. 

6. If your party be stupid, and you want an excuse 
for getting away, give vent to some double-etftendres to 
distress the women. This will answer your purpose, 
for the men must be fodis indeed if they do not kick 
you down stairs. 
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7. In the want of other subjects for your raillery 
-and sneers, personal defedts o£Per a tempting source of 
pleasantry. — When your wit has not a leg of its own 
to stand on, it may run isometimes upon your neigh- 
bour's wooden one. At least a dozen jokes may be 
endorsed upon a hump-back ; ai)d you may mltke a 
famous handle of a long nose. — Take care, however, 
while making free with another's nose, that he does 
•not make free with yours. 

8. If your party be equal to yourself in the know- 
ledge of the books, or talent for extempore repartee, 
laugh immoderately at your own sayings, and pretend 
not to hear theirs. Study also to get next to what is 
called a good audience, or hearty laugher; for laugh- 
ter is catching, though wit is not. 

9. If your companions be decidedly your superiors 
in both these requisites, have a bad head-ach, and be 
silent. — ^You could not speak to advantage, and it is 
better to be pitied for having a pain in the head, than 
for having nothing in it. * ,^ 

10. Mimicry and buffoonery are good substitutes 
for wit. .Thus you may make some use of a prosing 
old put, by listening to him with feigned attention, 
and at the same time thrusting your tongue into the 
opposite cheek. — This will amuse the company, and 
cannot offend the old gentleman, for he will be wise 
enough to wish your tongue kept where it is. 

1 1. Beware of quizzing your host too severely, or 
he will not ask you again. "-Be merry and ^ wise. A 
laugh is a tempting thing, I own : so is turtle-soup. 
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Always remember that a good dinner is in itself a good 
thing, and the only one that will bear frequent repe- 
^tion. 

12. If you have once got a man do\?n, belabor 
him without mercy. Remember the saying of the 
Welch boxer-—" Ah, Sir, if you knew the trouble I 
had in getting him down, you would not ask ine to let 
him get up again.^ 

13. Ihvariably preserve your best joke for the last, 
and when you have uttared it, follow the example now 
set you by taking your leave. 
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SONG— TO FANNY. 

Thy bloom is eoft> thine eye is bright^ 

And rose-buds are thy lips, my Faimy ; 
Thy glossy hair is rich with light. 

Thy form unparagon'd by any ; 
But thine is not the brief array 

Of charms which time is sure to borrow^ 
Which accident may blight to^day^ 

Or sickness undermine to-morrow» 

No— thine is that immortal grace 

Whixsh ne'er shall pass from thy possessiox^ 
That moral beauty of the face 

Wliich constitutes its sweet expression ; 
This shall preserve thee what thou art^ 

When age thy blooming tints has shaded. 
For while thy looks reflect thy heart. 

How can their diarms be ever faded? 
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Npr^ Fannf, can a love like mine 

With time decay^ in sickness falter; 
'Tis like thy heauty — half divine^ 

Bom of the soul> and cannot alter : 
For when the body's mortal doom 

Our earthly pilgrimage shall sever^ 
Our spirits shall their lores resume. 

United in the skies for ever* 



HOW TO OBTAIN THE CAP OP 
FORTUNATUS, 

'' He ^hat within his bounds will keep. 
May baffle all disasters; 
To fortune and fate commands he may give. 

Which worldlings call their masters; 
He may dance, he may laugh, he may sing, he may qaaSt, 

May be mad, may be sad, may be jelly ; 
He may walk. without fear, he may sleep without care. 
And a fig for the world and its folly." 

Wit Restored. 

Ih the deep serenity of ah autumnal evening, I 
placed myself upon the terrace of the chateau at 
Versailles to enjoy the setting sun, the rays of which 
enamelled the glairy surface of the waters before me 
with a golden bloom, burnished the bronze figures of 
the marble fountains by which I was surrounded, 
glistened like fire upon the windows of the great 
gallery, i}luminated by reflections from the wall of 
mirrors within ; and, aft^ flickering along the case- 
m^nts of the eastern wing, threw a rosy tinge over 
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the Bois de Satory where it is embosomed,'the leaves 
of which were as motionleiss as if the whole wood were 
abready reposing in the first flush of sleep. Having 
recently visited the stupendous aqueducts pf Buc and 
Marly; works worthy of the ancient Romans, and 
observed how the whole of the circumjacent country 
was perforated with tunnels and reservoirs for the 
supply of the palace, I doubted whether that pile, 
with its six thousand rooms, had cost so much human 
labour as the various subterraneous works radiating 
from, it in all directions ; and I appreciated the diffi- 
culties to be overcome when the vain-glorious Loiiis 
Quatorze resolved to conquer nature, and to make this 
spot, situated upon a sandy height, the most cele- 
brated place in all Europe for those elaborate play- 
things, its waterworks. All around me were the 
evidences of his apotheosis and deification. In the 
baths of Apollo I had seen him sculptured as that 
deity, while the matchless chisel of Girardon had 
been prostituted to the representation of his six mis- 
tresses, as attendant nymphs, performing the most 
menial offices about his person. On the ceiling of the 
great gallery I had gazed upon the paintings of Le 
Brun, in which he appears wielding the thunder of 
Jupiter, while Venus, Diana, a^ Juno, were on all 
.sides compelled to wear the faces of his shameless 
courtesans. When I reflected that the greater part 
of Europe was convulsed with war by his mad at- 
tempts at foreign supremacy, at the very mpment that 
the whole resources of the country were lavished for 
the gratification of his magnificence and his vices at 
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•home, I endeavoured to calculate how much actual' 
enjoyment had probably been attained by that indi- 
vidual for whom so many millions of men had sacri- 
ficed theirs. 

Wh^[i the decrefnt monarch was obliged to be 
wheeled about his stately terraces in an arm-chair, 
he could hardly fail to draw humiliating comparisons 
between the palsied reality of his fleshly limbs, and 
the divine symmetry of his marble portraits; nor 
could he well avoid sharing the feeling of Vespasian, 
who, being flattered upon his death-bed, exclaimed in 
bitter spirit, " O yes; I feel that I am becoming a god.*" 
But' we will take him in the vigour of his health and 
youth, without availing ourselves of Bacon^s observa- 
tion, that it is a sad thing to have nothing farther to 
desire and a thousand things to fear; or of his equally 
apposite position, that monarchs are like the heavenly 
bodies, which have a great deal of glory and very 
little repose. Legitimate as he was, and misgoverning 
by unquestionable right divine, it will still be ad- 
mitted that he had but five senses, or inlets of bodily 
pleasure; and Nature herself, in the beneficent equa- 
lity of her dispensations, has prevented us from usurp- 
ing any undue share of pleasurable sensation, by 
limiting our capaqi^es to that portion of enjoyment 
which is pretty much within the reach of all classes. 
She has not only placed a sentinel at each gate to , 
warn us against over-indulgence, but has provided an 
express and complicated economy by which she com- 
pels us to reject every excess with disgust and loathing 
A king cannot devour more than one dinner in a day 
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a peasant eats no less ; and its to the different quali- 
ties of the ingredients, custom, which makes the 
soldier's ^* flinty and steel couch of war his thrice 
driven bed of down,^ produces the same effects in an 
opposite direction, and renders the banquet of the 
palace not more stimulant or palatable than the frugal 
meal of the cottage. Probably it is less so, if there be 
any truth in the old adage, that health is the most 
exquisite cook^ and hunger the best sauce. It is the 
same with the other senses as with the appetite. You 
cannot discount life and spend it before it is due. 
You cannot live upon the capital of your body, in- 
stead of contenting yourself with its legal interest, 
without inevitable exhaustion and poverty. \Your 
portion being limited, the more you condense your 
gratifications, the more you curtail their duration, and 
the more inevitably do you condemn yourself to the 
horrors of debility, satiety, tsedium, and ennui. "[This 
is the lot of those kings who, having blunted and 
worn out those sensations by abuse, sit down in a 
blank and torpid desolation, and would willingly, like 
the Roman emperor, offer an immense reward for the 
discovery of a new pleasure. Henry the Eighth and 
Francis of France, in their meeting on the field of 
Gold Cloth, had completely exhausted, in fourteen 
days, all the tneans of gratification which the wealth 
and genius of their respective countries could supply or 
devise ; and when we recollect the enormous riches of 
King Solomon, and his multifarious luxuries, iunong 
which we should, perhaps, be hardly warranted in 
including his seven hundred wives and three hundred 
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concubines^ we need not wonder at his declaring that 
all was vanity and vexation of spirit. 

These, it may be urged, are the mere pleasures of 
sense, which are for all classes equally grovelling and 
evanescent ; but the high in station may still preserve 
a wider range over the pure world of intellect, and 

/ aH diose enduring delights that emanate from the 
head and heart. Alas i the spirit and matter whereof 
we are compounded are fellow-travellers, one of whom 
cannot be goaded beyond his strength without fa^ 

- tiguing the other. We cannot exhaust the body by 
intemperance without debauching and emasculating 
the mind ; and even where a rare course of personal 
temperance has preserved the faculties unimpaired, it 
is almost impossible to drink largely of power without 
superindudng that mental intoxication which has pre- 
cipitated so many rulers into the mischievous pranks 
of ambition. Where it assumes not this active ten* 
dency, it is apt to bemuddle its victim into that mor- 
bid and pitiable state of fretful lethargy termed En- 
nui As nothing is so deplorable as the want of a 
want, there is not one of us who would not be a mise- 
rable loser by being ^' as happy as a king»^ They 
are the spoilt children of Fortune, and, hke the juve- 
nile members of the class, are too pften wayward, pee- 
vish, and ill at ease. As to the pleasures of intellect. 
Lord Walpole's Researches have not been able to re- 
deem many royal authors from the dust ; for it is much 
easier to win and wear a dozen crowtis, than to achieve 
a ungle wreath of bays. Too busy or too indolent 
tar literary pursuits, they read despatches instead of 
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books, and pension laureates instead of perusing them. 
Reasons of state equally debar them from the ^solace 
of those delights that emanate from the heart, Cupid 
is a Carbonaro \vho owns no allegiance to themes; 
there is no sweet courtship in Courts : a king goes a 
wooing in the person of his privy counsellors, marries 
one whom he never saw, to please the nation, of which 
he is the master only to be its slave ; views his bride 
with indifference or dislike, and is generally cut off 
from those domestic enjoyments which constitute the 
highest charms of existence. Friendship cannot offer 
itself as a substitute, for equality is the basis cf that 
delicious sentiment, and he who wears a crown^is at 
once prevented by staticm, and prohibited by etiquette, 
fi*om indulging in any communion of hearts. Verily 
he ought to be exempted iVom all other taxes, since 
he pays quite enough already for his painful pre-emi- 
nence. 

' If it be bad to have nothing to hope fen*, it . is not 
much better to have' every thing to fear. It is humili- 
)ating' enough for such exalted personages to be perpe- 
tually giddy with the height they have attakied ; . to 
^nvy the meanest mortal who can exclaim that 

'' Treason has done his worst ; nor steely nor poison^ 
Malice domestic^ foreign levy^ nothing 
Can touch him farther ;" — 

to be incapacitated from looking out upon the £ace of 
nature or art without encountering some impertinent 
memento. If they gaze upon an eclipse, they are 
forthwith perplexed with fear of change; the full 
moon snubs them with the reflection that they, like 
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her, have accomplished their sphere — that they cannot 
become greater, and have nothing left but to dedine 
and wane; the high tide twits thiemwith the consci- 
ousness that they have been raised by the flood of 
fortune, and may subside again with its ebb; a natural 
storm catechises them about the chances of a political 
one ; a volcano thunders them a lesson upon conspi- 
racies of the Carbonari ; and they cannot open a book 
without being schooled by croaking ravens as to the 
instability of human grandeur. All the dethroned 
monarchs, irom Nebuchadnezzar and Belshaszar down 
to Napoleon, are flung in their face ; they are plea- 
^ntly reminded that the lightning strikes the tallest 
towers first ; that those who are the most elevated have 
the farthest to fall ; that when the sportsman Death 
goes out a^shooting, it is a matter of perfect indif- 
ference to him whether he launches his arrow through 
the cottage caHement, or the window of the palace ; 
imd that m many a royal cemetery — 

" Here's an acre sewn^ indeed, *. 
With the richest royal seed 
That the earth did e'er suck in 
Since the first man died for sin. 
Here are sands^ ignoble things^ 
Bropt from the royal sides of kings." 

Well might Napoleon, in the plenitude of his power, 
revert with a sad complacency to the d^ys of his child- 
hood, declaring that he even recollected with delight 
the smell of the earth in Corsica ; and that the hap- 
piest period of his existence was when he was roaming 
the streets of Paris as an engineer subaltern, to disco- 
ver a cheap place for dining ! 



116 GAIETIES AND GEATITIES. 

As the ocean is subject to unrepo^g tides, to pre- 
vent it from stagnating, so is the human mind des- 
tined to a perpetual ebb and flow of excitement, that it 
may be stimulated to fresh enterprises, and thus con- 
duce to the general advancement of the species, by 
the developement of individual activity. The mental 
hunger must be gratified as du^y as the corporeal ; 
and, unfortunately^ there is this analogy between them, 
that whatever either of them tastes it destroys : the 
vulgar adage, that ^' we cannot have our cake and eat 
it too,^ is equally applicable to the feast of reason. 
Air that has remained a certain time in the lungs be- 
comes unfit for the purposes of respiration, and what- 
ever has once passed through (he mind loses with 
its novelty its power of future gratification. Some 
pleasures, like the horizon, recede as we advance 
towards them ; others, like butterflies, are crushed by 
being caught. Reader, didst thou ever see a %quirr^l 
in a cage, galloping round and round, without moving 
a step forward ? or the same animal at liberty, jump- 
ing from bough to bough of a hazel-tree, and shaking 
the ripe nuts into a pond beneath, in his anxiety to 
catch them ? Art thou bustling — enterprising — ^grasp- 
ing, and yet disappointed, thou hast seen an exact 
portrait of thyself. Pleasure unattained is the bare 
which we hold in chase, cheered on by the ardour of 
competition, the exhilarating cry of the dogs, the 
shouts of the hunters, the echo of the horn, the ambi- 
tion of being in at the' death. Pleasure attmned is 
the same hare hanging up in the sportsman^s larder, 
worthless, disregarded, despised, dead. 
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Ad an epicure in the enjoyment of life, I thank the 
gods that, by placing me above want and below riches, 
Uiey have given me little to fear and much to hope. 
I rejoice that so large a portion of enjoyment remains 
unpossessed, that I have spoilt so little by usage, and 
that seven-eighths of the world remain yet to be con* 
quered, at least in hope. The ancients were quite 
wise in placing that goddess at the bottom of Pan- 
dora's box ; it was like making the last-drawn ticket, 
after a succession of blanks, the capital prize. Oh the 
matter-of-factness of imagination — the actuality of re- 
veries—the bond fide possession of those blessings 
which we enjoy in hope — ^the present luxury of antici- 
pation ! These are the only enjoyments which cannot 
belaken from us, which are beyond the reach of the 
blind fury with the abhorred shears, or her sightless 
sister of the ever-revolving wheel. To the winds do 
I cast the counting-house morality inculcated in the 
story of the milk-maid with her basket of eggs, Alnas- 
char with his pannier of crockery, and all such musty 
apologues of the fabulists. There is a loss in break- 
ing eggs or cracking teapots, but is there no gain in 
fancying oneself, for however short a period, a princess 
or a grand vizier, and revelling in all the delicious 
sensations whidi those respective dignities confer upon 
the imaginary, but withhold from the real Incumbent P 
Surely, if the fancied delight be real, and the positive 
enjoyment of those stations illusory, the non-possesscn- 
has the best of the bargain. Credo quod habeo, et 
habeo. It is incredible what riches and estates I hold 
by this tenure. I pity the title-deed proprietors* of 
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manorSy parks, and mansions, who, keeping them in 
fear, and quitting them with regret, may truly exelaim 
from their najcrow tombs — 

" Of woods and plains^ and hills and vales^ 
Of fields and meads^ of parks and pales^ 
Of all I liad^ this I possess^ — 
I need no more — I have no less. 

I have but to put on my Fortunatus^s cap, and all 
a^ch domains are mine, for I have the full enjoyment, 
as J walk through them, or gaze over the park-paling, 
of all the prospects they present — the breezes they wafi, 
the song of their birds, the hum of their bees, the 
fragrance and the beauty of their flowers. Like Sel- 
kirk in Fernandez, " I am monarch of all I survey,^ 
and " my right there is none to dispute.'*' Nor is my 
omnivorous mind easily satiated. The Marquis of 
Staflbrd^s gallery is mine— Lord Spencer's collection 
is mine ; and mine more than theirs, for I am probably 
less satiated with gazing upon their beauties. Font- 
hill, Knole, Petworth, Blenheim, Piercefield, the Lcsa- 
sowes, are not only mine, but Windsor Castle and 
Hampton-court; and, as I have as unbounded a 
stomach for palaces as the builder of the latter, I keep 
the Louvre, Versailles, Fontainebleau, and Compiegne 
for my summer residences, when I make my annual 
excursion to Calais in the steam-boat. All these my 
establishments cost me not a farthing for their main- 
tenance. I live in no fear of losing them ; I stand in 
no awe of thieves ; fire gives me no apprehension ; I 
as little dread the watery St. Swithin, lest the damp 
should injure my pictures and statues; I am unvi- 
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sited by tax-gatherers, and untormented by servants. 
IVIine is the only secret by which so rich a man may 
be so perfectly at his ease. Then my literary dis- 
tinctions ! I am a regular lion among the blties every 
time that my imagination walks out of its den : I am 
coHver&azioned by the Countess of C*^ — , routed by. 

the Marchioness of S , read by the public, praised 

by the critics, courted by the Row. In due course I 
become as good an LL. D. as Dr. Pangloss ; and 
were I to recapitulate all the literary honours I 
achieve by the same process, I fear the reader would 
extend to me the worthy Doctor^s subsequent dignity, 
and set me down for an A double S. 
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" Ferdinand Mendez Pinto was but a type of thee^ thou liar 
of the first magnitude !" — Lave for Love. 

Most of our book collectors are familiar with — 
The Vdiyage and Travaile of Sir John Maundevile, 
Kmght, which treatfith of the way to Hierusalem^ and 
marvayles of Inde ; and it is well known that this 
bold seeker, and fearless assertor, of incredible adven- 
tures, left England in 1322 ; visited Tartary about 
half a century after Marco Polo ; religiously declined 
marrying the Soldan of Egypt's daughter, because he 
would not r^iouiice Christianity; and, after wander* 
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ing for thirty-four years through the realms of Inde^ 
and being long reputed dead, returned to publish his 
adventures, scrupulously qualifying his most astound- 
ing relations with some such words as these : — tkei 
smfne^ or men seyne^ but I hcpce not sene it. The ori- 
ginal English MS. is in the Cotton Library^ but the 
reader, on referring to the Tatler, No. 254, will be 
amused with Addison^s pretended discovery of these 
writings, and the pleasant fiction of ^^the freezing 
and thawing of several short speeches which Sir John 
made in the territories of Nova Zembla.'" 

Although the name of Ferdinand Mendez Pinto, 
the Mandeville of Portugal, have passed into a by- 
word in England, being commonly used as a para- 
phrase for mendacity, little or nothing is known of his 
history or travels ; and as this strange work is not 
now of common occurrence, I propose to translate, for 
the benefit of your readers, such occasional passages 
as most amusingly illustrate his qircumstantial exag- 
gerations — all of which he narrates as an eye-witness ; 
and thus at the same time exemplify the credulity of 
of an age which was content to receive such marvels 
as authentic records. His first chapter is a short 
biographical sketch of his life, before embarking for 
India, probably the most veracious portion of the 
whole narrative, and I shall therefore give it as nearly 
as possible in his pwn words, using only the privilege 
of abridgment. — " Whenever I reflect on my con- 
tinual struggles, troubles, and anxiety, fidnce my very 
infancy, I feel great reason to reproach Fortune, as if 
her glory were only founded upon her cruelty: btut 
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when I call to mtnd my manifold perils and trials in 
the Indies — that it hits pleased Gk)d to relieve me 
from the persecution of the blind Fury— to preserre 
my life, and place me safe in port, where I may leave 
to my children, for memorial and inheritance, this 
rude and imperfect work, I feel how grateful I ought 
to-be to the Giver of all mercies. 1 write for my 
dbildren, that they may know the wonderful hazards 
I oioountered in twenty-one years, having been thir- 
teen times captive, and seventeen times sold to the 
Indians and savages of Ethiopia, Arabia Felix, China, 
Tartary, Madagascar, Sumatra, and many other 
kingdoms and states of that oriental Archipelago, at 
the extremity of Asia, which the Chinese, Siamese, 
Gueos, and Luquinese justly term the eyelids of the 
world, and of which I shall hereafter more fully treat ; 
whereby they may leam what is to be effected by 
courage^ fortitude, and perseverance, in every pinch and 
extremity of Fate. Thanking God, therefore, for his - 
smgular favours, and owning all my sufferings to be 
the consequences of my sins^ I take for the beginning 
of my work the time that I passed in Portugal, where 
I lived till I was ten or twelve years old, in the misery 
and poverty of my father's house, in the town of 
Monte Mor Ouelho ; when an uncle, desirous of pro- 
moting my fortune, and withdrawing me from the 
blind indulgence of my mother, carried me to Lisbon, 
and placed me in the service of an illustrious and 
wealthy lady. This happened on St. Lucy's Day, the 
I3th of December, 1521, the same on which they cele*- 
brated the funeral ceremony of our late king, Don 
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Emanuel, of happj memory, which i&the very earliest 
thing I can recollect. — After having been one year 
and a half in the.service of this lady, aik affair occuimed 
which placed my Ufe in instant jeopardy ; so that to 
escape from death I left her bouse in all haste, being 
so bewildered, and overcome with terror, that I knew 
not whither I fled^ until I arrived at the Port de 
Pedra, and b^eld a galley loading with horses for 
Setuval^ where the king. Dim John the Third, whom 
God absolve ! then held his Court, on account of ihe 
great plague with which many parts of the kuigdom 
were infested. Embarking in this galley, I sail^ the 
next day ; but, alas ! no sooner were we fairly out at 
sea than we were attacked by a French consair, who, 
unexpectedly boarding us with fifteen <»r twenty men, 
carried our vessel. After having stripped and pil* 
laged us, they took out our cargo, with six thousand 
ducats, and then scuttled and sunk the galley, so that 
out of our crew of seventeen not one escaped siaveiry. 
As they were freighted with arms for the Mahometans, 
they bound us hand and focyt, intending to sell us for 
slaves in Barbary ; but at the end of thirteen days it 
pleased Fortune that, about sunset^ they discovered 
a ship, to which they gave cfanae all night, fiJlowing 
in her trade, like old coisairs;aocustomed to such bri- 
gondage, and running alongside towards day-break, 
they jSred tibree guns and boaixled her, killing six 
Portuguese and ten or twelve slaves. 

^* It proved to be a large and goodly vessel belong* 
ing to a Portuguese merdiant, called Sylvestre God- 
inho, coming from St. Thomas's, widi a great quan- 
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tity of sugar and slaves, worth 40,000 ducats; so 
that having now such a rich booty, the corsaini aban* 
doned their plan of going to Barbary, and set sail for 
the coast of France, taking with them as slaves such 
<rf our crew as were capablic of assisting them in their 
navigation. As for me, and the others who remained, 
they landed us by night at a place called Melides, 
where we remained all miserably naked, and covered 
with wounds, from the blows and lashes we had re* 
ceived. In this pitiable state we arrived next morn- 
ing at St. James de Cacen, and here our sufferings 
w«re relieved, principally by a lady named Donna 
Beatrix, daughter of Count Villanova; when, after 
being cured of our wounds, we all betook ourselves 
whithersoever we thought we might best mend our 
fortunes. For my part, poor as I was, I wandered with 
six or seven companions in misery to Setuval, where 
good fortune instantly placed me in the service of 
Francisco de Faria, a gentleman in the household of 
the grand commander of St. James, who, in reward 
of four years service, gave me to the aforesaid com- 
mander, to act as chamberlain, which I did for eigh- 
teen months. But as the wages then paid were in- 
sufBcient for my support, necessity compelled me to 
quit him ; though I availed myself of his infltience to 
obtmn permission for embarking to the Indies, being 
resolved to try my fortune in the East, and submit to 
whatever good or iU fate might be reserved for me 
in those unknown and remote countries.**' 

On the 1 1th of March, 1637, our traveller set sail 
with a fleet ci five ships, and arrived safely at Mozam- 

c 2 
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bique, whence they were ordered by the governor to 
proceed to Diu, as he was in daily expectation of the 
armies of the Grand Turk, to avenge the loss of Sul- 
tan Bandar, King of Cambay, whom the said gover- 
nor had put to death the year before.— On their pas-- 
sage from Diu to the Straits of Mecca, they were 
audaciously attacked by a privateer of inferior force, 
upon whom, however^ they retaliated with such de- 
structive effect, that all the crew, consisting of eighty, 
were killed or drowned, with the exception of five, 
whom they made prisoners. One of these was the 
captain, who, upon being put to the torture, con- 
fessed that he was a renegado Christian, having been 
born at Cedenha, but that becoming enamoured of a 
beautiful Greek Mahometan, he had renounced Chris- 
tianity and married her. Earnest and friendly pro. 
posals were made to him to abandon his errors, and 
resume the Catholic faith; all which he resisted with 
the most unshaken obstinacy and resolution. **' Where- 
upon,^ says our traveller, ^^ the captain infallibly con- 
cluding that this abandoned n^screant was not to be 
won from his blindness and heresy, in not believing 
the - thrice holy Catholic faith, became suddenly in- 
spired with such a hvely zeal and vehement love of 
God, that he tied him neck and heels, and having 
attached a large stone to his neck, cast him into the 
sea, where the wretch now shares the torments of his 
Mahomet, and keeps him company in the other world, 
for having been his disciple in this.*" 

Giving this extract as a short specimen of the more 
authentic, or, at least, the more credible portion of 
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his narrative, I shall cite a few equally brief pas-^ 
«age9, illustrative of those marvellous statements, and 
stupendous assertions, whidi have occasioned the 
naipe of f erdinand Mendez Pinto to be generally 
mentioned with the c<Mnplimentiuy cognomen of 
"th^Liar,'' 

It will hardly be expected that any summary or 
analysis of his book should be attempted, when the 
reader is informed, that it consists of 229 closely 
printed chapters, into, which we shall, therefore only dip 
hap-hazard, as if consulting the Virgilian lotSj and 
leave the result to declare its own auguries. And hei!e 
it is at least consolatory, that we axe never deluded 
by hearsay, nor fobbed off, as in the case of Sir John 
Maundevile, with — " thei seyne — or men seyne, bat I 
have not sene it ;^ {or honest Pinto is very properly 
scrupulous upoi^ these points* and scorns to be satis- 
jGed with apy thing less than ocular demonstration. 
It is true, that both himself and the captain of the 
vessel, Antonio de Faria, did occasionally entertain 
very grave doubts as to the marvellous. averments of 
their Chinese pilot, Similau, who disdained any other 
reply to their injurious suspicions ,than forthwith to 
carry his vessel into the very thick and> centre of the 
wonders be had described, and submit them to the 
evidences of their seven senses. Opening the pon-. 
derous tome at a venture, we seem to be poaching 
upon the manor of Bishop Pontoppidan, expect- 
ing with every line to catch a kraken, such is the 
abundance of large fishes and other sea^game with 
which we are instantly environed' . £ven our tra- 
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veller, accustomed as he was to portentous spectacles, 
acknowledges that he was somewhat startled at the 
si^t.— -^^ We arrired at length at a port called Bux- 
iphftlem, in the 49th degree north, where we saw an 
infinity of fishes and sa'pents, of such strange forms, 
that I can hardly describe them without terror. In 
this place we beheld some in the form of ray-fish, 
whidi we called Peixes Manias^ above four fathoms in 
circumference, with a muzzle like an ox ; others like 
enormous lizards, spotted black and green, having 
three rows of bristles on the back, extremely idiaip, 
and as thidc as an arrow, with others all over the 
body, though not so thick. These fish occasionally 
bristle up like porcupines, which renders them very 
dreadful to bdicdd. They have a very black and 
pointed snout, with sharp teeth, a foot and a half 
long, issuing firom the jaws like the tusks of a wild 
boalir, wfaidi the Chinese call Puckissuchoem. Here, 
also, we saw another sortj having the whole body 
extremely Uack, like the fish we call the Miller's 
Thumb, but so prodigiously large, that the head 
alone k six paces across, and when they extend their 
fins in the water they appear a fathom broad. I 
shall pafiB over in siknoe the innumerable other 
species we saw, as being foreign to my subject; — 
suffice it to say, that during the two nights we passed 
in this spot we never thought ourselves in safety, 
on account of the lizards, whales, fish, and serp^its, 
by which we were surtounded; especially as we 
heard such a constant hissing, flapping, and neighing 
of sea-bopses, which abound in these parts, that words 
cannot describe the uproar.*" — Chap. 71-. 
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In the rery next chapter we encounto* a race of 
giants, whom silbsequent travellers dioiiglit pnoper to 
transplant to Patagonia, whence, however, they have 
been ejected by more accurate navigators ; and these 
lofty specimens of hicmasiity threaten to become ex- 
tinct, unless revived by some voyager not less spkr^ 
didi mendax than the subject of our article. — In the 
aiMenee of the American sea-serpent, and the memaid 
discovered in the Hebrides, of which a drcumstaatial 
account generally mas tbrough the papero every two 
or 4ihree years, we may put forwaud the followiog nar- 
rative, which it is not improbable siq^geated to Swift 
the first idea of the Brobdignaggiana 

^ Continuing our voyage, both by rowing and sail, 
ing, and tumiiig our prow acooiding to the seipendne 
course of the liver, we arrived next momkig bedbre 
a very high ihountadn osdled Batmafam^ whence ran 
many rivers of fresh water. In diis mountain there 
was a quantity of tigers* rhinooeroses, lions, ounces, 
and other wild beasts, which, leaping and crying, 
by reason of their natucal ferocity, mnde a cruel war 
upon the weaker animals, snch as stags, wiid-»boars, 
monkeys, baboons, apes, wolves, and A>xes, wUdi we 
contemplated for a long time with wonderful pleasure, 
occaskmally shouting aU at once to frighten them, 
wh»7eat they were litde ahinned, not being accus- 
totned to the pursuit (rf hunters. On leaving thts 
mountain we encountered another, not less wild and 
savage, called Gangitarum, beyond which all the 
ooimtry is very rugged, and almost inaccessible. 
Similau informed ns, that certain men, called Gigan- 
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Aos, dwelt at the foot of this place, who were of enor- 
mous size, living like brutes upon the spoils of the 
chase, or upon the rice which -the Chinese merchants 
brought them from Catan, and bartered with them for 
ftvs. He assured us that more than 200,000 skins were 
annually exported, which the Chinese consumed for the. 
lining of winter robes, carpeting, and counterpanes* 
Antonio de Faria, much astonished at this, but still 
more at the stature of these Gigauhos^ begged 
the pilot to procure him the sight of one, assur- 
ing him that it would be more gratifying to him 
than to possess all the treasures of China ; to 
which Similau replied, — ^ Signer Captain, as I see 
that this is essential, both to preserve my credit 
with you, and to impose silence upon those who 
murmur and make mockerv of me when I relate 
things which they consider so many fables ; in order 
that by one truth they may judge of another, I swear 
to you, that before sunset you shall see a couple of 
these people, and speak to them, on condition that 
you do not go ashore as you have hitherto done, 
for fear any misfortune should happen; for I assure 
you .that these Qigauhos are naturally so brutal and 
fierce, that they live upon flesh and blood like the 
beasts of the forest.' Among the thick trees and 
wild mountains that inclosed us as we advanced, there 
was such an infinite number of apes, monkeys, foxes, 
wolves, stags, wild-boars, and similar animals, that 
they encumbered and impeded one another, making 
{^uch a loud noise that we could not hear ourselves 
speak, which amused us for some time ; until, upon 
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Uirtung a point of land, we saw a young boy, witb- 
out any beard, driving before him six or seven cows 
Fbich had been pasturing thereabout. Similau having 
made signs to him, he immediately stopped; and when 
we had gained the bank where be was, Similau ^bowed 
him a piece of green taffeta, whereof these savages are 
immoderately fond. Upon asking him by signs whether 
he would buy it, he replied with a voice very much 
broken, Quiteu-^parau—faUjfau — words which we 
could not understand. Antonio de Faria then com*, 
manded that three or four yards of this taffeta should 
be ^ven to him, as well as six pieces, of china, which 
the savage having taken one after anotlier, he appeared 
transported with joy, and cried out — Pur pacampochy 
pilaca hunangue doreu; which we could no more com-^ 
prebend than the preceding. Leaving his cows by the 
river, he then ran off into the woods, being clothed in 
the skin of a tiger, his feet and arms naked, his head 
uncovered, and having no other weapon than a stick 
burnt at the end. As to his height, . by what we 
CQuld guess, it was above seven feet and a half; but 
we were much astonished when, in a quarter of an 
hour after, he returqed, bearing upon his shoulders 
a live stag, and accompanied by thirteen people, eight 
men and five women, who led with them three cows, 
and danced together to the sound of a drum, on 
which, from time to time, they struck five times, 
then clapped their hands, and cried. Cur cur hinau 
J'atem, All these people, both male and female, 
were clothed exactly alike, except that the women 
wore large tin bracelets on the middle of their arms, 

g5 
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and had mi^h longer hair than the men, which they 
decorated widi flow^« : they had also round their 
necks chains of red shells, as large as oyster-shells. 
All of them had a very savage look^ with thick lips, 
flat noses, large Bostrils, and the rest of the body enor- 
mous, though not so much so as we had imagined ; 
for Antonio de Faria, having caused them to be 
measured, found that the tallest did not exceed aght 
feet in height, excepting an' old man, who was nearly 
six inches more. As to the women, they were hardly 
seven and a half feet high ; and to judge by their looks, 
I should deem them very coarse and gross, and less 
reasonable than any people we have ever encountered. 
Antonio de Faria, highly gratified that we had not 
come there for nothing, gave them sixty pieces of 
chltia^ a piece of green taffeta, and a basket full of 
pepper, whereat they were so delighted, that throw- 
ing themselves upon the ground, and lifting their 
hands to heaven, they all said at once, fumguaMleu 
ofumguapaiiL lapaon, lapaon^ lapaon — which we took 
for expressions of gratitude and thanks." — Chap. 72. 

Our next dip into this marvellous tome conveys us 
to the city of Pekin, in China, which he introduces to 
us with a candid and ingenuous profession of his own 
simplicity and truth, that ought to disarm criticism, 
and procure him implicit credence from all those who 
are not incurably sceptical, or needlessly disposed to 
cavil at the following relation, made, it must be re- 
membered, by an eye-witness. 

" As my design in writing this book is solely to 
bequeath it to my children, as an alphabet wherein 
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tfaey may trace my labours and travels, I care little 
about the form and style of its compositioa ; tor it 
appears to me much better to leave these things to 
nature, and simply to describe matters as I saw them, 
witiiout ajnusing myself with hyperboles or circum- 
locutions. I shall therefore proceed to state, that the 
city of Pekin is situated forty-one degrees nortli; 
beii^, according to some, thirty, and according toi 
others, fifty leagues in drcumference, but the lattei: 
estimate includes the suburbs. On the inside the 
walls are lined with fine porcdain, and decorated with 
painted lions and gilt bamiars. It contains five hun- 
dred large palaces, called houses of the Son of the 
Sun, where are maintained all those soldiers who have 
been wounded in d^e kii^g^s service, generally amount- 
ing to about a hundred thousand in nundier. Wief 
saw a very long street, with low houses, where re- 
sided twenty-four thousand watermen, the king's 
rowers; and another of the same construction a full 
league kmg, where there were fourteen thousand 
oQoks belonging to the Court ; and a third of soailar 
fbfw, where we beheld an infinity of women of the 
town, who are exempted from the tribute paid by the 
regular courtesans. In this quarter also dwell all the 
washerwomen, amounting, as we were told, to more 
than a hundred thousand ; and in the same enclosure 
are thirteen hundred noble and sumptuous housesr, 
some of them containing a thousand people, for the 
religious of both sexes. We saw, also, a good number 
of houses having large gardens attached to them, and 
even thick woods, stocked with game and deer of all 
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sorts.'' Chap. 104. In fact, the wonders they saw 

were so manifold and bewildering, that the poor man 
says it would be impossible to enumerate them at 
that time, although he would certainly resume the 
subject, and give a more detailed account upon some 
future occasion ; a pledge which he shortly after re- 
deems with the following touching expression of his 
regret that he should have committed himself to so 
diffictdt a task. 

^^ This city of Pekin, of which I have promised ta 
speak more fuUy^ is so prodigious, and the sights to 
be seen therein so remarkable, that I almost repent 
my undertaking, which, to say the truth, I hardly 
know how to set about; for we are not to suppose 
that it is such a city as Rome, Constantinople, Venice, 
Paris, luondati, Seville, or Lisbon ; nor that any Eu- 
ropean city^ however populous and famous, can be 
compared With it. Neither can any of the celebrated 
places beyond the confines of Europe pretend to rival 
it in its stupendous buildings, excessive riches, won* 
derful abundance, innumerable population, its great 
comirierce, and infinite vessels; its courts of peace, 
justice, government, and other institutions. By the 
chronicles of the king of China, it appears that this 
city is thirty leagues in circumference, without reckon- 
ing the suburbs, in which latter are many astonishing 
things, whereon I might enlarge if I thought proper. 
It is enclosed with a double wall of hewn stone, of 
great thickness, with three hundred and sixty gates, 
each having a barbican of two very. high towers, sur- 
rounded by ditches, over which there is a drawbridge. 
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At each gate is an officer, with four halberdiers, who 
are obliged to give an account of every thing that 
enters or passes out. Within these walls are three 
thousand eight hundred pagodas or temples, where 
are continually sacrificed a great number of birds and 
beasts, all wild, which they hold to be a more accept- 
able ofFering than the tame ones, according to the 
assertion of their priests, who thus pass upon them a 
great abuse for an article of faith. This city has, 
moreover, twelve hundred canals, made by the kings 
and people of former days, which are three fathoms 
deep and twelve broad, traversing the streets in every 
direction, over which are bridges built upon arcades, 
¥rith columns at each end, and benches for the passen- 
gers. Four fairs every day are held in the difiPerent 
quarters, where we saw an immense abundance of 
silks, brocades, cloth of gold, linen and cottqn goods, 
skins of martens and ermines, musk, aloes, fine porce- 
lain, gold and silver plate, pearls, gold in ingots and 
dust, and such like articles, whereat we were all much 
astonished. I should want words were I to attempt 
a description of the quantities of the other things, 
such as metals of all sorts^ coral, cornelian, crystal, 
quicksilver, vermilion, ivory, cloves, nutmegs, mace, 
ginger, tamarisks, cinnamon, pepper, cardamoms, bo- 
rax, flower of honey, sandal, sugar, fruits, conserves, 
venison, iish, flesh, and fowl, as well as fruits and 
vegetables of every variety. There are one hundred 
and sixty meat markets, not only provided with the 
customary flesh, but with that of horses, buffaloes, 
the rhinoceros, tigers, lions, dogs, mules, asses, cha- 
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mok, otters, and zebras, every sort hemg eaten m thk; 
country. There are also immense cellars filled with 
hams, smoked meats, pgs, boars, and birds -of every 
description ; all which I only reeord to show how libe- 
rally Grod has supplied the w«»ts of these poor blkid 
infidels^ in order that his name may be glorified for 
ever.''— Chap. 106. 



THE THREE BLIND TIPPLERS. 

Three sightless inmates of the sky^ 

Whose names were Justice — Fortune — Cupid, 
Finditig their public life on high 

Somewhat monotonous sad stupid. 
Resolved one morning to unite 

Their powers in an Alliance Holy, 
And purify the Earth, whose plight 

They all agreed was melancholy. 

Quoth Justice — Of the world below 

I doubtless have the best idea. 
Since in the Golden Age, you know, 

I ruled it jointly with Astraea ; 
While, therefore, we on earth abide. 

For fear our forces should be parted. 
Let me be your perpetual guide: — 

Agreed, nem. cori. and off they started. 

Love first, and Fortune next, descends. 
Then Justice, though awhile she tarried. 

When Cupid cries—This flight, my friends^ 
Has made my throttle somewhat arid : 
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Beneath each wing, hefore our trip^ 

I popp'd a g(dden vase of nectar. 
And I for one should like a sip; 

What says our worshipful director ? 

The proposition, 'twas decreed. 

Redounded to the mover's glory. 
So down they sate upon the mead. 

And plied the flagon con amore ; 
But not reflecting that the draught 

With air of earth was mix'd and muddled, 
Before the second vase was quafTd, 

They all became completely fuddled. 

Now reeling, wrangling, they proceed^ 

Each loudly backing his opinion, 
And 'stead of letting Justice lead, 

AU struggle fiercely for dominion : 
Whereat her sword in wrath she draws. 

And throws it in her scales with fury. 
Maintaining that the rightful cause 

Requires no other judge and jury. 

Fortune, purloining Cupid's darts. 

Tips them with gold for sordid suitors. 
Making sad havoc in the hearts 

W matrimonial computers ; 
While Love <»i Fortune's idieel apace 

Plagues mortals with incessant changes. 
Gives flying glinq»ses of his face. 

Then presto ! pass ! — away he ranges. 

Their pranks, their squabbles, day by day 

Gave censurers a bitter handle. 
Till Jove impatient of their stay. 

And anxious to arrest the sca&dal. 
Bade Fortune-rJustiee — ^Love return ; 

But to atone for their miscarriage. 
Lest men for substitutes should yearn. 

He sent them down Luck, Law, and Marriage. 
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THE LAST OF THE FOOLS. 

" This fellow 's wise enough to play the fool^ 
And to do that well craves a kind of wit : 
He must observe th^ir mood on whom he jests^ 
The quality of persons^ and the time ; 
And like the haggard, check at every feather 
That comes before his eye. This is a practice 
As full of labour as a wise man's art ! 
For Folly, that he wisely diows, is fit. 
And wise men, folly-fallen, taint their wit. 

Twelfth Night. 

The reader is requested not to be under any ap- 
prehensions ; nothing personal is intended either to 
himself or his friends : there is no fear that stultilo^ 
quence shall be hushed, or of the race of fools becom- 
ing extinct : — Heaven forefend ! for in that case our 
occupation would be gone indeed, and we periodical- 
ists, who live to shoot folly as it flies, might cease to 
extract quills from one goose in order to point them 
against another. The last man of the genus can never 
be ascertained until the conclusion of the world ; it is 
of the last of a species that we are about to speak, — of 
one who still lives, and will close in his person a race 
and a profession' long since thought to have been 
extinct ; of one' who, in the pride of his former office, 
and of his octogenarian survival of all his competitors, 
has ordered this inscription to be engraved upon his 
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tombstone — " Here lies The Last of the Court 
Fools."* 

A Court is altogether such a factitious and unna- 
tural pece of business, its monotony is productive of 
such an awful and overwhdming ennuis that men have 
been obliged to devise various expedients as a re- 
creation, whereby they might strengthen themselves 
to undergo a new infliction of the old stiff, solemn, 
ceremonious, stately stupidity. These relaxations 
have assumed different modifications according to the 
characteristics of age and country. Having a ple- 
beian penchant for repubhcs, the ancient Greeks had 
no necessity for courtly amusements, and contented 
themselves with exalting the glory of their country 
by advancing the arts and sciences, and imitating 
the unaccompUshed homeliness of Themistocles, who, 
though he could not play upon a fiddle, knew how to 
convert a small town into a great State. When Peri- 
cles was disposed to unbend, he invited Socrates, 
Plato, and other philosophers, to such a symposium 
as Xenophon has described ; and passed his hours of 
dalliance with Aspasia, the most learned woman of 
her age, from whom he took lessons in oratory and 
literature as well as love. The Roman Emperors di- 
versified their satiety of enjoyment in a more court- 
ly manner, by a succession of pleasant and piquant 
pastimes, from the laceration of flies to the butcher- 
ing of gladiators. In the days of chivalry it was a 
sport of the great to case themselves in armour, ham- 
mer at one another^s heads with battle-axes to try 
which was the thickest, roll the rider and his horse 
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in the dust, or endeavour to drive th^ lance throu^ 
the bars of the visor into the bulPs eye of their 
friend^s sconce, as Sir James Montgcnnery served the 
French king ; not that they were ever in earnest, but 
that these exploits were reckoned hugely comical, fu- 
riously fr<dicsome, and so irreiustibly entartainkig, 
that, whatever happened, the^ parties were bound to 
look upon the whole proceeding as raillery and badi- 
nage. Over these practical jdces presided the ladies, 
(bless their tender hearts !) ^^ whose bright eyes rain 
influence, and judge the prize" for every infliction, 
from a broken leg, a sliced cheek, or a luxated 
shoulder, to an adversary slain outright. It may be 
questioned whether our modem belles know half so 
much of carving,, with all the assistance of the plates 
in Mrs. Bundle^s Cookery-book. 

Seated in a circle, with their legs crossed, smoking 
their hookahs or drinking coffee, the Caliphs and 
grandees of Arabia relieve the tedium of greatness 
by listening to professional iM»ry-teUers, — a practice 
to which we owe the Thousand and One Nigfayts, aad 
the delightful tales of the inexhaustible Princess 
Scheherazade. The Grand Signior and his Mttfd 
recreate themselves by diewing opium and gazing 
upon the stimulating 63rmmetry of dancing girk, 
until they have at the sune time intoxicated both 
the senses and the ima^nation. Upon every state- 
day levee and drawing-room, in some of the cJd 
Scandinavian Courts, there was no amusement so 
much in vogue, cuid reckoned such established bon 
tony as drinking wine out oi tlie sculls of their ene- 
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mies. Many of the sable Bovereigns of Africa employ 
the same material in architecture, which, if the aver- 
ments of travellers may be credited, forms capital 
pyramids, pillars, and obelisks, in front oi which the 
whole Court sometimes indulge in the royal game of 
leap-frog, not even excepting his wooUy Majesty him- 
self. According to the authentic statements of Mr. 
Lemuel Grulhver, a somewhat similar practice ob- 
tained at the Court of Lilliput, where the courtiers 
who were to be rewarded by any peculiar mark of 
favour were accustomed to l»q> over or arawl under 
a sticky of which the Emperor sometimes held one 
end and the minister the other; and whoever per- 
formed the best was rewarded with a thread <^ blue, 
red, or green silk^ which the successful candidates 
wore about their middle. A process so unmanly, and 
a reward so contemptible, will hardly gmn credence 
8»KMig so rational people as ourselves ; but at the 
same time the rdations of respectable travellers ought 
not to be discountenanced upon slight grounds. His 
Majesty of China, the lord of the celestial empire, 
nxmardi of the earth, brother to the Sun, and uncle 
to the Moon, (wliich destroys the mythological rehu 
ticmdiip between Apollo and Diana,) cousin-german 
to the Stars, and protector of the firmament, can find 
no better sport than sitting under an umbrella of 
yellow silk, surrounded with banners of the dragon, 
phoenix, tyger, and flying tortoise, to be fanned by 
a handsome boy while he is sipping sherbet and 
playing cup and ball. The Great Moguls according 
to Voltaire, indulges his courtiers by condescending 
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to talk ; and his feuthful omras, whenever he utters 
any thing that possesses common sense, testify their 
loyalty by exclaiming, Karatnot! karamot ! — Amira^ 
cle ! a miracle ! 

These are the pastimes of uncivilized Courts or bar- 
barous sras ; but we are indebted to royal lassitude 
for more rational amusements. Cards were invented 
about the year 1390, to divert the melancholy of 
Charles YI. of France, the four classes of whose sub- 
jects were intended to be represented by the four suits. 
By the ccsurs (hearts) were signified the gens de chooir, 
choir-men or ecclesiastics ; the pike heads or ends of 
lances, which we ignorantly term spades, typified the 
nobles or military part of the nation ; the carreaux, 
(square stones or tiles,) by us designated diamonds, 
figured the citizens and tradesmen ; the trefoil, (our 
clubs,) alludes to the husbandmen and peasants ; and 
the court cards have all their appropriate significa- 
tions. Upcm what trivial chances do the happiness of 
whole classes and the employment of entire years some- 
times depend ! If a king of France had not been at- 
backed with blue devils four hundred years ago, how 
would all the intermediate dowagers, and old maids^ 
and nabobs, and hypochondriacs, and whist-rplayers, 
have contrived to shuffle and cut away time ? What 
must have become of Bath, and of the long winter 
evenings, from the days of ombre and piquet down to 
the present reign of short whist and ecarte f The 
city must have been swallowed up in a mouth-quake 
of yawns, and the inhabitants have all perished of «h- 
nuL Chess is another recreation, or rather a study, 
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which also owes ita origin to Courts, having been de- 
vised for one of the brothers to the Sun and uncles to 
the Moon of China, who could not be brought to un- 
derstand any thing of political economy until these 
hieroglyphics were placed before him, and all the va^ 
nous estates of his empire, together with their attri- 
butes and privileges, were shadowed forth in the figures 
and powers of these wooden representatives. We have 
not availed ourselves of an expedient devised for one 
of! the young French princes, who being too indolent 
or stupid to acquire his alphabet by the ordinary pro- 
cess, twenty-four servants were placed in attendance 
upon him, with each a huge letter painted upon his 
stomach; and, as he knew not their names, he was ob- 
liged to call them by their letter whenever he had oc- 
caaon for their services, which in due time gave him 
the requisite degree of literature for the exercise of 
the royal functions. In private families this experi- 
ment might be somewhat too costly, but it is well 
worth the serious attention of Lancaster and Bell. 

Unquestionably the most sprightly of all inventions 
which we owe to the dulness of Courts is that of the 
professional jester or fool, than which nothing could 
have been more expressly or admirably adapted to its 
end. If not witty himself, he was at least the cause 
of wit in others— the butt at which the shafts of their 
ridicule were shot, and through whom they some- 
times launched them at their neighbours. The jokes 
might be poor, quibbling, bald, bad : but the contest 
was at all events mental; not so sparkling, perhaps, 
as the fight b^twe^ii Congreve^s intellectual gladia- 
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tors, but still preferable to wliat it diaplaced, for a 
play upon words is more comical than a. play upon Uie 
ribs ; it is better to elicit bad ^ns from one another'^s 
skuUs dian to be drinking wine out of them ; it is ({uite 
as facetious to smoke a quiz as a segar; a iquibble in 
the head is as comical as a bump upofi it ; and cutting 
jokes, however common-place, is assuredly as sprightly 
as cutting cards, and as humorous as cutting caper». 
Besides, the Court {ool frequently avuled himself of 
his offices for nobler purposes. He was a moralist in 
a motley coat, a fabulist in a cap and bells,.'.^! Pilpay 
or an iEsop, who, promulgating the boldest truths to 
the most arbitrary sorereign, by making his own mouth 
the medium of wisdom instead of that of animals, might 
avail himself of his reputed irrationality for conveying 
the most rational admonitions. Look at Shakspeare^s 
fools ; they are either wits in disguise or philosophers 
in masquerade : and we may be assured, that for the 
Court pantomime, as well as for that at the theatre, 
the cleverest was generally chosen as clown ; for it was 
necessary that he should be nimble in mind as well as 
person, that, like Mercury, he should have wings to 
hi« head as well as his heels. It must have been a 
flattering unction to the wounded self-respect of the 
courtiers, and have reconciled them to the weight of 
royal superiority, to find that there was at least one 
man among them as good as the King, and that man a 
fool ; that there was a professor of equality who could 
set his arms a-kimbo and wag his head with its cap 
and bells against that whidi wore a crown — ^who would 
familiarly offer his own to the hand which wielded a 
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sceptre-^flout die idol which they were constraiaed 
to worship, atid irreverently jeer and jibber at the 
Lord^s anointed. Whoever first established these 
chartered merry-andrews, we ought to wear his name 
in our hearf s core, if it be only on Shakspeare*s ac- 
count. Strange that these omniloquent professors of 
Facetiae should have left so few names upon the rolls 
of fame. Brutus was only an amateur fool, who as- 
sumed the character for a political object We should 
have known nothing of Yorick, the Danish King's 
jester, had not the gravedigger in Hamlet knocked 
him about the mazzard with a spade. Killigrew was 
a sort of Court jester to Charles the Second ; but, not 
content with saying good things, he ventured upon 
publishing them ; and as his pen was very inferior 
to his tongue, in which he afforded a contrast to 
Cowley, Sir John Denham took occasion to ex- 
claim — 



" Had Cowley ne'er spoke — Killigrew ne'er writ. 
Combined in one they'd made a matchless wit." 

Many Others may be recorded, to whose memorials I 
have no present means of access, and still more— '^ cui 
genus bumanum ludere, ludus erat^ — ^must have ex- 
changed the quips and quiddets of the laughing Court 
for the silence of the narrow tomb, who, like the brave 
men hetore Agamemnon, are ^^ omnes illachrymabiles'^ 
for want of a comic Homer. Like actors, they enjoy 
too much present to expect posthumous celebrity, — 
they hav€ their immortality in their lifetime. 

Considering how few offices and sinecures are abo- 
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lished now-a-days, one cannot help regretting : that ^ 
this should have been selected for extinction^ and. we 
are tempted to inquire 

** "Why, pray, of late do Europe's kings 

No jesters in their Courts admit? 
They're grown such stately solemn things. 

To bear a joke they think not fit. — 
But though each Court a jester lacks 

To laugh at monarchs to their face. 
All mankind do behind their backs 

Supply the honest jester's place." 

Perhaps it may be urged that the Laureate is retained 
to perform both functions, — a surmise to which I should 
be happy to add the weight of my authority, but that 
I stand in awe of the retort fulminated against Ned: — 

" Yes, every poet is a fool, — 

By demonstration Ned can show it; 
Happy, if Ned's inverted rule 
Prove every fool to be a poet." 

Whatever, may have been the motive, certain it is, 
that the professional jester was suppressed in France 
by Louis the Fourteenth, who at the same time, with 
equal bad taste, revived the cumbersome, puerile^, 
costly, and preposterous mummery of justs and tourna- 
ments in the Court of the Tuileries, of the gorgeous 
absurdity of which no one can form a perfect idea 
who has not seen the paintings of the whole raree- 
shew preserved in the city library at Versailles. Every 
friend to the fool's cap, whose bells, were perpetually 
shaking out peak of laughter, must think the worse 
of the pompous pretender and fustiap hero who ba- 
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nished it from his Court. We may judge of the 
degree of familiarity allowed by this solemn personifi- 
cation of stifihess and etiquette, when it is recorded 
that Racine died of chagrin because the monarch took 
no notice of his profound bow as he marched through 
the room called the BulFs Eye, at Versailles. 

" To content and fill the eye of the understanding 
the best authors sprinkle their works with pleasing 
digresi^ons, with which they recreate the minds of 
their readers :^* so says Dryden ; and if it be ad- 
mitted that what the best writers do, the worst may 
iiUem]^f I may, perhaps, stand excused for having so 
IcHig wandered from the " Last of the Fools." His 
title, however, would not allow me to take him first ; 
and having ended every thing else, it is high time that 
I should begin to notice my subject. Be it known, 
then, to all admirers of the motley coat, that although 
the ofiice and dignity of Court fool were abolished by 
Louis Quatorze, his successor had the good sense to 
be" fond of fools^ and re-appointed an honorary jester, 
on whom be conferred at the same time a post and a 
pension, Louis the Fifteenth died in 1774; but in 
the warm and genial airs of summer, when the swal- 
lows are skimming along the ground, and the butter- 
flies are fluttering overhead, the " Last of the Fools," 
who has so often played his antics before the monarch 
when Versailles was in its glory, is still occasionally 
seen toddling along the sqnny side of its streets, or 
tottering forth from one of the portals of the palace, 
as if he had stepped out of some grave of the last 
century, or walked down from the framework of some 

VOL. III. H 
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ancient picture. His whole appearance presents a 
singular compound of contradictions and anomalies. 
Old and decrepit as be is, he endeavours to preserve 
a youthful jerk in his short steps, to give the skirts ol 
his coat a swing as if he still retained his elasticity of 
walk, and to crawl along with the jauntiness of his 
juvenile foolery. His carriage is not more inconsist- 
ent with his own age than his dress is with that of 
the world. He wears in public a complete Court suit, 
the remains, apparently, of former s{dendour ; his 
venerable white locks arranged in the antique stile by 
a coiffeur, a black silk bag behind, and his hat always 
in his hand or carried beneath his arm. With a 
bustling inanity in his motions, and a bantering or 
sheepish smile upon his features, he gazes at the pas- 
sengers, makes them a most gracious bow^ ch* salutes 
them with a grimace, as the humour strikes him; and 
then half hobbles and half flourishes away with a 
grave enjoyment of the stranger^s utter amaeement. 
Casual encounterers of this unique diaracter, judging 
from the expression of his countenance and the buf- 
foonery of his actions, might set him down for a 
natural simpleton: but this would be an egregious 
mistake ; he is by no means deficient in understands 
ing, only he has played the fool until he cannot be 
serious ;— use has become nature to him, and he has 
run his first and second childhood all into one. His 
"^^ gentle dulness ever loves a joke ;^ and much of his 
drollery, it must be confessed, savours of superan- 
nuation. Thus, when he is introduced to a new 
acquaintance, he will simper and smirk so as to dis^- 
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pky bis two rows of false teeth in their whitest and 
most adolescent attitude ; anon he turns his back, 
whips the whole ratelier out of his mouth, and comes 
mumbling and mowii^ in all the childishness of 
toothless senility. Sometimes he asks his friends to 
dinner, always taking care to add — " Mais vous pren« 
drez le hasard du pot" — ^you must take potAuck ; 
which he does not stipulate in the vain ostentation of 
Oripe, 



Who asks to pot-luck and displays a grand treat, 
'Tis to choke us with envy, not tempt us to eat ;" 



but that he may have a literal excuse for depositing 
upon the table certun porcelain vases, much more 
commonly seen in dormitories than in dining-rooms. 
From time to time he places a huge portfolio under 
his arm, totters into a stage-coach, and betakes himself 
to the Stock Exchanire at Paris, where so strange an 
Writion, e.cUi»i5. '• Sp-^ bed., sU" 
bonds !^ soon brings all the bulls and bears to his 
side ; with whom he discourses in a tone of infinite 
gravity touching Spanish, Neapolitan, and French 
stock ; attempts, of course, no transactlcm ; and re« 
turns to his friends at Versailles, exdaiming, ^^ £h 
bien ! j^ai fait toutes mes affaires k la Bourse, et sans 
risque — c'est le seul mpyeii/* After which he rubs 
his hands with an air of infinite self-gratuUtion. That 
he should be an inveterate punster is one of the char- 
ters by which he held his office ; and not even royal 
authority can tempt him to violate it. His quibbles 
are sometimes bad enough to be good ; which is the 

h2 
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less wonderful, as all his impromptus are profoimdly 
studied. After cautiously laying the train of a pun, 
he makes a visit for the expresi^ purpose of its explo- 
sion, remains till he can signalize his departure by a 
second, and renews the same process when he is pre- 
pared with a third. 

Other drolls and buffoons may easily exceed him 
in humour ; but the preposterousness in this instance 
consists in the anachronism of the whole personage, in 
the official character of his folly, and the strange jum- 
ble of boyish and frolicksome levity with decrepitude 
and dd age. To see a iban with one foot in the grave 
cttttiti^ cri-pers with the other, making a mockery of 
the woHd wiiich he must so shortly quit, and jingling 
his betls when his fellow-ancients are counting their 
bea4s, liiay be supposed a melancholy spectacle ; but 
there >is so miscfa natvete and genuine benevolence in 
his aspect^ appai^ently so sincere a conviction that he 
is labouring in his vocation, and cannot employ his 
residuum of life better than in contributing to the 
innocent amusement of others, that, far from having 
the heart to quote against him — ** How ill grey hairs 
become a fool and jester !^^ one fieels tempted to wish 
that the day may be still remote when the sculptor 
shall be called upon to execute his orders by inscrib- 
ing upon his tombstone—" Here lies the last of the 
Focis !" • 
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MARSHAL SOULT, AND HIS MURILLOS. 

An older and a better soldier none.*- 

■ '■ > Your gallery 

I have pass'd through^ not without much content. 

Shaksfeake. 

I AM no artist, no professional critic, no established, 
connoisseur; not even an am0ieur at paintings, except 
in its primitive sense of an admirer or lover of that 
art, whose legitimate object is to convey a faithful 
imitation of pleasing nature. I know little of the 
masters ; care nothing tor the schools ; and disdain tq 
learn by rote the technical babble about gusto, chiaro- 
oscuro, handling* tints and half tints, orpiments, pig- 
ments, lucid and opaque, carnations, Spanish brown,' 
Venetian red, and Naples yellow : but having a prac- 
tised eye, and a fervent feeling for the great ori^nal, 
as executed by the hand of the Creator, I conraofec 
myself competent, without other appreptbeship^ to 
form an opinion of any copy modified by the pmcU 
of man. I need not put my eye to school toi enable it 
to judge of resemblances; nor make my hennb mdmber 
of an academy, that it may leam responsea Id iihe 
whisperings of external beauty. ^Perhaps thex^jc^ 
think otherwise, but they may be very positive and 
yet very wrong. In the infancy of painting, the 
artists contented themselves with a simple imitation of 
nature, and he was the best performer who could pro* 
duce the cleverest decepti(HL It was reckoned a great 
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triumph when Bucephalus neighed at Alexander's 
portrait; Zeuxis snapped his fingers at Parrhasius 
when the birds came to peck at his painted grapes, 
but confessed himself outdone, when, on offering to 
remove a ciu*tain diat apparently covered a portion of 
his pval'^s canvass, he discovered it to he the produc- 
tion of his brush. In the progress of professional 
ambition, such easy victories are disdained; difficulties 
are overcome which were before considered insuper- 
able; fin^shortening, perspective, composition, light 
and shade, 9,ve scientificaUy combined ; and while Na- 
ture assumes no pomtion in which she cannot be faith- 
fully reflected, her imitators select none in which she 
cannot be pleasingly, as well as aocuratdiy, represented. 
The arts have their decline and fall as well as empres; 
and painting, from this epoch, begins to feel the 
touches of corruption, until the conquest of technical 
diiSculties is deemed the paramount excellence : sub- 
jects are selected, not because they are pleasing, but 
because they afford an opportunity for display of 
talent ; and it becomes the grand object of an artist 
to exhibit At m«e^ rather than nature. Hence man- 
nerism, and hence the propriety of timing the pre- 
sent era the age of artists rather than the age of the 
arts. Literature follows the same course : in Lord 
Byron, for instance, is not nature every where sub- 
ordinate to self-display? he is his own Muse, and 
drawing upon himself for inspiration, needs no other 
Pegasus than bis favourite hobbyhorse — Egotism. 
Our musical composers are too busy in exhibiting 
their science to think of pleasing our ears : Brabant 
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forgets the composer, that the singer may manifest 
his execution ; and even our daughters, when they 
come from boarding-school, disdain to recreate us 
with any simple or pathetic melodies, that they may 
dazzle and astonish us with the velocity of their 
fingers in rattling through a difficult piece. 

But what has all this to do with Soult and his 
MuriUos? — ^nothing — save that it occurred to me as I 
was crossing, the Pont Royal on my way to his hotel, 
and so completely engrossed my attention, that I -was 
nearly run over by a cabriolet. — Having finished my 
exordium, and escaped the wheels, I proceeded to the 
Fauxbourg St. Germain, and turned into the court- 
yard of Marshal Soult, Duke of Dabnatia, in a corner 
of which were four stablemen, too busy in tossii^ .up 
halfpence to bestow even a look upon the visitors. 
Pirabably his Grace has often indulged in a similar 
recreation, but having tossed up bis halfpence to better 
account, he has found his way into the saloon, and 
ieft his competitors in the stable-yard. A gro<»n of 
Ibj^ chambers having conducted us through that in- 
dispensable appendage to every French mani^on — a 
.spacious billiard-roofn, led us to a small ante-cham- 
hjer, where we were received with a frank courtesy by 
the Marshal,--*a middle-sized, though somewhat cor- 
pulent perscmage of from fifty to sixty years of age, 
whose dark curling hair rendered somewhat conspi- 
cuous the bald patch in the middle of his head, while 
his sun-burnt complexion accorded well with, his dark 
intelligent eye. His black stock, plain dark coat, and 
loo^e blue trowsers, which, capacious as they were, 



152 GAIETIES AND G&AVITISS. 

could not hide his bow-legged form, obmasty si;^- 
gested the soldier rathar than the courtier, the Mar- 
shal rather than the Duke; though, if I had encoun- 
tei^.such a figure iq London, I should rather have 
guessed him to be an honest East or West India 
captain. A Frenchman lentitled by birth to similar 
rank and fortune would have he&i fcxrward, and \aki, 
and. loquacious, amid his unmerited distinctions, — but 
metbought upon Soulf s countenance there sat an air 
of reserve, and even awkwardness, in doing the ho- 
nours of his proud mansion, as if he felt conscious 
that he assinilated not well ¥ath its magnificence: I 
could fanoy< faim saying to himself — Here I stand, a 
plain soldier of fortune, consenting to use splendidly 
the wealth which I Jhave acquired, and the greatness 
which has been thrust upon me, but disdaining to 
adopt in my own person any of the fopperies of state. 
Beside him, in a round, light-coloured frock-coat, 
descending nearly to his feet, stood a tallish^ thin 
figure,' whose matted powdered hair, falling over his 
forehead a|id ears like the sedge of a river-god, 
seemed to render still paler his coarse and somewhat 
pock-marked countenance, which bore an expression 
of habitual cunning. This was the celebrated Tal- 
leyrand.f Distrust and subtlety appeared lurking in 
his peeping eyes, deep set beneath a contracted brow; 
and though he looked sometimes at the pictures, some- 
times at the visitors, his thoughts were riot with his 
looks ; his brain was vat woric, but upon other machi- 
nations than.thfs 1 criticising of Murillos. How dif- 
ferent the animated physiognomy of that vivacious 
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little bald-headed man, whose sparkling black eye de- 
coys your attention from his dilapidated mouth and 
plain features, as it catches with keen enjoyment the 
beauties of art, and points them out to others with 
not less eagerness than it discovers them ! That; is 
Denon, the Egyptian traveller, now in his eighty-fifth 
year, whose whole exterior indicates the savant so 
much more than the soldier, that one is astoni^ed 
how he could so far have combined the two, as to 
gallop round the ruins of the great temple at Luxor 
in an hour. 

Aocoiqpanied by these personages, and others, of 
less celebrity, we; walked through the sumptuous apart- 
ments, all decorated in the most costly and elegant 
manner, although the gold leaf, as usual in this 
country, had been spread over the cornices, and doors, 
and ceilings, with. somewhat of .^t-gingerbread pro- 
digality. In the last room but one we encountered 
the state bed, of blue embroidered satin, with ridi 
gold fringe and decorations, the bedstead emblazoned 
with gorgeous military trophies and devices ; the dogs 
of the fire-places formed so as to represent handsome 
brass mortars; the walls painted with martial sym- 
bols^ and every thing in the same warlike consistency, 
except a white marble console, on which stood a bust 
of Louis the Eighteenth ! This incongruity seemed 
to impart its puzzling contradiction to my own 
thoughts. Unable to account for the presence of this 
royal personage either in the copy or the original, I 
threw back my mind a few years, and found it still 
more incredible that I myself should be where I then 

H 5 
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was, courteously received by personages who were 
figuring in our papers as implacable and eternal 
enemies, — and gazing upon altar-pieces which were 
then hallowed by the ^^ dim religious hght*^ of Spanish 
cathedrals, or only uncurtained that they might re- 
ceive the ad<»'ation of kneeling nuns, while sacred 
music and symphonious hymns floated around them. 
The past and the present refused to amalgamate in 
my reveries, — all seemed a waking dream — a solecism 
«f fect^a practical impossibility-an anomalous jum, 
ble both of time and place. 

Roused frcmi this abstraction by the admiration ex.* 
pressed at Murillo^s large painting of the Nativity, I 
proceeded to examine it. Having scarcely any thing 
in England but the Cottage Girls, Gipsy Boys, and 
other juvenile poli$son$ of this artist, one is prepos- 
sessed, with the idea that he could not elevate himself 
to the poetry of painting and the sublime of Scrip- 
tural illustration ; but if this single picture be not 
sufficient to remove so erroneous an impression, let the 
spectator contemplate the Return of the Prodigal Son, 
by its side, and their combined efPect will banish aU 
bis scepticism. In that of Our Saviour at the Fool of 
Bethesda, the head of Christ is conceived to have re- 
alised that almost unattainable perfection — a happy 
uiiicHi of the divine and human expression ; while the 
Angel appearing to St. Peter in his Prison, does not 
lose the celestial beauty, in the look of sympathising 
earnestness with which he i^ addressing the Saint. 
Almost all the paintings are of large dimensions, and 
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in excellent preservation ; and not one can be scruti- 
nised without a conviction that Murillo^s great teacher 
was Nature. The Fairs and Markets of his master, 
Juan del Castillio, were too ignoble for his ambition ; 
he was too poor to go to Italy ; and though he had 
access at Madrid to some of the works of Rubens and 
Vandyck, he was content with neither a pnlpy Venus, 
nor a full-ruffed portrait, but betook himself to the 
study of the great Goddess. Exhibiting none of that 
mannerism, self -display, and pedantry, to which I al- 
luded in the outset, he blends every thing harmo- 
niously and naturally ; and .remembering that the 
object of his art is to pleaae, he l^Dids himself to the 
expression of amiable and tender sentiments with a 
felicity in which no artist has exceeded him. Let 
any unprejudiced person proceed from the annual ex- 
position of the gaudy and theatrical French school at 
the Louvre to Marshal Soult^s gallery of Murillos, 
and he will At once recognise the superiority of native 
untutored genius over the imitative pedantic efforts of 
institutions, schools, and academies. 



THE CIVIC DINNER. 

Ths guests assanbled in Budge^row^ 
Sir Peter Pruin mumbles grace. 

The covers are removed — and lo ! 
A terrible attack takes place .* 
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Knives^ spoons, and-glpaseo^ cHtter-cUttery 
None seem to think of indigestions > 

But all together stuff and chatter^ 
Like gluttons playing at croBS-questions* 

Wliat 's that on Mrs. Firkin's head? — 

Roast hare and sweet saaoe— wears a wig — 
So Lady Lump is put to bed^— 

What has she got ? — ^a roasted pig. 
Your little dariingy Hrs. Aggs — 

A rein-deer tongue — begins to dbatter. — 
How *s little Tommy? — boil'd to rags; — 

And Miss Augusta? — ^fried in batter. — 

How well he carves! — he's named by will 

My joint executor — the papers 
Say Nob LET 's coming to fulfil — 

iSome mintHsance^.and a few moA capers. 
Lord Byron's cantos — ^where's the salt? 

This trifle makes us lick our lips ; 
Angel's syllabubs some exalt^ 

But Birch is surely best for whips.—- 

Nice chickens — Mrs. Fry must carry — 

A tender heart — ^but toughish gizzard; — 
Do stick your fork in — little Harry 

Knows all his letters down to Izzard. — 
Ex-sheriff Parkins — ^fine calves' head — 

What's your gown made of?— currant jelly: 
Fat Mrs. Fubbs they say is dead — 

A famous buttock — vermicelli — 

Black puddings — pepper'd— dish'd — ^Belzoni; — 

A glass of— PrObert's pond with Thurtell ; — 
Lord Peterdiam"— 4)ad macaroni; — 

She's a most loving wife — ^mock-turtle. — 
Yes, Miss. pig's face — ^had caught his eye. 

She loved his — ^mutton-chops— and so 
They jum'ped into— a pigeon-pie. 

Some kissing crust^and off they go. 
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I 0fli f<or huMsli — a handkerclu^— 

A green goose — ^lost at-Oiariiig-croBs; 
I seized the rasoal — ooUar'd beef — 

And we both roll'd in — ^lobster-sauce. 
St. Roman's Well — Soots ooUops — ^fetch up 

Another bottle, this is flat. — 
The Pnncess Olive — mushroom ketchup-^ 

His Royal Highness— lots of fiit. 

Poor Miss— ;red-herring — we must give her 

Girand'iMgnior — ^turkey dish'd in grease: 
Hai^ me the captain'a-^lights and liver. 

And just cut open — Mrs. Rees. 
So Fanny Flirt is going to marry — 

A nice Welsh-rabbit — ^muffins — mummery — 
Grimaldi — ^ice»--€aptain Parry*— 

Crimp'd cod — crim-eon — Grim Tartars — ^flummery. 



A RIDE IN A CUCKOO. 

" Why, what a rascal art thou, then, to praise him so for run- 
ning ! — 
A horseback, ye Cuckoo; but afoot he will not budge a foot \" 

Shaksfeaax. 

SiGHT-s££iKG in hot weatbcT is rather an awful 
enterprise: going over palaces is the most objection- 
able form of this painful pleasure; and the ChSteau 
of Versailles, from its immense extent and total want 
of furniture, is perhaps the most wearisome of all these 
edifices to wade through. Others look like habita- 
tions : to a certain extent, they let ua into the arcana 
of royalty'^s domestic life, and so possess some interest. 
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as well as dignity of association ; but here all is bare 
and empty : howeyer fatigued the visitant may be, 
there is not a single chair to relieve him ; nothing has 
been renewed, but the ponderous overpowering gilding, 
which glisters to the eye like all the gilt gingerbread 
of all the Bartholomew Fairs; and when the ser- 
vant in his gorgeous livery has shouted-^" Sa/o» de 
Mars ! — Salon de Fenus ! — or Salon d^ApoUon T* you 
have nothing to do but to walk on, until you have 
completed the round of the palace and the mythology. 
With the exception of some large pictures in the ante- 
room, principally of Paul ' Veronese, you encounter 
nothing in the way of art worth a moment^s attention : 
there are none, indeed, but some flaring, glaring, 
theatrical daubs of the modem French school, and 
the paintings by Le Brun and others, with which the 
ceilings are every where profusely bedizened. In 
spite of the " o« sublime'' given to macn, that he might 
contemplate the heavens, it may be doubted whether 
he was ever meant to strain his eyes perpendicularly 
upwards to stare at a coloured ceiling ; and such is 
my antipathy to this exercise of the art, that I se^ 
riously doubt whether I should have saved Sir James 
ThornhilPs life while employed upon the dome of. 
St. PauFs, had I seen him upon the extreme edge of 
the Bcaffolding, and possessed th^ presence of mind 
recorded of his friend, who induced him to run for- 
ward by smearing his principal figure with a brush; 
One knows not which is in the most unnatural pos« 
ture, — ^the man below, half dislocating his neck to look 
up, or the sprawling forer^shortened goddess above. 
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threatening to break hers by tumbling down; the 
former becoming red in the face, (or black, if he have 
A tight neckcloth,) in the hopeless attempt at re* 
ducing all the fine colours spread above him to some- 
thing like an intelligible representation, while they 
mofit perversely continue to bewilder his vision with 
the semblance of a Turkey carpet. This misappU* 
c^on of his time, and the muscles of his neck, seemed 
HOPre painful to the writer, as he would have been well 
content to devote some more hoiu*s to the gardens, 
baths, and bosquets. However, he submitted to his 
fate without a murmiu* ; and, having completed hi|» 
taak, and reduced his chin, diough with some diffi* 
culty, to its proper position, he prepared to return 
to Paris. 

Public stages, admirably ocxiducted, depart from and 
return to Versailles every half hour ; but for the sake 
of variety, and in the hope of seeing something of life 
among the lower orders, he betook himself to the cor- 
ner of the Place d^Armes, where there is a stand of 
small carriages resembling cabriolets, and known by 
the names of Cuckoos, Patachcs, petiies voituresj and 
other designations which we hold it not quite decorous 
to. commit to paper, though even belles and elegantes 
in France hear and name them without any ofiTence to 
their unfastidious drgans. As I approached the ren- 
dezvous of these humble vehicles, a tall gaunt-look- 
ii^ figure, with huge whiskers, a rabbit-skin cap upon 
his head, and a whip in his hand, pouncing upon me, 
inquired whether I was for Paris; and, on my an- 
swering in 'the affirmative, exclaimed ~^'' A la bonne 
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heure — k la bonne heure ! UMNitez, monaeur, montez !^' 
at the same time opening the front of his scnrry car- 
riage. Dearly bought experience had taught me to 
do nothing without inquinng the price, which I 
accordingly did; when he started back, ejaculating 
with a well-acted air of offended dignity— *^ Com- 
ment, monsieur ! — ^vous avez 4 faire avec un honnSte 
homme, un bon enfant — allez ! nous ne surfaisons 
jamais, nous autres ; nous ne marchandons pas ; avec 
des bourgeois* oui; mais avec des gens comme il faut, 
et surtout avec des Anglais, jamais. — Monsieur me 
donnera ce qull trouvera bon l*^ Knowing perfectly 
well that all this furious honesty would end in my 
being abominably cheated, unless there were some 
poisitive stipulation, I insisted on a price being named ; 
and as his ^^ Ouidame ! monsieur, vous me donnerez 
une petite pi^ce de trente sous^^' was only double the 
fare, I agreed to give it upon condition he would 
start immediately. To this he cheerfully assented, 
put on his horse^s bridle in a mighty bustle, cracked 
his whip unceasingly for three minutes, and bawled, 
" Paris, Paris, Paris!" for as many more; but as no 
travellers came forward to benefit by this intimation 
of his departure, he began to give me the history of 
hb horse, ^^un fameux cheval Anglais, nomm^ 
Rosbif," (which I rather suspect was an extempore 
appellation intended to recommend him to my &vour), 
and assured me that he belonged once to a trumpeter 
" du regiment Sco$h Gre.^ As often as I pressed his 
departure, he reeuired to this subject by way of 
appeanng me ; and as he patted his beast, and again 



A RIDE IN A CC7CKOO. 161 

called bim Rodfif, be added — " II est bon, cedieval ]k ; 
il ne danaade qa'k ocyarir :^ a compli»eiit which my 
ccHnpatriot really did mat deserve, inasmuch as he very 
often demanded to walk ; to say nothing of sundry 
solicitations for kneeling or standing still. It was not 
until after I had put my foot upon the step to get 
out, that the proprietor of Rosbif was at length in- 
duced to get up, and make vigorous demonstrations 
of d^)arture ; telling me, in his barbarous French*, 
^^ J'avons ete ^ja deux f<»s k Paris, mais c^est ^gld : 
j'allons aller : m j'^avions tout notre monde, ^ seroit 
mieux, mais j^aurons quelqu'un en route. Aie, done, 
Rosbif— chuck !" — with which unintelligible ejacula- 
tion we started. 

An old woman who wished to be taken to Paris en 
lapifij (a name given to those who sit beside the driver,) 
hailed us in the avenue ; but as she would only give 
nine sous, while the inexorable cocher demanded ten, 
the treaty, after a world of vociferation and gesticula- 
tion, was finally broken off, and we again proceeded. 
My companion How took out the stump of a pipe, 
which he had contrived to keep alight in his waistcoat 
pocket, and very unceremoniously began smoking, — a 
process, however, which occasioned little interruption 
in his volubility:* Inl the course of his conversation 
about French politeness, French valour, and French 
generosity, (for all tfce virtues are French, though he 
admitted the English horses to be good,) I found he 
had been in the army, and had Idst two fingers from 
his right hand at the battle of Talavera. If his ac- 
count were to be credited, the standard4)earer of an 
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English regiment being killed in a charge of cavalry, 
he had seized the colours, with which he was rapidly 
decamping, when ^^ un de nos diables de Sans-culottes 
Ecossais^ caught hold of the staff, and, before he 
Qould turn round to inquire the cause of this inter- 
ruption, whipped off his two fingers, of which he ex- 
hibited the stumps, adding, '* mais c^est 6gal ; je puis 
encore faire claquer mon fouet.*" Reiterated cracks 
having confirmed this assertion, he proceeded to relate 
how he had been discharged by die Emperor on ac- 
count of his wound, and had estabhshed Mmself 
^' comme proprietaire de Coucou," digressed into an 
interminable story about Marshal Blucher, whom the 
Mayor had compelled him to attend as guide when 
the Prussians entered Versailles; and cursed him as 
a ^* vieux sauvage,^' because he merely said to, one of 
his aides-de-camp, without taking the pipe from bis 
mouth — *^ Is this fellow the guide ? he looks like a 
rogue : if he behaves well, give him t«i louia ; if he 
makes any mistakes, blow his brains out'' Next oc- 
curred an episode about the good King Henry the 
Fourth, and the great King Louis the Fourteenth ; 
the only two monarchs (besides the Emperor) of whom 
one ever hears a word in France^ though their pnnqi- 
pal merits seem to have consisted in making a great 
deal of love and a great deal of war ;* and every new 
subject terminated with the old peroration of—" Aie, 

^ Louis the Fourteenth excLaiined upon his death-bed^ in a 
tone of remorse, '^ J'ai trop aime la guerre." I'he French 
never find this a fault in their rulers, — a striking proof of 
their levity and unreflectiveness. 
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done, Rosbif— chuck !^^ With the assistance of this 
Pa^an, and the more stimulant exhortations oi the 
whip, we approached Sevres ; when my conductor, 
pointing to a miserable tenement on the left, informed 
me it was the rendezvous-de-chas^e of Henri Quatre 
during the siege of Paris, whither he was accustomed 
to resort to meet la belle GabrieUe d'Esirieij while 
his minister Sully occupied a ch&teau in the opposite 
valley. " To what base uses may we not return !*** 
the old dilapidated rubble-work of this once royal 
residence was smirking in a new coat of plaster, and 
the whole building receiving considerable additions, 
that it might be converted into a manufactory for dis- 
tilling brandy from potatoes. Strange that the land 
of the vine should have recourse to such a vegetable 
for such a purpose! but ^ it is. Paris and its neighs 
bourhood are supplied with an inferior spirit thus 
extracted, at a cheaper rate than it could be obtained 
from the wine-making provinces ; and it is mapellotis 
that no theorist has availed himself of the circum- 
stance to explain the fiery and turbulent character of 
the Irish, which may very plausibly be attributed to 
their exclusive consumption of this intoxicating^ root ! 
^^ Salon de 120 converts — donne a manger et k 
boire — fait noces et festins" — ^greeted my eyes as I 
looked at a handsome inn, before the door of which 
my friend Rosbif seemed disposed to make a halt, 
though he was only relaxing into a walk, in order that 
he might prepare himself for a full stop some twenty 
yards farther, at a miserable cabaret or wine-house, 
the front and inscriptions of which presented, a singUr 
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lar jumble of inconsistencies.* Within a small niche 
in its centre, secured by an iron grating, stood a figure 
of the Virgin and Child, the former attired in a silver 
turban, and a gown which had^once been white, aL 
though the wind and rain, the mud and dust, had 
now soiled it with a thousand maculations. Above 
this was written — " Salon de Gaiet^,^ and under 
it — " SiMOK Baptiste dit qu^au bon vin il ne faut 
pas d^enseigne. Bonne bierre de Mars.*" — The image, 
the amptural name, and the unscriptural saying, 
were little in unison ; and yet the interior of the 
auberge was still more contradictory hi its objects and 
associations. Several cavalry horses were tied to the 
wall, and a pretty black-eyed girl was standing at the 
door, with her hands in her apron-pockets, whom my 
Propri6taire de Coucou familiarly addressed — " Dis 
done, S^raphine, ma belle, as-tu du monde dans le 
caveauF^ — "Mais oui. Monsieur Tellier; des mili- 
taires qui boivent k Theure."*'— " A ITieure !— eh, mon 
Dieu I j^allons voir, j^allons voir.** So saying, he gave 
me a friendly nod, exclaiming, — *' Je suis a vous dans 
rinstant," and disappeared, but ran back in a moment, 
to inquiFeVbether I would not like to see the sport, 
adding, " Cela nous 6gayera, cela nous ^gayera; 
cVst moi qui vous le dis.'^ An explanation being de- 
manded before I could come to any decision, Mon- 



* Raramsin^ the Russiaa traveller, noticed a similar species 
of n&n Sei^uUuriaii one of the Swiss Cantons^ where he copied the 
fc^ewing^ from the front of a honae-^'^ Put your trust in God^ 
for this house is called the Black Som/' 
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sieur Tellier informed me, that Simoii Baptiste, ifi 
consideration of the sum of eighteen sous, previously 
paid into his hands, allowed any one or more of his 
guests to descend into the cellar, place themselves 
before a cask of wine, and drink out of a glass as 
much of the contents of the said pipe as they could 
dispose of in the space of one hour. Sixty minutes^ 
tippling of French wine for eighteen sous i One whole 
day's incessant quaffing for ten or eleven francs, — ^less" 
than the pride of one single bottle in London! It 
was irresistible ; I extricated myself from my Cuckoo 
(a difficult and dangerous undertaking) a& rapidly as 
its awkward construction would allow, and followed 
my guide into the caveau. 

Thou^ this was designated the little cellar, it woiild 
have been deemed spacious in Epgland, there being 
abundant room for a table and stools between the 
double row of casks, while it was tolerably well lighted 
from two chimney-like apertures, that sloped upwards 
to the street. Four Cuirassiers, in their shining cors- 
lets, with a gilt sun in th^ centre, sat round the table, 
on which were bottles and glasses ; beyond them were 
two pioneers of the Guard, one of whom was per- 
forming the operation of drinking by the hour ; and 
before the cask, as regulator and master of the revels, 
stood the son of the Aubergiste, a lad of ten or twelve 
years of age, very unconcernedly munching a Gateau 
de Nanterrey which seemed to have done service in the 
sunny window above until all its unctuous particles 
had evaporated. Every one who has seen the French 
army must be aware that the pioneers wear their 
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beards, sometimes of an enormous length, and gene- 
rally of sable hue. Though the horal tippler before 
me bore this appendage of ample dimensions, he did 
not appear to be above forty, and his physiognomy 
was of a fine and noble character. Short sturdy black 
hair curled ail over his head, his broad forehead was 
bisected by the red mark occasioned by his cap ; his 
eyes were round, full, and dark, his mouth pleasing, 
reminding one altogether of some of the heads in the 
Cartoons. Across the cask he had laid his execu- 
tionef-like hatchet with its polished blade ; on an op- 
posite cask was an hour-glass, Time''s emblem and the 
church-yard monitor, now enlisted in the service of 
Bacchus; helmets were hung upon the wall, sabres 
and armour were glittering in the dim light of the 
cellar, the former rattling on the tiled floor as their 
wearers burst into frequent peals of laughter. . The 
second jnoneer, a stout old grey-bearded Silenus-like 
figure, worthy of the Borghese Vase, was on one side 
of me, and on the other my driver. Monsieur Tellier, 
with his pipe in his mouth ; the whole contributing, 
with the vault-like aspect of the place^ to constitute a 
scene, which was the more impressive from its total 
inconsistency. ^' AH'on jamais vu un animal comme 
cela ?^ said the old pioneer, add)*essing his comrade, 
-— *' comme tu es bete ; tu ne r6ussiras jamais en 
buvant de la sorte ; ne vois-tu pas, le sable coule, ton 
heiire est presque Ajhapp^e?"— 4tnd so saying he pointed 
to the hour-glass, thus oflFering a practical illustration 
of the Anacreontic precept, which makes the very fti- 
gaciousness of time an argument for its misapplica- 
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tion. A small puncture was made in the cask, whence 
spirted a reddish stream of the utmost tenuity, to 
which, by the terms of the contract, it was forbidden 
to apply the mouth, the drinker being obliged to 
receive it into a marvellously narrow Champagne 
glass. This it was necessary to hold nearly parallel 
to the horizon, so that the liquor soon reached the 
brim, when the boy stationed at the cask put his 
relentless finger upon the aperture, and the quaffer 
had two or three good thimblefuls at his disposal. 
What with the time lost in laughter, in discussing the 
best method of holding the glass, in venting interjec- 
tions, and varying gesticulations, — ^to say nothing of 
the profit upon the three or four bottles of ** vrai 
St Greorges & quinze sous,^ usually consumed by the 
lookers-on, — I found that the landlord had not so bad 
a bargain as I at first conjectured. Various attempts 
were made by the industrious pioneer to combine the 
two operations of receiving the wine into the glass, 
and pouring it into his mouth, which only occasioned 
it to be squirted into his eyes, ears, hair, and beard, 
to the infinite glee of all the spectators, ' except the 
urchin at the cask, who being habituated to such 
spectacles, very gravely popped his inexorable finger 
to the opening, whenever the liquor was thus inter- 
cepted from the glass, and pursued the demolition of 
his cake. The fun and frolic of the attempt, rather 
than any love of ebrkty, which is a rare vi^^ in 
France, seemed to have prompted the whole party, 
who very politely invited me to taste the last porticm, 
which the waning sands of the hour-glass allowed the 
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pioneer to retain. If I thought that the red ink would 
forgive me the comparison, I should say that the 
beverage bore a striking likeness to that countings 
house commodity. 

" Aie, done, Rosbif — chuck !*" and the five minutes' 
^cracking of the whip having again set us en rout€y I 
began to calculate somewhat anxiously my arrival in * 
Paris, where I was engaged to dine at six o'clock. 
Unluckily for this arrangement, we had scarcely tra- 
velled a quarter of a mile, when we encountered 
another Cabaret, at the door of which a cuckoo was 
waiting, with the name of " Etienne^ written in large 
letters upon its pannels. ^^ O le coquin ! ah, le 
scel6rat !*" exclaimed my driver, " le paresseux n'est 
pas encore a Paris; excusez, monsieur, j'allons de- 
scendre pour un petit moment.^ To my threats of 
getting out if he did not speedily return, he only 
replied — " Soyez tranquille, soyez tranquille, ne vous 
inquietez pas ! je suis a vous tantot, allez !^' and in 
two minutes afterwards I saw him, through the win* 
dow, seated very quietly with Etienne over a bottle 
of beer ! How I wished to be perfect in the language, 
for only five minutes, that I might scold and swear 
a la mode Anglaiae^ though I had been long enough 
in the country to know that nothing is to be got by 
wrath and violence, while much may be accomplished 
by good humour and politeness. An old Frenchwo- 
man^ however, the solitary tenant of the other cuckoo, 
appeared not to have gathered this wisdom, for she 
stormed and railed in good set terms^ which only ex- 
tracted m occasional nod through the window from 
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Etieniie; as much as to say, '^ Presently, good woman, 
presently/'. Summoning all my philosophy to my 
aid, I counted the glasses as they poured them out, 
and had at last the satisfaction of seeing an empty 
bottle : Monsi^ir Tellier rose ; I got the reins and 
whip all ready for him, when lo ! he reappeared in his 
old place with a pack of cards in his hand, which be 
▼ery deliberately began dealing to his adversary ! 
Provoking as it was, there was at the same time some- 
thing so ridiculous in his perfect sangfroid, that I 
leant back in the cabriolet and burst into an immo- 
derate fit of laughter ; on my recovering from wUich, 
I was resolving to get out that I might prosecute the 
rest of my journey on foot, when Monsieur Etienne, 
dancing out of the house, and singing the popular 
burlesque song of " C'est la Portiere, qui fait tout, 
qui voit tout,'^ caxtie up to RosbiTs side and ex- 
claimed — " Monsieur, il faut descendre.*" — " Must get 
out,^ said I, " why so ?" — " Because, Sir, we have 
been playing at cards for you, and I have won." Such 
was literally the fact; they had been casting lots for 
the possession of my body corporate; and Monsieur 
Tellier npw arriving, appealed to my good sense whe^ 
ther . it was rational that two cuckoos should pro- 
ceed to Paris with two people, when one could answer 
the: purpose. By way of consolation, however, he 
assured me that he sincerely regretted the loss of my 
society, and dhould be ^' charme de me mener iine 
autre fois." Accordingly, resigning my place to Mon- 
sieur Tellier, who turned his horse^s head about, I 
heard for the last time his — " Aie, done, Rosbif—. 

VOL. III. I 
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chuck !^— tttouhted iny new vehicle, and without fur- 
ther acddent amVed at the Place Louis Quinze, at a 
quarter past seven, consoling myself for the loss of 
toy dinner-party, with a thousand «tem resolutions 
n^ver again to take— a ride ina eucikoo. 



THE POET'S SUPPJER. 

V Gardez-vous d'imiter ce rimeur furieux^ 
Qui de ses vains ecrits lecteur harmonieux, 
Aborde en recitant quiconque le salue^ 
£t poursnit de ses vers les passans dans la rue : 
II n'est Temple fii saint^ des Anges reapecte^ 
Qui soit contre sa Muse un Heu de surete. BeiLE au.* 

Mu. Benjamin Briggs, the junior partner of a 
thriving Manchester warehouse in the City> had an un- 
fortunate propensity for tagging rhimes when he ought 
to have been examining piece-goods, knew uHich more 
of metaphors than mushns, arranged a distieh- with 
inore interest than a diaper, and debased his faculties 
to tropes and similes, instead of giving up the whole 
force of his imagination to calicos and cottons. Upon 
the disease first manifesting itself, his seniors gave 
him the best advice, warned him of the dismal con- 
sequences that would inevitably ensue, if he suffered 
it to get a-head, foraially declared that the credit of 

* Boileau here alludes to the French poet Du Perrier^ who, 
finding him one day at Churchy insisted upon reciting to him 
an ode during the elevation of the Host. 
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jtheir house would not allow them to xetidn any percfon 
convicted of so uncivic and anti-commercial an cdSTence, 
and announced their intention of dissolving the part- 
nership if he abandoned himself any longer to such 
idle courses. Prudence dictated a seeming submi5sion^ 
but nothing was farther from his thoughts tlian a final 
renunciation of the Muse. He stole at intervals from 
the counting-house to Castalia, mounted Pegasus in- 
stead of his pulpit-desk, and absconded from the worship 
of Mammon to pay his secret adorations at the shrine of 
Apollo. The constraint to which he was subjected at 
home only made him the more communicative abroad. 
— He laboured under a perfect incontinence of poetry ; 
pouring his stanzas into every ear of which he could 
get possession, with such an unremitting copiousness, 
that his friends took alarm at his approach, and if 
they could not escape him altogether, generally forged 
some excuse for cutting him short in the midst of the 
most inimitable ode, or the very first scene of the 
most touching tragedy. Some he would slily draw 
aside upon 'Change under pretext of business, and 
make the blushing statue of Sir Thomas Gresham, or 
old Guy, privy to his inappropriate rhimes : others he 
would inveigle into an untenanted upper box at the 
play; and, just as the ghost of Hamlet was describing 
how his murderer^ " poured juice of cursed hemlock 
in his ear," he would distil his own not less unwel- 
come strophes into his victim's auricle : whilis some, 
again, he would lure away on a Sunday from the Park- 
promenade into the most lonely recesses of Kensing- 
ton-Gardens ; when, to their great horror and amaze- 
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ment, he would* suddenly draw a tragedy from his 
pocket and ^discharge the whole of its contents at 
their head. . . 

All these expedients being exhausted^ and a regu- 
lar audience becoming utterly hopeless, he at last hit 
upon the happy suggestion of inviting a few acquaint- 
ance of approved literary taste to sup with him at his 
lodgings in Wych-street, when he might, as a &ir set-off 
for his lobsters, oysters, punch, and port wine, demand 
their opinions upon a poem which he meant to offer to 
the Royal Literary Society, in hopes of obtaining the 
Fifty-guinea prize. " As to attempting to write any 
thing,'' said Benjamin to his assembled guests, ^^ upon 
such a subject as Dartmoor, which was the first they 
held out to public competition, I could not have bow- 
ed my genius to such a drudgery ; you all know, gen- 
tlemen, what a blundering business was made of the 
second proposition, the Fall of Constantinople and 
Death of Constantine; biit I. have now submitted to 
their adoption a noble theme — the Captu^ of Rome 
by Alaric the Destroyer; and, in the anticipation that 
they might select it, I have already composed a few 
hundred lines, upon which I wished you to do me the 
kindness of offering your remarks with all the freedom 
and judgment which I may reasonably expect from 
such approved friends and competent critics/^ Here 
he drew a large roll of paper from his coat-pocket, 
and a blank dismay instantly took possession of every 
face aroXmd him. Each saw the. trap into which he 
had fallen, and each exerted himself to avert the 
threatened calamity. " My dear Sir,*" exclaimed Mr. 
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Jibe, *^ this is so kind of you — I am sure I may. an* 
swer for all present,'' (here he thrust his tongue into 
the cheek which was towards the company, and gave 
that side of his face a most lugubrious drag), ''.that 
we are perfectly delighted at the opportunity :of hear- 
ing any of your exquisite, verses ; but had you not 
better defer the reading for an hour or so, till the 
supper things are removed — till we have finished an- 
other bottle— till ." " In fact,"* interrupted Mr. 

M'Quill, " our worthy host evidently labours under so 
severe a cold, attended with a considerable oppresaon 
upon his chest, that I should submit the propriety of 
his deferring altogether, till a more favourable oppor- 
tunity, the intellectual treat which he has been so good 
as to propose." — *^ O, certainly, certainly,^ cried die 
rest of the party ; '' it would really be an imposition 

on our host's kindness happy to take a glass of 

wine with you, Mr. Briggs— this salad's excellent — 
capital lobster — ^famous punch — any one seen the Dio^ 

rama ? did you go to the new farce last night p**— ^ 

"Very considerate of you,** replied the Poet; " I cer- 
tainly have a little cold, and we will therefore defer 
the complete reading till another opportunity ; but 
in the mean time you must allow me just to recite 
a few select specimens, that you may form some no- 
tion of my plan.*** Objections, pleas, and rejoinders, 
were urged in vain ; the inexorable bard unfolded his 
scroll, and, after two or three preliminary " Hems l^ . 
proceeded to develope the system upon which it was 
composed. 

** It was my original intention, gentlemen, to have 
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written in blank verse; but I was alarmed by en- 
countering the dictum of Dr. Johnson, limiting that 
mode of composition to such as think themselves 
capable of astonishing, while those who hope only to 
please mtlst condescend to rhyme.'' — " There would 
have been no doubt of your astomshing/' interrupted 
Mr. Jibe, " had you thought proper to adopt that 
metre : you are really too modest." Mr. Briggs bowed, 
and proceeded. — " I was morever anxious to try upon 
a more enlarged scale than Pope, (who, by the way, 
has egregiously failed,) the principle of imitative har- 
mony, of making the sound an echo to the sense, and 
of introducing a more general resemblance between the 
vocal sign and the thing signified, which I proposed 
to accomplish as much by changing the construction 
of the metre, as by the choice of expresave words. 
There can be no doubt that, in the origin of language, 
all terms bore some affinity to what they represented ; 
— there could have been no other mode or motive of 
selection in''the infancy of the world than in that of 
individuals. And what do we observe in children? 
They invariably name animals from the noise which 
they make, calling a dog a bow-wow, a cat a mi-au, a 
cow a moo-cow, a lamb a baa-lamb, and a cock a cock- 
a-doodle-doo. This is the primitive language of na- 
ture, like crying, laughing, and certain interjections, 
common to all nations. The cuckoo, pewet, and other 
birds, obviously receive their denomination from their 
cry; and what can be more happy than Ronsard's 
imitation of the song of the Sky-lark ? — 
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' £Ue qmindee du zepliixe> 
Sablime en Fair vire et reyire, 

£t y dedique un joli ens. 
Qui rit> gumt, et tire Tire 
Bei esprilMi mieuz que je n'toiB*' 

There are numerous words which as unquestionably 

have been chosen from their resemblance to the noise 

they designate, such as rumble, coo, yell, crash, crack, 

hiss^ hoot, roar, murmur, simmer, and the hke. It is 

true that ideas do not admit of an exact echo ^ 

— ** Which, however, is no loss to yow,** interrupted 

Mr. Jibe. '^ Oh, none whatever,^ resumed Briggs, not 

perceiving the sneer that was conveyed, ^' since, if we 

admit that 

' Mufide NsemUeB poetry, in each 
Are niuneleas graoes which no rules'can teach/ 

it may be suflScient to reaoaind you that Handel con- 
trived to express accurately upon the organ that sub- 
lime command — ^ God said. Let there be light, an4 
there was light ^^ and composed one of the Psalms 
vith so happy a precision, that every separate, verse 
was distinctly recognisable. I see, however, that you 
are impatient for a specimen of my poem, and I will 
therefore recite a few lines from the introduction, the 
metre of which is intended to represent the bustle and 
animation of a siege. 

Now Alaric's standards are proudly nnfurl'd 

Round the seven-hill'd dty^ onoe queen of the world ; 

The siege is dose press'd— round the ramparts are pour'4« 

Gigantic and grim, a barbarian horde^ 

Who scowl on tiie grandeur of Rome with amaze^ 

And on palaces^ casil^^ and fanes, as they gaze^ 
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In her strength and her beauty they bid her not trust. 
For her turreted head shall be dragged in the dust. 
But the Romans, confiding in bulwarju and gods. 
Not an obolus caring for enemies' odds. 
Think the battering-ram a ridiculous flam. 
An assault a mere hoax, and a capture sham* 
So they giggle and lau^, dance, revel, and quaff. 
As, for sacrifice meant, does a garlanded calf." 

— '^Fine! beautiful! exquisite!" ejaculated several 
voices at once. ^^ Do you observe the ejBTect of the 
lively metre when I come to express the festivity of 
the besotted citizens ? — * So they ^ggie and laugh, 
dance, revel, and quaff.*^ — Does that strike you r" — 
^^ Oh^ inimitable! — an inimitable imitation!^ ex- 
claimed Mr. Jibe ; ^^ but I do not exactly see how a 
calf can be smd to giggle, and laugh, and dance.^' — 
** But it bleats, Mr, Jibe ; which, under such circum- 
stances, as it is a pleasurable sound, may be deemed 
equivalent to laughter." — " Very Ukely, very likely ; 
you must know much better than I what a calf means, 
and what sort of sounds it makes." — " Then, as to 
dandng," resumed the Poet, " what says Pope ? 

' The lamb thy riot dooms to bleed to-day. 
Had he thy reason, would he skip and play ?' 

Now, though I object to the word rioty since there is 
no such mighty. excess in a leg of lamb with mint- 
sauce, or a fore-quarter with asparagus, you see he 
makes the animal skip ; and if a lamb may skip, surely 
a calf may dance." — " I sit corrected," cried Jibe, 
bowing with an air of burlesque conviction. 

In the following passage I have endeavoured to 



<c 
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delineate the deep stillness and repose of the night that 
witnessed the. assault : — 

Drowsy Tyber la^fging laves 
The city walLs, its winking waves 
One another scarcely pushing. 
With low-breathing hushing gashing. 
Till the whole stream, with muffled head. 
Lies stretch'd asleep within its bed." 

** The best plaee it could possibly have chosen,'* cried 
Jibe. " Zooks ! Sir, you must have written that 
passage under the direct inspiration of Morpheus, and 
ought to be crowned for it with a wreath of poppies. 
You were full of your subject when you set about it. 
It is a perfect soporific — an absolute opiate, so somno- 
lent and lulling that — ^yaw-aw-aw !— excuse me, but I 
cannot pay you a greater compliment than by showing 
how completely I sympathise with its influence: — 
Yaw-aw-aw.'' Mr. Quill took up this note as soon as 
it was relinquished by Mr. Jibe ; Mr. Snake suc- 
ceeded ; Mr. Ferrett followed, and Mr. Briggs had 
recommenced half a dozen lines with the words — 
** Dread omens,*** and been as often interrupted by an 
audible gape, before he could proceed with his reci- 
tation. 



Dread omens, inauspiciously reveal'd. 
Announce her fate — ^the city's doom is seal'd.' 



if 



This is nothing,"" resumed the minstrel, "nothing 
whatever to my description of the clash of swords, the 
clank of armour, the rolling of the machines, the 
groans of the wounded, the cymbals and shouts of the 
victors. Talk of music— of the Siege of Belgrade, or 

i6 
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Steibelf s Stonn ! I will give any man one of Tom- 
kinson^s grand pianos with three pedals, and will un- 
dertake to beat him by language alone, so stimulating 
the imagination through the ear, that the whole scene 
shall become as visible to the eye as if I had painted 
it upon a white wall. I do paint, in fact, only dipping 
my tongue in picturesque words instead of my brush 
in representative colours — that'^s the whole secret ! — 
But you shall hear the effect of my explosion when 
Alaric sets fire to the train of gunpowder." 

" Gunpowder r ejaculated several voices at once; 
" surely that^s an anachronism : have you not got the 
start of Friar Bacon some five hundred years or so ? 
and will not the jcritics blow you up with your own 
combustibles P'' — " I little thought,'' replied Briggs 
with a complacent smile, " that such a company, ^ fit 
audience though few,' would have forgotten that Mil- 
ton introduces artillery some thousands of years soon- 
er." — " Egad,'' quoth Jibe, " so he does, and Alaric 
doubtless took the hint from the bhnd bard. You 
see, gentlemen, * It is not Homer nods, but we that 
dream.' Now for the explosion, but prythee have 
mercy upon our persons." 

" Pray observe," resumed the Poet, " the gradual 
rolling down of the thick walls, the icroulementy as the 
French call it— 

" The ponderous walls that circum-rock — 
(how do you like that compound epithet to express 
rocky solidity ?) 

The ponderous walls that circum-rock the town, 

Blow crumbling, stumblings tumbling, rumble jumble down." 
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"Now mark the difference when a lofty tower falls 
with a sudden velocity and clutter. 

Heaved by the writhing earth the towers creaky cracky 
Then witii a crash ^p-dash^ smash hekw-skelter whack !" 

The tide of risibility which «ow " burst its conti- 
nents,'' overwhelmed the astonished bard. In vain did 
he attempt to proceed ; every effort was quashed by a 
quotation of his own last line, repeated in every possi- 
ble variety of accent, gesture, and intonation; and when 
Jibe procured a momentary silence^ he undertook the 
defence of his friend with an irony so solemn in^ ap- 
pearance, and at the same time so ludicrous in inten- 
tion and effect, that the merriment became more ob- 
streperous than ever. As their host repeatedly emp- 
tied his glass in the heat of his poetical furor, some of 
his company as regularly re-filled it, until he alternately 
hugged his defender with a maudlin fondness, and 
hurled defiance at the others with all the vociferation 
of an irritated and punch-inflamed poet. Jibe fos- 
tered his animosity by burlesquely arraigAing the bad 
taste and delinquency of his assailants, and a scene en- 
sued upon which we deem it prudent to drop the cur- 
tain, contenting ourselves with stating, in the conclud- 
ing lines of a well-known song, — 

'' Then a quarrel arose^ some reflections were cast^ 
But for decency's sake we'll not mention what past^ 

Deny down^ down^ down, derry down." 
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THE SHRIEK OF PROMETHEUS. 

SUGGESTED BY A PASSAGE IN THE SECOND BOOK OF 

AP0LL0NI08 BHODIUS. 

Fresh wtus the breeze^ and the rowers plied 
Thehr oars with a simultaneous motion^ 

When the Argo sail'd in her stately pride 
By the laurel'd shores of the Pontic Ocean* 

The island of Mars with its pahny coves> 
The Sacred Mounts and Aretia's strands^ 

And Philyra's Isle with its linden groves^ 
And Ophir's flood with its shelly sands^ — 

Swiftly they past — ^till^ stretching far^ 
On their right Bechiria's coast appears, 

Where painted Sapirians, fierce in war^ 
Bristle the beech with bows and spears. 

At distance they saw the sun-beams quiver 
"Where the long-sought towers of Colchos stood , 

And mark'd the foam of the Phasis river^ 
As it flung from its rocky mouth the flood* 

The Argonauts gaze with hungry eyes 
On the land enrich'd by the Golden Fleece^ — 

Already in fancy they grasp the prize^ 
And hear the shouts of applauding Greece. 

Jason look'd out with a proud delight^ 
Castor and PoUux stood hand in hand^ 

Showing each other the welcome sight; 
While fierce Meleager unsheath'd his brand. 
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Laoodon bade the rowen check 

Their oars as the sun to the waters sUmted^ 
For Orpheus sate with his harp on the deck^ 

And sweetly the hymn of evening chanted^ 
While the heroes rounds at each pause of sounds 
Streteh'd their right hands to the god of day, 
And fervently join'd in the choral lay. 

THE HYMN OF ORPHCUS. 

Twin-bom with Dian in the Deloe isle^ 

Which after the Ogygian deluge thou 
Didst first illume with renovating smile^ 

Apollo ! deign to hear our evening vow. 

CHORUS. 

* 

MTben thou'rt dim^ our harp and hymn 

Thy downward course shall follow : 
Hail to thee ! — ^hail to thee ! 

Hail to thee^ Apollo ! 

God of the art that heals the shatter'd frame^ 
And poetry that soothes the wounded min4> 

Ten thousand temples^ honour d with thy name^ 
Attest thy ceaseless blessings to manldnd. 

CHORUS. 

When thou'rt dim^ our harp and hymn 

Thy downward course shall follow : 
Hail to thee ! — hail to thee ! 

Hail to thee, Apollo ! 

Thy golden bow emits a gushing strain 
Of music when the Pjrthian serpent dies : 

His eyes flash fire — his writhings plough the plain ; 
Hissing he le^s aloft — ^then lifeless lies. 
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When thou'rt dim^ our harp and hjrmn 
Thy downward course shall follow : 

Hail to thee ! — ^hail to thee! 
Hail to thee^ Apollo ! 

Pan of his pipe and rural science proud. 
Dreamt that his music ntight with thine aspire: 

The mountain Tmolns was the judge — ^and how'd 
His nodding woods in homage to thy lyre. 

cHoaus* 

When thou 'rt dim, with harp and hymn 
Thy downward course we follow : 

Hail to thee ! — ^hail to thee ! 
Hail to thee, Apollo ! 

From howers of Daphne on Parnassus' Mount, 
While Delphic girls their lo PsBans siilg. 

The gifted Muses by Castalia's fount 
With choral symphonies salute their king. 

CHORUS. 

AVhen thou 'rt dim, with harp and hymn 
Thy downward course we follow : 

Hail to thee ! — ^hail to thee ! 
Hail to thee, Apollo ! 

God of the golden lyre and laurel wreath. 
To thee each poet turns with yearning heart 

And thoughtful eyes, inyoking thee to breathe 
Thine inspiration ■ 

With a start 
The minstrel ceased, for over all the hark 

A baleful shadow on a sudden spread ! 
The Argonauts look'd up, and saw a dark 

And monstrous eagl<3 hovering o'er their head ; 
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So vast and fesrM, tliail trauBfix'd and ft^e 
They stood^ with wild amaze o'ertaken :—• 

The yessel trembles^ and the shivering sail 
Flaps as if with terror shaken. 

Entranced they gazed — and silent till 
PhliaSj the son of Bacchus^ seized his bow^ 
And would have aim'd it at the feather'd foe^ 

But Mopsu8> gifted witlf an augur's skilly 
Gently held back his arm^ and bade him wait 

This dread portent — pronounce no word^ 

Nor dare to challenge Jove's own bird^ 
The minister of unrelenting fate. 

Extending now his oar-like wings^ 
Twice round the ship the monster swings. 

As if prepared to pounce upon his prey ; 
His eyes from forth their sable shroud 
Shot fii*e, like lightning from a cloud; 

But with a sudden dart he rush'd away. 
And dove the northward distance, where 

The heights of Caucasus their barrier throw, 
Where crag on crag, chaotic giants bare 
Their granite foreheads to the sky, and sit * 

In desolate state beneath their crowns of snow. 
Within these topmost peaks, there is a pit, — 

A dizzy, gaimt, precipitous ravine, 
Upon whose rocky floor environ'd round 

With walls of ice— by every eye unseen. 
With adamantine chains Prometheus lies boiind. — 

Thither the ravenous wonder wing'd his flight. — 
They saw him clear the intervening height. 

And sink behind it : — every eye 
Is fix'd upon the spot, and every heart 

Throbs with expectant agony, — 
But nought is seen — ^no sounds impart 

The secret of that dread abyss : — 
Still do they gaze, half- willing to dismiss 
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Their fears and hopes^ for overplain^ andliill^ 
And smiling ocean — all is hush'd and still. 

Gracious God^ what a shriek ! 
The monster with his beak 

Is tearing out his victim's heart ! 
Lo ! as that desolating cry 
Echoes from the mountains nigh, 

And throws its fear afar, a start 
Of horror seems to darken Nature's face. — 

Athwart the quaking deep. 

Revolting shudders creep. 
Earth trembles to her very base — 
Air seems to swoon — ihe sky to frown — 
The sun with ghastly glare shrinks faster down. — 

Hark ! what a furious dash of chains! 
Victim ! thou never can'st unlock 
The brazen bolts that root thee to the rock ; 
Vain are thy struggles and convulsive strains. 
Ah me ! what dreadful groans are those. 

Wrung from the very depths of agonies ; — 
Now weaker moanings rise, till, worn with woes. 

The fainting wretch exhausted lies. 
And all again is grim repose. 

But still with thrilling breasts and steadfast eyes 

The heroes gazed upon the mountain's peak. 
Till gorged with gore they saw the monster rise 

With blood-stain'd claws, and breast, and beak ; 
And as above them he resumed his flight, 

Th' arrested vessel shakes. 

The flapping main-sail quakes. 
And all seem'd turn'd to statues at the sight. 
All but the son of Bacchus, who 

With flashing eyes and visage red. 
Again uprear'd his bow, and drew 

His longest arrow to the head, — 
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When from the eagle's beak a drop of gore 

(The heart's blood of Prometheus) fell 
Warm on his hand ! upon the vessel's floor 

Down falls his bow — ^with shuddering yell^ 
And haggard eyes still staring on the dit>p^ 
He staggers back^ clasping the mast to prop 
His fainting limbs. Upon the pilot's forehead 

The dews of terror stood^ 

And all in awe-struck mood 
Ponder'd in silence on that omen horrid. 

'Hie sun went down^ and far into the gloom 

The monster ehot away ^— but none 
Of the bewilder'd Argonauts resume 

The vessel's guidance as her way she won.-^ 
None spake— none moved— all sate in blank dismay. 

Revolving in their minds this dread portent ; 
And thus^ abandon'd to the sway 

Of'the blind wind and watery element. 
Through the whole silent night the Argo bore 
Those throbbing hearts along the Pontic shore. 
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^* I began to smoke that they were a parcel of mummers." 

Addison. 

^^ Who has e'er been at Paris must needs know the 
Greve,^' says the old song; and according to the same 
authority we may conclude, that who has e'er been at 
Versailles must needs know the Cathedral of St. Louis, 
though it may not be of the same universal notoriety 
to English visitants, that, during the period of revolu- 
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tionary madness, its spacious and handsome interior 
was not only converted into a public corn-market, but 
four of its bells being suspected of having royal epi- 
graphs engraven upon their surface, and absolutely 
convicted of being worth a conaderable sum of money, 
were dismounted from the belfry, to the great dismay 
of all good Catholics and sincere admirers of ^ triple 
bob majors.*^ The two that were left, albeit sadly 
disheartened by the loss of the companions with whom 
they had so often rung the merry chimes of gladness, 
continued, under the pious reign of Napoleon, to in- 
vite the good folks of the Quariier de St. Louis to 
come to church or go to be buried, until the happy 
period of the Restoration, when it became distinctly 
audible to all those who had Whittingtonian ears, 
that they called aloud with their iron tongues for 
the completion of the restoration in the belfiry, by 
procuring substitutes Cor their four dethroned sisters. 
To this affecting appeal the faithful were not slow in 
reply, especially, as the vicar-general, the grand vicar, 
the canons, choristers, and vergers, were all supremely 
scandalized (^^ tantsene coelestibus irse ?^) that they 
should have only two bells in active service, while 
the neighbouring church of Notre Dame possessed its 
full complement. Could the want have been supplied 
fifom their own funds, I verily believe there would 
have been no hesitation in appropriating them to so 
pathetic a claim ; but as they were only rich in good 
works, fine garments, and sounding titles^ it was re- 
solved that a subscription should be opened for the 
purpose, that the Cur^ should address a circular letter 
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to his parishioners announcing the fact^ and that the 
Scturs de Charge, worthy nuns so called, and who are 
always foremost in every work of pious charity, should 
go round pour f aire la Quite. In his printed missive, 
the Cure began by noticing, in a bantering strain, the 
obvious tone of lamentation and ululation lately as- 
sumed by the two sisterless bells ; proceeded to incuU 
cate, with more solemnity, the imperative duty of 
restoring the deficient appurtenances of the church ; 
but couched his whole letter in that character of fami- 
liar good-humour, and even gaiety, which accompanies 
all their religious exercises, and forms so striking a 
contrast to the austerity, gloom, and mortification of 
English observances. In their black flannel dresses 
with white stomachers, white cloth caps with long 
lappets, and belts round their waists supporting rosa- 
ries, crucifixes, bunches of keys, relics, lucky half- 
pence with holes in them, and other trumpery, the 
Sisters of Charity went their rounds, collecting with 
such unexampled success, that, according to the ac- 
counts of the French, (who, however, are somewhat 
given to exaggeration,) they have more than once ex- 
tracted ten francs from a single house, which did not 
perhaps contain more than a dozen respectable famiUes. 
Of course the mass of the offerings assumed the less 
ambitious form of copper, of which humble material 
a sufficient quantity was collected, after a long and 
tedious delay, to authorise the casting of the beUs. 
This happy consummation was announced to the sub- 
scribers by a httle pamphlet from the Cur6, infcmning 
them that the bells were to be consecrated on the 6th 
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of January, 1824, by Monseigneur FEv^que de Ver- 
sailles, and named by the King and her Royal High- 
ness the Duchess of AngoulSme — ^reciting the inscrip- 
tion upon each bell — giving a short essay Upon the 
spirit of the ceremony and the prayers, and concluding 
with the following significant passage : — " On ne paiera 
point les chaises ni les banquettes ; mais je ferai moi- 
mSme la quete, pour achever de payer, s'il est possible, 
le montant des cloches et les frais de la c^r^monie du 
jour.^ 

For fear of committing any mistake in so important 
a matter as the inscriptions, I shall give the exact 
words of the original, merely premising that they were 
the same upon each bell, varying only as to the name 
and the order of succession. — " Je suis la premiere de 
quatre Sceurs, qui ont ^t6 offertes k Dieu par le Cler- 
gy, la Yille, et les Paroissiens de Saint Louis. J'ai et6 
b^nite par Monseigneur Louis Charrier de la Roche, 
Evdque de Versailles, et nomm^e Marie par Sa 
Majest6 Louis XVIII. Roi de France et de Navarre, 
et par S. A. R. Madame (Marie Ther^se Charlotte,) 
Fille de Louis XVI. Duchesse d'Angoulfeme; 
M. L^ Bonhomme 6tant Cur6 deTEghse Saint Louis 
de Versailles, Vicaire G**. du Diocese ; M. Lagrol^ 
Grand- Vicaire, President de la Fabrique ; MM. Va- 
quier, Tardy, Picot, Chauvet, Chanoines et Adminis- 
trateurs ; M. le Baron des Touches, Pr^fet ; M. le 
Marquis de la Londe, Maire.^ 

After inforining us that the second is named Ana- 
tole, the third Martin, and the fourth Zoe, the manual 
proceeds to expound that the Church being in the 
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habit of consecrating every thing dedicated to the 
service of the Lord, such as the ground upon which 
the temples are built, the buildings themselves, the 
vaises, crosses, altars, ornaments, images, and even the 
earth destined to receive our bodies, it is perfectly con- 
fflstent that the bells intended to contribute to the 
same end should receive an appropriate benediction. 
All those who, on account of the rarity and more im- 
posing grandeur of this ceremonial, might be tempted 
to abandon themselves to it in a spirit of mere dissipa- 
tion and curiosity, are invited to peruse the Latin 
ritual of M. De Juign6, page 414, de Benedictione 
Campanarum ; but I have not been able to ascertain 
that a single individual availed himself of this cour- 
teous invitation, although every soul in the church 
appeared to be clearly in the predicament indicated. 
Having disserted very learnedly upon the spiritual 
and mystic meaning of these sonorous appendages of 
the church, originally substituted for the silver trum- 
pets mentioned in the tenth chapter of the Book of 
Numbers (which forms the first Lesson read by the ^ 
Subdeacon in the ceremony), the worthy Cur6 insists 
that although water, oil, and the holy chrism, be em- 
ployed upon the occasion, it is not a sacrament, but a 
simple benediction or dedication, — ^the names of saints 
being engraved upon the new offerings, in order that 
we may obtain their intercession for us every time that 
we frequent the House of Prayer in obedience to the 
summons of their metallic namesakes. A burst of 
loyalty driving the bells and all the sanctities out of 
the expositor's head, he next exclaims, — f^ It is delight- 
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ful to see one of the heirs of the throne and of the 
virtues of Saint Louis, greater perhaps by his patience 
and resignation in misfortune than by the glory and 
splendour of his crown, — to see the daughter of the 
Martyr King, the wife of the Hero of the South, of 
the Pacificator of the Spains, offering conjointly to 
the Lord these ornaments and precious stuffs as an 
entire oblation of their persons and property/' Re- 
verting to the four iron-tongued sisters, we are th^i 
cautioned not to contemplate them as profane objects, 
but to consider the ablution and aspersion which they 
will receive from the Pontiff as recalling the purity 
which we ourselves imbibed in baptism; to view the 
holy chrism with which they are anointed as typical of 
the fruitfulness and increase of grace conferred upon 
^s in the sacraments ; and the sign of the cross made 
upon their surface as a reminiscence of our own simi- 
lar consecration* The incense scattered inside the 
bell represents the good odour which a Christian ought 
to spread around him by his virtues; its different 
chimes and modulations should excite in us an earnest 
desire to hear the holy airs and divine canticles of the 
heavenly Zion ; and, finally, when its slow and mea- 
sured toll announces to us the death of a fellow-crea^ 
ture, we should recollect that to-morrow perhaps the 
same sound may intimate that we have disappeared 
from the face of the earth, and are expecting mercy 
through the prayers and suffrages of the brethren .we 
have left behind us. The little address concludes with 
the order of the psalms to be chanted at the cere- 
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paony,* and aDnounces that the bearer will be entitled 
to a place in the enclosed part of the church. 

With whatever earnestness the previous portions of 
this exhortation were perpended by the good folks of 
Veisailles, the latter notification failed not to excite a 
deep and lively impression. Happy were they who 
bad subscribed, for to them the pamphlet was duly 
transmitted : and keen was the mortification of those 
who had hitherto hugged themselves upon their clever- 
ness in making a point of being absent whenever the 
dunning Sifters of Charity had gone round with the 
book of oontributicms. They thought it was merely 
for the service of the church ; had they been aware it 
was for an admission to a ceremony, their donation 
would not have been withheld, for they hated shabbi- 
ness as much as other people. It became soon rumour- 
ed, however, that tickets would still be given to new 
subscribers at the rate of a franc for each person : the 
terms were deemed high, but, as it was recollected that 
the spectacle was of rare occurrence, the offerings of 
the faithful continued to drop in up to the very morn- 
ing of performance. At the moment when the writer 
was mounting the cathedral steps, M. de Yeracques, 
the governor of the ch&teau, who with his lady were 
to be proxies for the King and the Duchess d^'Angou- 
l^me, arrived in one of the royal carriages, escorted 
by the mounted Gendarmerie d'£lite, in their blue 
-■ ■ , . „ - - ■ I .1. ■ ■-■■■. „ ^f... . 

* The 50th, 53d, 66th, 69th, 85th, 145th, 146th, 148th, 
28th. For the consecration. Pa. 76. — Sermon and prayer from 
St. Luke, chap. 10. 
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jackets with broad crimson facings, yellow belts, pan* 
taloons and gloves, jack-boots, and enormous cocked 
hats edged with gold lace. Following in the suite of 
this august personage, with his admission-ticket in his 
hand, he was not a little surprised when the Garde 
Nationale stationed at the gates informed him that he 
could only ewter the church by the Descend from the 
Crossy which after a httle explanation he found to 
be the name of one of the side doors upon which his 
book was billeted. Five minutes^ shouldering ena* 
bling him to penetrate to the proper entrance, he was 
admitted into the building, the spacious cross ailes of 
which were hung with tapestry, handsome perhaps 
some fifty years ago, but wearing now a most sorry, 
threadbare, and forlorn appearance. The company 
were ranged in churs upon the pavement, leaving a 
passage in the middle, up and down which were per- 
petually passing priests, choristers, beadles, and ver- 
gers of every description ; " Peel'd, patchM^ and pie- 
bald, linsey-woolsey brothers,'' intermixed with Gardes 
du Corps looped round the arm with a profusion 
of silver cord, king's pages with their broad white 
shoulder-knots falling down to their wrists, and the 
fur grenadier caps of the National Guard, who were 
on duty with fixed bayonets, giving the word of com- 
mand, and rattling their musquets as unconcernedly 
as if standing at ease upon the Place d'Armes. At 
the meeting of the cross ailes was a large elevated 
platform, carpeted, and exhibiting various little 
thrones for the mayor, the prefect, and all those ob- 
scure dignitaries of a country town, who endeavour 
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to obtain by their self-unportttnce «ome compensation 
for the insignificance of thdr oSces ; and in front of 
two elevated crimson arm-^chairs were seen the re* 
presentatives of the illustrious godfather and god- 
mother, suggesting, ftom the anniversary (Twelfth 
Oay)) the gorgeousness of their a^^rel, and the 
ro^al assocaation, ^t they might peradventure be 
some. gib king and queen accidentally transplanted 
from a huge English twelfth.4»ke. 

In the centre ot this platform, under a baldaquin 
or square canopy of crimson sUk^ edged with broad 
gidLd fringe^ and surmounted with plumes of ostrich 
feathers, were aui^nded the great objects of curiosity 
*^&e four sisters, whose iiumptuous and tasteful dresa 
justified the worda ot Ovid — ^^ Non omnibus una, nee 
diversa tamen, quideip decet esse sororum.**^ A Pari* 
sian milliner had been sununoned for th^ equipment, 
to the great aeandal of the Versaillian sisterhood^ 
who, maintaining their competency to adorn belles of 
flesh and blood, could not understand why those df 
metal should he deemed beyond the researches of 
thar art. Mary, as the eldest, was the most splen* 
didly attired, wearing a superb petticoat of embroi- 
dered gold brocade, over another of alver tisaue, 
festooned at the bottom^ and fastened with white 
satin rosettes, so as to exhibit the end of the clap- 
per, like a fiairy foot, peepii^ out beneath. Anatole, 
Martin, and Zoe, were arrayed abke» in jiain gold 
brocade over a silver tissue ; and the whole four dis- 
played much more of humamty in their appearance 
than certain hooped. Dowagers who may be seen 

VOL. III. K 
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sideling through the rooms at St. James's on a Court- 
day. The solemnities began with a Latin hymn to 
the beautiful air of ^^ La Suissesse au bord du Lac C* 
for the Cathohcs, like Rowland Hill, see no reason 
why the Devil should have all the good tunes ; and 
none of the customary splendours observed in the 
grand'ceremonials of the church were omitted. Prints 
without number, and in every variety of costume, enact- 
ed their theatricalmummery; little bells iipererung, little 
boys scattered incense, little censers of fuming frankin« 
cense were carried to and fro; the bells to be baptised 
were crossed by the PontifiP, and anointedwith the htdle 
des infirmes^ as well as with the holy chrism, until the 
time arrived for the sponsors to give their answers, when 
an expedient was adopted, which, considering the re- 
sponsibility they might have otherwise incurred, does 
infinite credit to the prudence of , those august and 
bedizened personages. A white satin ribbon bdng 
passed from the iron tongue of each bell to the hands 
of the sponsors, they gave a smart pull every time a 
response was required, and thus made the sisters 
answer for themselves. Mary, Anatple, and Martin, 
signified their acquiescence by a very distinct and 
sonorous toll ; but Zoe, the youngest, seemed to. heed* 
tate, and make very imperfect attempts at enunciation. 
Some said it was mauvaise honte, others surmised that 
she lisped, a third attributed it to timidity; to which 
a fourth rejoined^ that any one might be excused a 
little alarm who was on the point of being hung up in 
the belfry : but it was presently discovered that a 
portion of the silver tissue had intervened between 
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the clapper and the side of the bell ; which impedi- 
ment being removed, Mademoiselle Zoe instantly ut- 
tered a petulant and sharp toU^ as if anxious to show 
that she had as good a tongue in her head as any of 
her sisters. Thrice did each deliver a similar response 
to as many interrogatories; and if, after this public and 
splemn pledge made before the proxies of Majesty, and 
in presence of the assembled population of Versailles, 
they can ever forfeit their words and be wanting *to 
their duty, I can only say they must have more brass 
in their composition than even the manufacturer him* 
self is probably aware of. 

A sermon followed, in which the metallic sisterhood 
were apostrophized, exhorted, and dehorted; to all 
which they submitted with becoming resignation, ex- 
cept for a single moment, when Anatole, in the midst 
of a most pathetic appeal, sent forth a sudden and 
dissotiant clash. As strenuous endeavours are now 
making to bring miracles into vogue, this occurrence 
was at first hailed as a supernatural manifestation, but 
a moments inquiry ascertained that it was attribut- 
able to the gigantic Swiss Beadle, who had acci«- 
dentally entangled his foot in the satin ribbon, and 
jerked out of Anatole^s iron jaws that alarming yell. 
As far as the writer's observation extended, he verily 
beKeveslhat the congregation would have been deeply 
edified by the discourse, could they have only deter- 
mined whether Madai^e de Veracques' veil and lap- 
pets were -vraie dentelle 3e Malines^ on de Bruxelles.; 
and' he is the more inclined to this opinion, because at 
the cdiiclusion of the ceremony, when the whole as- 

k2 
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semblage was allowed to mount the platform and 
walk round the bells, there was n6t one who did not 
appear to be profoundly penetrated with the aolem- 
nify of the brocade, and suitably affected by the awful- 
ness of the white satin rosettes. 



A LECTURE UPON HEADS AND UNWRIT- 
TEN BOOKS. 

" A ereatnre of a more exalted kind 

Was wanted yet> and theffi was man design'dj 

Conscious of thouglit." 

DanjEii. 

Which is the most prolific and inexhaustiUe^^whi^ 
has the greater capacity'-^the material, or the ifitelleCr 
tual worid ? If any man, fully ccMnpetent analyse 
this quealiiw, should give judgment in &vour of the 
ibrmer, I would tell him thai his dewioa refutes itself, 
cxmfirming the mastery of mwd by the very act of its 
exennse even when prpnoondng its own inferiority. 
It is indeed wonderful, stupendous, overpowering, to 
contemplate the external world, its pbmetiiry system, 
its various elements, and the infinite diva^ty of their 
productums^ human, animal, veigetabk, and mineral ; 
-but bow much more astonishing that all Ibesfi w<md^s 
'.should be condensed and epitomiwd in the narrow li- 
mits of a single skull ! Within that little focus cfmira^ 
des the s^em of the univ^se perforgss it9 $i|bUpe 
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eTolutions ; all the forms, colours^ attributes^ and com- 
binations of matter, are classified and arranged as in 
A microscopic museum ; and yet there is space enough 
left within its diminutive verge for another and a 
vaster universe — for the metaphysical world, the inter- 
minable subtleties of reason, and the whole boundless 
range of the imagination. From the cedar of Leba. 
non to the hyssop on the wall, there is an almost in- 
numerable variety of productions in the vegetable 
kingdom alone, but they require different hemispheres, 
and every variety of soil and climate, for their deve- 
lopement ; whereas they all grew spoataneously toge- 
ther in the single store-house of So1omon''s head. He 
knew them all ; and yet how small a portion did they 
form of his general knowledge ! The admirable Crich- 
ton not only affixed this placard upon the walls of the 
colleges at Rome — " Nos Jacobus Crichtonus Scotus, 
cuicUnque rei propositae ex improvise respondebimus,'' 
but, in the college of Navarre at Paris, publicly of- 
fered to argue and contend " upon every thing know- 
able" in twelve different languages, either in verse or 
prose, at the discretion of the disputant ; and after a 
contest of a whole day against the literati of a whole 
city, bore off the prize amid the universal acclamations 
of the spectators. It is difficult to fix the limit of 
what may be acquired by the human faculties, for we 
hardly know the exact boundaries of the faculties 
themselves. Who shall unriddle the mystery of the 
American calculating boy, — ^^a raw uneducated child, 
whose intuitive knowledge of arithmetic enabled him, 
by'some mental process inscrutable even to himself. 
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to give an instant solution to questions that would 
puzzle the most practised calculators ^^with all ap** 
pliances and means to boot ?^ It seems to give us a 
slight glimpse of omniscience when this knowledge 
flashes upon us, as, when the lightning cleaves the 
sky, we appear to catch a momentary revelation of the 
innermost glories of Heaven. Mon3ters of intellect 
may have existed in the olden time, and have become 
extinct, just as the mammoth and the m^atherium 
have disappeared from the animal world; and pro- 
bably for the same reason in both instances — because 
such gigantic powers were incompatible with the safety 
or existence of the inferior tribes. Heaven defend us 
from a revival of the four-footed visitations ! for we 
have alarming symptoms of a new race of mental. Ti- 
tans. What is the ** Great Unknown'' but a literary 
mammoth, whose Titanian powers and commensurate 
voracity have enabled him to swallow up and exter^ 
minate a whok generation of inferior novelists and ro- 
mance-writers ? Books seem to come out of- his head^ 
as Minerva did out of Jupiter's, all ready equipped 
for the Usts ; one succeeds to another with inexhaus- 
tible fluency, and those who look to any interruption 
of the stream need be as patient as the worthy rustic 
who stood by the river-side waiting till its current 
should have run itself dry. Verily a head like his is 
in itself an answer to the question with which I com- 
menced. 

And yet to what base uses do we often apply this 
most exquisite and mysterious appendage ! Some, con- 
verting it into a snuff-box, are perpetually thrusting 
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in that nasty compost through the keyhole of the nose; 
some babble it into a chattev-box, wagging their un« 
fatigued tongues like a cherry-clapper to warn the 
cautious from their premises ; and others degrade it 
into a strong box to hold nothing but title^eeds, mort- 
gages, reversions, and calculations for making money. 
With Sir Epicure it is a cave of Cacus, into whose 
mouth whole droves of dainties are made to enter, but 
which have " nulla vestigia retrorsum,^ no good things 
being ever suffered to escape from that dumb sarco^ 
phagus. There are gallants, who, knowing the value 
of what, they carry upon their shoulders, shall, for the, 
fair equivalent of a shilling a day, offer their sconces 
a3 targets for bayonets and balls, or as butts for sa- 
bres ; . tometimes this most useful piece of furniture 
serves as a block for wigs, or a peg whereon to hang 
aliat ; and there are grave and reverend signiors, who, 
by merely shaking it affirmatively or negatively, with 
the accompanying monosyllable ay or /lo, shall not only 
carry on the affairs of the nation, but make their own 
prosper more flourishingly than if the aforesaid ex- 
crescence were filled with brains and fraught with elo- 
quence. 

Meanwhile there are others, neither few in numbers 
nor mean in talent, who are incessantly devoting that 
multifarious engine tp the gratification of the public, 
by- multiplying literary productions of every dimen- 
sion, from the epic to the ballad, adapted to every 
capacity from the prince to the peasant. Living far 
sequestered from the great Babel of London, and its 
overgorged vonjitory Me iJcm^, nothing astonishes me 
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SO much, when I run mj eye down the long news, 
paper announcements of new publicatioiis, as the 
amazing intellectual activity of England. Winter 
brings forth its mental crop as regularly, and almost 
as abundantly, as the earth yields its autumnal 
harvests. The head must be fed as duly as the 
stomach, and its voracity is still more insatiable. 
Booksellers may literally be termed capital cooks, 
perpetually dishing up new dainties adapted to the 
public taste ; and if Osymandyas, the Egyptian king. 
Were to live in our days, instead of writing over the 
door of his library — " Medicine for the soul," he 
might be tempted to inscribe " Victuals for the head."** 
What books, what libraries, what languages, what 
whole aeras of literature have perished since his days, 
since the period when Job exclaimed — " My desire is 
that mine adversary had written a book !^ and yet 
what are the works that have been written and pe« 
rished, compared to those which have been conceived, 
projected, dreamt of, decided upon, planned, and 
never written ? Few have published, but how many 
have imagined books; how many, in the perpetual fer- 
mentation and ebullition of the intellectual faculty, 
bave started ideas which they have resolved to commit 
to paper and expand, but which have been driven 
from the memory by new projects, to be left' as un- 
realized as their predecessors ! Nothing is to me more 
interesting than to trace these unembodied outlines, 
these dim and visionary configurations of uncomposed 
works, whose " coming events cast their shadows 
before," sometimes to swell into the subsequent tangi- 



HEADS AKD tJNWEITTKN BOOKS. 201 

bility of actual existence, and sometimes to evaporate 
into airy nothing. Can any one avoid sympathizing 
with Milton'^s proud consciousness of power and diffi* 
culty of determinate object, when, after promising to 
undertake something, he yet knows not what) that 
may be of use and honour to his country, he proceeds: 
" This is not to be obtained but by devout prayer to 
the Eternal Spirit that can enrich with all utterance 
and knowledge, and sends out his seiaphim with the 
hallowed fire of his altar to touch and purify the hps 
of whom he pleases. To this must be added indus- 
trious «nd select reading, steady observation^ and in- 
sight into all seemly and generous arts and affairs ; 
til} which in some measure be compassed, I refuse not 
to sustdin this expectation." Wei) might Johnson 
add, that from a promise like this, at once fervid^ 
pious, and rational, might be expected ^* Paradise 
Lost.'' In Milton's Latin verses to Manso, Marquis 
of Villa, whom Tasso in his Jerusalem compliments, 
<f Fra cavalier' magnaniniti e ccnrtesi 

be indicates his intention of selecting the exploits of 
King Arthur for his muse. Prince Arthur as well as 
King Arthur fell subsequently into the very different 
hands of Blackmore ; and the bUnd bard, ^* long 
choosing and beginning late," having at length made 
good advances in his sacred poem, seems to rejoice 
that he had not sung the exploits of chivalry, not 
being sedulous by nature — 

— — " To describe races and games. 
Or tilting fmmiture, emblazon'd shields, 

K 5 
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Impresses quaint^ caparisons and steeds. 
Bases and tinsel trappings^ gorgeous knjghts 
At joust and tournament ; then marshalled feast. 
Served up in hall with sewers and seneschals." 

While, still preserving his proud confidence in his sub- 
ject, he adds : — 



'^ Me of these 



Nor skill'd, nor studious^ higher argument 
Remains, sufficient of itself to raise 
That name, unless an age too late, or cold 
CSimate^ or years^ damp my intended wing 
Depress'd; and much they may if all be mine. 
Not hers, who brings it nightly to my ear." 

Pope,, besides many hints and schemes of intended 
works, has left behind him the complete plan of an 
epic poem, to be written in blank verse, on the sub- 
ject of the Trojan Brutus. Dr. Johnson gave Mr. 
Langton a catalogue of books which he had projected, 
amounting to forty-four in prose, and five in poetry. 
Hayley contemplated a grand national poem about 
King John^s barons and Magna Cha];ta. Mr. Cole- 
ridge, in our own days, is understood to be so volumi- 
nous an author of unwritten books as to be obliged to 
keep a copious catalogue for the purposes of reference 
to them. 

" Half of your book is to an Index grown; 
You give your books wnUmUy your readers none." 

" 'Tis true, His pity, and pity 'tis 'tis true,'' ^hat a 
mind so ridily stored as his should impart so little of 
its intellectual opulence. His overloaded head is like 
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an overfull bottle of nectar, whose particles^ in their 
contention for preference of escape, do mutually 
" choke their utterance." 



STANZAS TO PUNCHINELLO. 

Thou lignum-vitsB Roscius^ who 
Dost the old vagrant stage renew^ 

Peerless^ inimitable Punchinello ! 
The Queen of smiles is quite outdone 
By thee> all-glorious king of fun^ 

Thou grinning^ gigglings laugti-eztorting fellow! 

At other times mine ear is wrung 
Whene'er I hear the trumpet's tongue^ 

Waking associations melancholic; 
But that which heralds thee recalls 
All childhood's joys and festivals^ 

And makes the heart rebound with freak and frolic. 

Ere of thy face I get a snatchy 
O with what boyish glee I catch 

Thy twitterings cackling^ bubbling, squeaking gibber-— 
Sweeter than syren voices — ^fraught 
With richer merriment than aught 

That drops from witling mouths, though utter'd glibber ! 

AVhat wag was ever known before 
To keep the circle in a roar. 

Nor wound the feelings of a single hearer.^ 
Engrossing all the jibes and jokes, 
Unenvied by the duller folks, 

A harmless wit— an usmalignant Jeerer. 
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The uptam'd eyes I love to trace 
Of wondering mortak, when their face 

Is all alight with an expectant gladness ; 
To mark the flickering giggle firsts 
The growing grin — ^the sudden bursty 

And universal shout of merry madness. 

I love thoee sounds to analyse^ 
From childhood's shrill ecstatic cries^ 

To age's chuckle with its coughing after ; 
To see the grave and the genteel 
Rein in awhile the mirth they feel. 

Then loose their muscles, and let oat the laughter. 

Sometimes I note a hen-peck'd wight. 
Enjoying thy marital mighty 

To hfan a beatific b$au idM; 
He counts each crack on Judy's, pate. 
Then homeward creeps to cogitate 

The difference 'twixt dramatic wives and real. 

But, Punch, thou 'rt ungallant and rude 
In plying thy persuasive wood j 

Remember that thy cudgel's girth is fuller 
Than that compassionate, thumb-thick, 
Establish'd wife-compelling stick. 

Made legal by the dictum of Judge BuHer. 

When the officious doctor hies 

To cure thy spouse, there 's no surprise 

Thou shouldst receive him with nose^tweaking grappling ; 
Nor can we wonder that the mob 
Encores each crack upon his nob. 

When thou art feeing him with oaken sapling. 

As for our common enemy 
Old Nick, we all rejoice to see 
The coup de grae$ that silences his wrangle ; 
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But^ lo^ Jack Ketch ! — ah> welladay ! 
Dramatic justice claims its prey^ 
And thou in hempen handkerchief must dangle. 

Now helpless hang those arms which once 
Rattled such music on the sconce; 

Hush'd is that tongue which late out-jested Yorick ; 
That hunch behind is shrugg'd no more^ 
No longer heaves that paunch before^ 

Which swagg'd with such a pleasantry plethorick. 

But The^ian deaths are transient woes^ 
And still less durable are those 

Suffered by lignum-vitsa malefactors ; 
Thou wilt return^ alert, alive. 
And long, oh long may*st thou survive. 

First of head-breaking and side-splitting actors t . 



AN ATTEMPT TO EXPLAIN THE CAUSES OP 
THE DECLINE OF BRITISH COMEDY. 

No.L 

Nothing is more common than to bear lamentable 
complaints of tbe downfal of the Britbh Drama, and 
nothing is more rare than to find that the authors of 
these doleful exclamations have bestowed any pains in 
investigating the extent, causes, or consequences of 
the calamity they deplore. Like other ill news, 'the 
dictum flies apace from mouth to mouth, and its circu* 
lators are too busy in spreading the report to stop to 
analyze its truth. The assertion, however, is neither 



206 GAIETIES AND GRAVITIES. 

limited to the present time, nor to the stage itself; for 
men, in all ages, have been prone to speak in raptures 
of the ancient poets, dramatists, painters, and histo- 
rians, while they bewailed the inferiority of their own 
days ; to reason as if the progress of knowledge were 
retrograde, and to indulge in gloomy reveries, as if the 
world, instead of advancing in intellectual refinement, 
were relapsing into darkness and barbarism. ^^ There 
are some prejudices," as Dr. Aikin justly observes,* 
** which, when once broken through, leave . the mind 
in astonishment that it could ever have submitted to 
them. Such is that of annexing authority to anti- 
quity. In consequence of a false analogy, we associ- 
ate the idea of age and experience to the circumstanoe 
of having lived long ago ; and thus we invert the pro- 
per notice of the ^ wisdom oi ages,' and look for it at 
the wrong end.*" He proceeds to remark, that, " in 
fact, all the authority which accumulated knowledge 
and experience can bestow, is on the side of a modem, 
when compared with an ancient.'' — Yet few old men 
will allow the operation of this principle upon their 
contemporaries; although they are very ready to 
admit the conjunctive progress of improvement with 
the march of time, so far as it respects themselves. 
To men of this sort every thing appears to be woe- 
fully altered for the worse, since the days of their 
youth : they are sailing from the land of promise, 
and fancy it is receding from them ; they are changed 
themselves, and imagine that the world is altered, as 

^ Letters to his Son^ vol. ii. page 89. 
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the old beauty complained that the looking-glasses 
were not half so good as they used to be when she was 
young. This mental delusion must be attributed, to 
the confused association of our ideas^ in confounding 
our own aptitude to receive delight from certain ob- 
jects with the power of those objects to impart it. 
Lo»ng, with , the buoyant susceptibility of youth, the 
novelty which supplied it with a constant round of 
pleasurable impressions, we eagerly attach to every 
thing rather than to ourselves the fault of this decay 
in our gratifications. Because the recoil of a ; few 
years carries us back to a period of keener enjoym«it, 
we imagine that to recede still farther must be to im- 
prove still more the objects which contqbute to the 
reUsh of existence ; and, ascending the scale of retro- 
gressive excellence, we at length habituiEilIy deplore 
the destitution of the present times, and invest anti- 
quity with every species of perfection. This obli- 
quity of view, combined with the paltry jealousy from 
which human nature is rarely exempt, and by which 
it is constantly prompted to exalt the dead that it 
may depress the living, has doubtless operated in 
rounding many a declamatory period upon the degra^ 
dation of the modern drama. « * 

Another cause which contributes to its undue de- 
preciation, is the erroneous standard by which we form 
our estimate. We judge of the old dramatists by 
the best of their productions ; of moderns by the 
worst. When we talk of the former, we only think 
of Love for Love, The Beaux Stratagem^ or those 
which, to our tastes, appear the most perfect speci- 
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mensy^^withoat reflecdng that they are the capital 
prizes in a long suooesnon of dramatic speculations, 
and without adverting to the innumerable blanks 
which the same period has produced. We deduce 
firiHn the exception, and because none but the vigour- 
ous have survived to our days, conclude that none 
others have been bom. IMsgusted at having witnessed 
the condemnation of some wretched piece, we talk in 
contemptuous terms of modem comedy ; and, in cor- 
roboration of our scorn, appeal to the trash which we 
have, perhaps, assisted in consigning to obCvion, as if 
it were a fair sample of contemporaneous talent. Let us 
suppose, however, that a lover c^ dramatic literature 
should bind in one volume the most perfect produc- 
tions of Cumberland, Sheridan, Cohnan, and Tobin, 
to* say nothing of other writers who have distinguished 
themselves in the same period ; and that this choice 
collection, a hundred or two of years hence, should- 
fall into the hands of an equally ardent admirer of the 
stage; may we not reasonably conclude that he would 
extol this time as the Augustan sera of comedy, de- 
plore the decadency of his own times, and hold his 
contemporaries as inferior to the wits of George the 
Third, as these latter are now deemed to the dramatic 
writers of Charles the Second ? 

Although we are of opinion that these feelings have 
occasioned an exaggerated view of the evil, it is by 
no means our intention to assert that it does not exist 
to a limited extent, of which it is our present endea- 
vour to determine the boundaries and ascertain the 
causes. — An admirer of the old comedies generally 
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begins by indignantly contrasting the classcal allu- 
sions^ literary research, and abstracted wit, by which 
they are pervaded, with the unembellished poverty, sen-* 
timental mawkishness, or impertinent flippancy, of the 
modems ; and concludes his Philippic, by telling you 
that the fcnmer may be always read with pleasure in the 
closet, while the latter are only adapted to the vi-> 
tiated tastes of existing audiences. — The fact may be 
admitted, but before we attribute it to the decay of 
dramatic genius, we should pause to inquire whether 
the different quality of the audiences have not in-, 
fluenced the change, and whether each class of writers 
may not have brought forward that commodity which 
was best adapted to the market it professed to supply. 
Prom Gammer Gurton's Needle down to the present 
day, dramatists have found it more profitable to fol- 
low than to lead the taste of the town. Shakspeare, 
in his earlier comic productions, evidently lent himself 
to the prevailing humours of the rabble ; nor was it 
until he had obtained the acquaintance of the great, 
"and the countenance of the Court, that he felt strong 
enough to display the unfettered energies of his mighty 
mind, and write for eternity. Yet even then the pe- 
dantry by which the intellectual powers of the higher 
ranks w^*e cramped, enabled Jonson, who piqued 
himself upon his scholarship, and his conformity to 
the severe models of antiquity, not only to become his 
rival in public favour, but for a certain length of time 
to predominate. — Nature, however, has triumphed 
over Aristotle: Jonson is hardly ever presented upon 
the stage, and Shakspeare is never absent. 
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The Restoration brought us a witty and dissipated 
monarch, and with him arose a new order of men, and 
a metamorphosed system of manners. — Rejoicing in 
its escape from the gloomy fanaticism of the Puritans, 
the nation rushed into the opposite extreme : a deluge 
of licentiousness overspread the land; decency was 
chaced from the stage; and obscenity, sparkling in 
the decorations of wit, usurped the throne of the Comic 
Muse. The dramatists of that sera are not, however, 
to be accused as the leaders of the revolution in man- 
ners, which they only accompanied or followed. Wit 
and pleasure, dissipation and repartee,—- these were the 
characteristics of the fashionable world, and naturally 
became the qualities by the display of which comic 
writers hoped to attain distinction and favour. I^ence 
their personages were, as Dr. Johnson expresses in 
his Life of Congreve, " intellectual gladiators, whose 
every sentence is to ward or strike;'' and thb pro- 
fusion of smartness is perpetually maintained in open 
violation of dramatic propriety. As wit is too costly 
an article to be lavished without the prosp^t of re- 
muneration, we may be well assured that it wfs then 
the passport to public favour, the glittering prize for 
whose attainment both the author and the audience 
were prepared to make equal sacrifices. Decent fe- 
males could seldom encounter the hazardous dialogue 
of a new play ; and on such occasions the pit and boxes 
were resigned to a crowd of Templars, and other young 
meti of loose habits add liberal education, who, from 
the smallness of the house, were enabled to hear what 
was passipg on the stage, and direct the verdict of the 
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audience. To them a vivacious and unrestrained wit 
never appealed in vain : they could comprehend its 
scope, while they relished its libertinism ; and it became 
therefore a mere matter of policy in dramatic writers 
to sprinkle their productions, as liberally as their 
mental stores would allow, with this malicious pre- 
servative. 

' Since those days, a most material change has oc- 
curred in the composition and sentiments of audiences. 
Brilliant indelicacies and incessant repartees continued 
to delight from the Restoration to the Revolution : 
after that period, manners became more decorous and 
sophisticated ; comedy assumed a more matronly ap- 
pearance. Addison and Steele completed the reforma- 
tion of her habits, and others refined upon the re- 
finement, till the genuine vis comica seemed destined 
to evaporate in sickly sentimentality and polished 
mawkishness. Goldsmith exerted himself to chace 
away this unsubstantial shadow of Thalia, and restore 
the vigorous body and broad humours of the Comic 
Muse; but neither he nor his immediate predecessors 
attempted the sparkling and pointed interchanges, 
the unexpected repartees and sudden coruscations, 
which distinguished the dramatic colloquies of the 
Sedleys, the Ethereges, and other loose companions of 
Charles the Second ; and which were eagerly imitated 
by their followers. So far, then, as the decline of 
the drama is inferred from its deficiency in this re- 
dundant wit; the symptoms of its degradation have 
been manifested long before the present times. Let 
us not heap unfounded charts upon the heads of our 
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contemporaries, and dig up the sins of the dead to 
smother the Kving ; neither let us omit to praise them 
for decorum and moral bias, when we accuse them of 
deficiency in that dangerous though dazzling style, 
which was so thickly studded with indelicate allusions 
and dissolute principles. 



AN INQUIRY WHY CANDLES INVARIABLY BURN 
BLUE IN THE PRESENCE OF A GHOST. 

O coward conscience^ how dost thou afflict me ! 
The lights bum blue — ^is it not dead midnight ? 
Cold fearful drops stand on my tremUing fledi. 

Shakspeare. 

This mysterious subject has exercised the faculties 
of some of the world's most erudite scholars and pro- 
found thinkers. The learned German Blumenber- 
gius,* after maintaining that candles derive, their 
name firom Candaules, King of Lydia, who first 
made use of them when he showed his wife unat- 
tired to his minister Gyges, for which he lost his 
crown and life, enters into a scholastic but some- 
what far-fetched argument, to prove that, as that 



^ De Bluit. Candel. vide Joseph Drippinginus, in his Tala- 
mon Ajaz. Chronic, in Edit. Georg. Homedidse. Seriem Go- 
doli» Tradit. Hebraic. Corpus Paradoseon. Titulo Dips. c. 1. 

8. S. 
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iiioniu*ch was a great magician, and in habits of 
frequent interoouise with ghosts and spectres, he 
endued his candles with this inexplicable property, 
that he might learn the approach of his supema- 
tund visitants. Suetonius, however,* who took his 
name from the drcumstance of his being a tallow^ 
chandler, on which trade he has left a learned 
treatise, altogether derides this solution as fantasti- 
cal and vain, asking very pertinently why this ghost- 
iqdicating quality, even if originally imparted, should 
have descended to posterity : and proceeds to argue, 
first-7-that the colour assumed is not blue, b;at purple, 
such being the proper translatioD of the ancient word 
purpureus; and secondly, that this b^ng the colour 
nacred to kings and bishops, the number of those 
personages in the lower regions may have so satu«. 
rated the air with purple, that all revisitors of our 
purer atpiosphere give it out, like a halo, and m* 
part its hue more particularly to the lights that 
surround them. This seems to me a fond canc^t, 
and moroover savouring of the same iUiberality that 
made Barry so prodigal of stars, garters, and mitres, 
when painting his scene of Judgment for the Arts and 
Sciences in the Adelf^. 
Certain mysterious ignesjktui always assume spon« 



* Vide Suet, de Spect. et Apparit. lib. 4. cap. 2* where he 
strenuously avers^ m oppositioii to Blumenbergins^ that candles 
came originally not from Lydia^ but from Greece^ and were de- 
dicated to Pan by the Dryopes ; whence^ probably> our recipient 
of f9t intended &>r candles is termed dripping-pan* 
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taneously a bluish tint. In the Pyritegium, or Cur- 
few Act, parsed by the Conqueror, is the following 
exceptive clause : — " Hoc nonobstante liceat ut 6u- 
liehnus de Wispo, alias Johannes de Lantern^, det 
lucem cjeruleam quocunque quotiesque vellet/'*— 
" Be it enacted nevertheless, that Will^'-the Wisp, 
alias Jack-o^-Lianthom, have permission to show his 
blue light wheresoever he will."" — Whence we learn, 
that so early as the Conquest this was the prevalent 
colour of all supernatural flames, and that they were 
specially exempted from the jurisdiction of extin- 
guisher or snuffers. Swift, in a note on his lines— 

This squire he dropp'd his pen fiill soon. 

While as the lights burnt bluely, — ■ t ■ 

hazards a conjecture, that as none but the ghosts of 
the wicked reappear, and candles, if properly made, 
are themselves wick-edj there may be some secret 
sympathy or affinity between them ; jn support of 
which hypothesis, he affirms that they give out< ge^ 
nerally a fiunt blue whenever there is a ^ thief in 
them. He asserts also, plausibly enough, that there 
may be a visual deception produced by the prevalent - 
expectation of this coloured light; tjiat nothing. is so 
varying or uncertain as the hues which the same ob- 
ject assumes to different optics; that men seeih to 
take a perverse delight in confounding the whole 
theory of colours, as one sees constantly written up 
over various shops — Grey, greengrocer, — Brown, 

* Vide Hawkins's Brief Abridgment of the Statutes, foUo, 
vol. cbud. p. 129. 
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blacksmith, — ^Black, whitesmith,— Scarlet, blue-maker, 
&c. ; while Nature herself has given us the cameleon 
as a puzzle; and has so confused one of our field- 
fruits in its progress to maturity, that we may say 
with strict regard to truth, ^^ All blackberries are 
either white or red when they are green, (i. e. un- 
ripe).* Men moreover,'' he acutely remarks, " never 
see spectres except when they are in a fit of the blue- 
devils, which may impart their tone to surrounding 
objects; and that blue-devils are superinduced by 
the parties getting into hot water, which circum- 
stance alone may account for a change of hue as 
violent as it produces on lobsters and fleas, and oc- 
casion the patients to imagine every thing blue, as 
men in a calenture fancy the whole world to be green. 
These lucubrations appear to me profound and phi- 
losophical, but I doubt whether we may implicitly 
adopt them without farther inquiry. 

Dr. Plot, in his Natural History of Oxfordshire, 
informs us that— 

'^ Soon after the murder of King Charles I. a commission 
was appointed to survey the King's house at Woodstock^ with 
the manor^' park^ woods^ and other demeepes; for which pur- 
pose they met on the 13th of October, 1649> and took up their 
residence in the King's new rooms, sitting in the Presence 
Chamber for the dispatch of business. On the 16th of this 
month, in the midst of their debate, there entered a large 
black dog howling, who overturned three of their chairs, crept 

* See his and Sir Isaac Newton's joint Essay on Chroma- 
tics, which won the prize from the Board of Longitude, Phi- 
loBopb. Trans, vol. vii. 
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nnderabed* and vaniahed, ahhiwigh all tlie doon had been 
kept carefully locked. The next day, sitting in a lower rooBi, 
thev heard persons walking oreihead, thoo^ the chamber was 
locked up; ihe wood of the King^s oak was brou^t fran the 
dimng-iwrni, and thrown with great viidcnee into the PresHMaa 
Chamber; the chairs, stools, tables, and other fumitore, wai« 
fiffdbly hurried about the room; the psq^ers containing the 
minutes of their transactions were torn, and the ink-glass 
broken ; the doors all the while remaining fast, and the keys 
in the custody of the Comnussioneis. The night fbUowing, 
Sharp the secretary, and two of the servants, being asleep in 
the same room, had their beds' feet lifted up so much higher 
tf ifl n their heads, that they expected to have their necks 
Ixroken, and then were let fall again with a violence that 
shook the whole house. On the night of the 19th, all being 
a-bed in the same room for greater security, and lights burn- 
ing by them, the cuidles in an instant humt Uue, and then 
wait out with a sulphureous smell; and that moment the 
wooden trenchers whereon they had eaten tiie day b^ore, and 
which had been locked up in the pantry, were hurled about 
the room with great violence. On several following nights the 
candles changed colour as before, strange noises were heard, 
their Honours received sore bruises from logs of wood and other 
substances thrown upon them, which kept rolling about the room 
all night, though next morning nothing could be seen. On the 
29th, about midnight, the candles went out bluely as usual 
something walked majestically through the room, and opened 
and shut the windows; great stones flew about in all directions; 
and at about a quarter after one, a noise was heard as of forty 
cannon discharged together, and again repeated at about eight 
minutes' distance; which being heard through the country for 
sixteen miles round, brought all the neighbourhood into their 
Honours' room, where they gathered up the great stones, Ibuiv 
Bcore in number, and laid them by in the comer of a field, 
wtiere, in Dr. Plot's time, they were still to be seen. The Com- 
missionerB during this vii^tation gave themselves up for lost, 
crying aloud for help; and Giles Sharp, snatching up a sword,. 
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had wdl nigh killed one of their Honoura^ mistaldn^l^ 
spirit as he ran in his shirt from one room to the other. Stilli 
however, they resolved oa continuing their labours^ when, on 
the 1st of November, the most dreadful scene of all ensued : 
candles were lighted up in every part of the room, and a great 
fire made ; at midnight, the oflAdles all burning blue, a noise 
like the bursting of a cannon was heard, and the1i)uming biHets 
were tossed about even on their Honours' beds, who called Giles 
and their eompanions to their relief, otherwise the house had 
been burnt to the ground ; an hour after, the candles went out 
as usual, horses' bones came pouring into the room with great 
force, the curtains and windows were violently torn and 
diaken, and the whcde ndgfabouihood alanned with such tre- 
mendous noises, that even the rabbit-stealers who were abroad 
that night in the warren were so terrified that they fled away, 
leaving their ferrets behind them. One of their Honours this 
ipght spoke, and in the name of God asked the spirit what it 
was, and why it diBturi>ed them so? to whidi, however, no 
answer was given. 

'' One of the servants now lighted a large candle, and set it on 
the door-way between the two diambers ; and, as he watched it, 
he plainly saw a hoof striking candle and candlestick into the 
middle of the room, and afterwards, making three scrapes over 
the snuff, scraped it out. Upon this he was so bold as to draw 
a sword, but had scarce got it out when he felt aoiother invisible 
hand pulling it from him, and at length prevailing, struck him 
so violently on the head with the pummel that he fell down for 
dead with the blow^ At this instant was heard another explo- 
sion like the broadside of a ship of war, and, at about a minute 
or two's distance each, no less than nineteen more sudi, taking 
the house so violently that they expected every minute it would 
fall upon their heads. But what put an end to their proceed- 
ings happened the next day as they were all at dinner, when a 
paper in which they had signed a mutual agreement to share a 
part of the premises among themselves (which paper they had 
hid for the present under the earth in a pot in one comer of the 
room', and in which an orange tree grew,) waa consumed in a 

VOL. in. L 
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wonderful maimer by the earth's taking fire and burning vio- 
lently with a blue flame and an intolerable stench^ so that they 
were all driven out of the house^ to which they could never 
again be prevailed on to return." 

Thus far Dr. Plot, whose narrative, occurring in a 
grave and authentic county history, affords abundant 
testimony to the fact which forms the subject of this 
Essay, while it supplies much matter for serious and 
deep reflection. Later writers offer concurrent evi- 
dence. Colman, in his pathetic ballad, describing the 
appearance of the gardener^s ghost, particularly notes 
that the candle turned blue — " Though a large Dip 
of four to the pound ;*" and Lewis, in his Lorenzo the 
Brave, fails not to record that at the appearance of 
the skeleton guest — 

All pleasure and laughter were hush'd at his sights 
The dogs as they eyed him drew back in af&ight. 
And the lights in the chamber burnt blue : 

but neither author attempts any solution of the phe- 
nomenon. 

My own theory, which I submit with grjeat defer- 
ence, is entirely founded on the system of chromatics. 
Every ray of light, it is well known, consists of seven 
primary colours, and that the colours of bodies pro- 
ceed from their disposition to reflect one sort of rays 
and absorb the other ; such substances as reflect two 
or more sorts of rays appearing of various colours ; 
the whiteness of bodies arising from their reflecting 
all the rays of light promiscuously, and their black- 
ness from their inability to reflect any. Now, if a 
candle but I forget to mention, in the conclusion 
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of Dr. Plof s marvellous narrative, that the whole 
contrivance was subsequently .discovered to be the in- 
vention of the memorable Joseph Collins, of Oxford, 
otherwise called Funny Joe^ who, having hired him* 
self as secretary to the Commissioners under the name 
of Giles Sharp, by knowing the private traps belong- 
ing to the house, and the help of pulvis fulminanSf 
and other chemical preparations, and letting his fel- 
low-servants into the scheme, carried on the deceit 
without discovery to the very last. Combining this 
circumstance with the great doubts as to the existence 
of ghosts themselves, I conceive it less necessary to 
proceed with the exposition of my theory, because, if 
there be no spectres, there can be no change of colour 
in the candles ; and if there be, the change is perfectly 
natural, for I should Uke to know which of us, stand- 
ing in such a presence, would not look blue. 



AN ATTEMPT TO EXPLAIN THE CAUSES OP 
THE DECLINE OP BBITISH COMEDY. 

Ko. II. 

It may, perhaps, be urged by the admirers of dra- 
matic facetiae, that if our existing writers were not the 
first to discontinue this brilliant writing, they might 
at all events be the first to restore it. Granted : — a 
glance at Tooke^s Pantheon might furnish tbein with 
a few classical allusions, and their own brains might, 

l2 
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with a little coaxing, supply some occasional sallies 
ev&a of abstracted wit. If their antagonists be illiberal 
enoij^ to d^iy them even this limited capacity, it is 
iBCumbent upon them to explain by what moral phe- 
nomenon the powers of wit, which are daily unfolding 
themselves with progressive vigour in every other 
department of literature, should have become para- 
lysed by the atmosphere of a theatre, and smitten into 
fatuity by the hand of Thalia. Upon the fact we 
are, to -a certain extent, agreed; but not upon the 
cause : — they imagine themselves to have discovered it 
in the inferior qualities of authors ; we venture to 
attribute it to the altered composition of audiences, 
and the gigantic dimensions of theatres. 

Fashion we know is omnipotent, and it pleased the 
goddess, in a moment of irritation agmnst the drama, 
to infect her votaries with the mania of music. Na- 
tional taste was against it, but the affectation of enthu- 
siasm is as contagious as the reality. Music became 
as ordained a portion of education as the alphabet ; 
its professors were elevated into an importance which 
must have been astonishing even to themselves; people 
of consequence vied with each other in the magnifi- 
cence of their concerts ; the Opera House was exalted 
into the Elysium of the polished orders, and the 
theatre was abandoned to John Bull^ as still represented 
by the inferior classes. Such was once the rage for 
shoulder-knots, as we are told in the Tale of a Tub^ that 
it was common to exclaim on meeting one without this 
appendage — ^* That fellow can have no soul, where is 
his shoulder-knot?*" and he who, with any pretenaons 
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to gentility, should now-a-^days avow his ignorance of' 
^flais and sh^rps^ would expose himself to a similar 
burst of indignant amazement. A scrutinizing eye 
will not fiEul to discover, that the higher classes now 
rarely form any portion of theatrical audiences, except 
when they are driven to the theatre by some dis« 
tinguished singer or operatic attraction : the females, 
who were once banished from dramatic representa^ 
tions, are now, in the upper circles at least, the f»in- 
cipal iniitigators to their countenance, and naturally 
limit their patronage to that science which they can 
best comprehend, and for which they have the keenest 
relish. Thus is the support of fashion confined to the 
support of music : the lateness of modern hours, which 
renders it impossible to visit the theatre without the 
painful efibrt of a domestic revolution, confirms the 
indolent and luxurious in their seclusion from itd 
walls; and its benches are abandoned, with a few 
trifling exceptions, to the middling and lower ranks 
of society. — Of such a desertion the moral effects are 
instantly felt by the dramatist, who is unquestion- 
ably much more likely to know the exact taste of his 
audience than the critics who arraign him. Would 
he ingratiate himself with such an auditory by ab* 
struse classical allusions, and elaborate wit ? When 
Gibbet exclaims, in the Beaux Stratagem^ ^^ Any 
thing for one's country, — I am a Roman for that,'*— 
and Aim well replies, " One of the first, I'll lay my life," 
— «we may imagine that a great portion of the audiences 
of FARatTHAR's day would understand the joke of 
this remote allumon ; but we inay safely pronounce 
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that it is much too fine and etheiial to come widiin 
tl)e grasp of any available proportion of a modem pit. 
Our straightforward Bourgeoisie understand not this 
circular mode of attack : the chambers of their brain 
have no side-doors; you must enter them point- 
blank, or you waste your efforts upon an impenetrable 
wall. Now, as the very essence of wit consists in the un- 
expected association of naturally disconnected imaged, 
by means of certain collateral points of resemblance, 
it follows that it can be very little adapted to the 
capacity of these rectilinear gentry. In the admirable 
comedy of the School for Scandal, the paints are of 
too refined and abstracted a nature for practical effect 
upon such auditors; the reputation of its dialogue 
has been echoed from the closet to the theatre; John 
Bull piques himself upon relishing that which the 
best tastes have pronounced to be exquisite. But a 
comedy must have other principles of vitality, or it 
will never live to enjoy this reflected support; writers 
look to immediate popularity and the m.ain chance ; 
they endeavour to adapt their merchandize to the 
mart, and dramatic dialogue, degenerates into cant 
words, loyalty, and coffee-house jokes, for the con- 
sumption of the men ; — sentimentality, prettiness, and 
infantine oratory, for the occasions of the ladies. 

If it be little worth an author^s while to let off a 
volley of wit which may fly over the heads of his 
game, it can hardly be expected that he should fur- 
nish good jokes for the purpose of seeing them cracked 
between the actors and the orchestra, which, in the 
gigantic dimensions of a modem theatre, will fre- 
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quently be the extent of their range. Dialogue, to 
be relished, must he beard; and unless an actor be 
gifted with the lungs of a Stentor, so as to discharge 
a bon-mot with the impetus and report of a fowling- 
piece, it evaporates like a flash in the pan, which may 
startle the exhibitor, and one or two of his brother 
sportsmen, but can never produce an effect upon that 
against which it is levelled. It is a remark as old as 
Cicero, that impressions are less vividly received 
through the ear, than through the eye : in addressing 
the former organ, we have also to contend with the 
variety of tastes arising from the difference of mental 
faculties, as ori^nally constituted, or affected by edu- 
cation ; and hence a dramatic colloquy, which may be 
precisely adapted to the level of the medium ranks of 
intellect, may be too refined for the vulgar, and too 
familiar for the cultivated classes of society. But in 
communicating with the eye, there is no distinction of 
ranks, no shades of comprehension, no limitations of 
language or of nation, no exposure to keen and angry 
criticism. Large as our theatres are, all can see ; and 
if we would speak to all, we must approach them 
through the only universal medium — the eye. Such 
being the advantages of the ocular over the auricular 
stile of dramatic writing, can we wonder that it is 
eagerly adopted even by those who may perhaps de- 
spise the lenten entertainment which is alone adapted 
to the mansion and the guests ; and who, instead of 
the " fe^t of reason and the flow of soul," are com- 
pelled to invent wooden or earthenware Dram. Pers.^ 
to exchange repartees between joint-stools and tables. 
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— ^to elkit wit from mahogany, and affect m 
with the catastrophe of crashing ehina ? To be a good 
comic dramatist, in the old and g^iuine acceptation of 
the word> required a combination of no ordinary 
talents. To the illumination of wit, that heavenly 
meteor of the mind which is not to be lighted up at 
the midmght lamp, nor conveyed to us by reflection^ 
he was expected to add a solid judgment adequate 
to restrain and regulate the fire of his genius :— -a pene- 
tration that, like the electric fluid, should perforate 
and discompound every object on which it alighted :— 
a keen perception of the fantastic inconsstencies 
which such an intuition will discover, and a happy 
faculty of bringing them forward in the most ludi- 
crous attitudes:— fancy, to invent an action which 
would develope his characters, and interest an audi- 
ence, without outraging nature;-— erudition, to ennoble 
his dialogue, and embellish his dramatic structure 
with classical images : — taste, to preside over all, like 
a tutelary deity, and round it into beauty by her 
graceful touches. These were the qualifications for- 
merly deemed essential in the composition of a perfect 
dramatist ; and while such an opinion existed^ we can- 
not be surprised that those who ventured into the 
arena were combatants of no vulgar prowess. Still 
less can we be surprised, if in these days, when the; 
art itself has degenerated into pantomime, artists^ 
utterly ungifted with the lofty endowments we have 
enumerated, should start from their Boeotian abodes, 
take possession of the stage, and be able to arrest the 
degrading applauses of a degraded audience by every 
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ftpedes of mountebank mummery. From llie moment 
it became established that dialogue alone was in8ufB«* 
dent to fill these vast edifices, it was easy to foresee 
that the Temple of Thalia would quickly be converted 
into her mausoleum ; that the stage would be succes- 
sively trodden by beings progressively declining in the 
scale of reason, and finally become polluted by the 
beasts of the field. 

Nor has the debasing influence of these stupendous 
theatres been limited to authors : performers have 
participated in their baneful operation, and have been 
tempted, if not compelled, to become instrumental in 
the degradation of the drama. With a jealous sen- 
sibility, constantly and keenly awake to the manifesta- 
tions of popular applause, on which their existence so 
materially depends, they could not fail to discover that 
they, too, must address themselves to the eyes rather 
than to the understandings of their spectators; that 
no joke was half so productive of applause as a prac- 
tical one ; and that muscular sallies and manual re- 
joinders were the species of wit best calculated for 
general demand, and best paid by ready returns of 
applause. 

'^ For this hands, lips, and eyes, are put to school. 
And each instructed feature has its rule." 

If a performer be furnished with a clap-trap or a joke,' 
to u^er his entrance or his exit ; if his dialogue be 
just laced at the skirts with a bit of point,— he is very 
little solicitous for what further he may have to say ; 
but extremely anxious that he should have abundance 
to do, " Give me situation — ^give me action — give 

X 6 
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me scope for limb drollery/' — these are the exclama- 
tions with which a writer for the stage is sure to be 
assailed ; and instead of sitting down to work up his 
dialogue, which he is conscious would be a very idle 
waste of labour, he considers only how he may work 
these human telegraphs so as to make them the com* 
municants of acceptable intelligence to the audience. 
Thus it becomes the interest^ and of course the prac* 
tice, of both parties, to despise moral when compared 
with physical means of attraction; to exalt matter 
over mind, to sacrifice intellect and dialogue at the 
shrine of splendour and pantomime, and convert a 
histrionic artist into a mummer and a mime. 

Even where a performer has an unexceptionable col« 
loquy to deliver, and a genuine passion to develope, 
he must keep his lungs perpetually on the stretch to 
become audible, and distort his face into caricature to 
produce adequate expression. As the scenes must 
be highly over-coloured and bedaubed lyith coarse 
patches of paint or tinsel, to have any effect in the 
remote boxes, so must the actors, who may be termed 
the living scenery of the stage, spread out their fea^ 
tures into grimace, and assume a broad foreground of 
buffoonery, that the picture they present may be vi- 
sible to the distant spectators. Hence all those mini- 
ature touches, those delicate and evanescent shadow- 
ings of passion, which flit over the countenance to 
foretell the coming storm, like the shadows of clouds 
coursing athwart the mirror of the deep, are totally 
lost, and with them disappears the essence of the 
actor's art, and the proper principle of the spectator's 
delight. — Garrick himself, were he to revisit us, and 
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perfonn as in hi. happiest days, would be Garrick to 
the stage boxes only: the rest of the audience could 
no more follow the finer fluctuations of his counte- 
nance, or catch the undertones of his voice, than if 
they were gazing upon his statue in Westminster 
Abbey. 



THE POET'S WINTER SONG. TO HIS WIFE. 

The birds that sang so sweet in the summer ^es ore fled^ 
And we trample under foot ieaves that flutter'd o'er our head ; 
The verdant fields of Jane wear a winding-sheet of white^ 
The stream has lost its tune^ and the glancing waves their 
light. 

We too, my faithful wife, feel our winter coming on. 
And our dreams of early life like the summer birds are gone : 
My head is silver'd o'er, while thine eyes their fire have lost. 
And thy voice, so sweet of yore, is enchain'd by age's frost. 

But the founts that live and shoot through the bosom of the 

earth. 
Still pr^are each seed and root to give future flowers their 

birth; 
And we, my dearest Jane, spite of age's wintry blight. 
In our bosoms will retain Spring's florescence and delight. 

The seeds of love and lore that we planted in our youth. 
Shall develope more and more their attractiveness and truth ; 
The springs beneath shall run, though the snows be on our 

head. 
For Love's declining sun shall with Friendship's rays be fed. 

Thus as happy as when young shall we both grow old, my wife. 

On <me bough united hung of the fruitful Tree of Life ; 

May we never disengage through each change of wind and 

weather. 
Till in ripeness of old age we both drop to earth together I 
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AN ATTEMPT TO EXPLAIN THE CAUSES OF 
THE DECLINE OF BRITISH COMEDY. 

No. in. 

Thesk are causes which, reciprocally operating 
upon and strengthening each other, appear to have occa- 
sioned the declension of Attic comedy, so far as affects its 
dialogue and literary reputation. But the degeneracy, 
it may be averred, is not confined to language and 
imagery ; it is of deeper root, and pervades the very 
elements of the art, as weU as the medium by which 
it is unfolded. — The materials themselves are as infe- 
rior as the skill with which they are combined, and 
the decorations with which they are kttempted to be 
embellished. We no longer discern those strong and 
distant characters, those striking contrasts and broad 
delineatioDB, wWch are as necessary to give Tividness 
and variety to the picture upon the stage, as are the 
opposition of light and shade to produce effect in a 
painting upon canvass. All our modem presentations 
are either exaggerated into farce and caricature, or 
else they are uniformly spiritless and inexpressive; faint 
shadows of former and more vigorous portraitures.-— 
This complaint is, we apprehend, so far from being 
limited to ourselves, that it will be found to prevail in 
every country that has kept pace with us in the march 
of civilization. Were there any exceptions to this dra^ 
malic sickliness, it will hardly be contended, that, in 
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the present state of literary communicatioD, we would 
not eagerly avail ourselves of the strength of others, 
and endeavour to corroborate our debilitated Muse by 
axi administration of tonics. But in this domestic 
dearth, what have we been able to import from abroad ? 
— ^A few light afterpieces from France, lively in their 
objects and happy in their construction, but too fri- 
volous to arrest our attention in a dissertation upon 
comedy : — from Spain we may have derived some art- 
fully complicated fables, — and little or nothing from 
the rest of Europe, with the exception of Germany. 
From that quarter, indeed, we were for a time inun- 
dated ; and many fondly ima^ned that we were trans^ 
planting from a newly discovered hot-bed of genius 
and originality, but it was quickly foimd that these 
nondescript exotics were only new, because they were 
boldly unnatural; that their sentiment was false, their 
morality spurious, their characters imaginary; and 
hence, like every thing else that wants the stamp of 
trujth, they were unable to make any permanent isa^ 
pres^on upon the public mind. A temporary admi. 
ration was excited by the novel exhibition of charac- 
ters invested with qualities and habits directly the re- 
verse of those which exist in ordinary Ufe; and we 
were, at first, too much struck by their monstrous 
features, to reflect that they were not human ; that the 
authors, so far from holding a faithful mirror up to 
nature, had employed one of those deceptive reflect 
tors, which either present figures turned topsy-turvy, 
huddled up into a fantastic breadth, or drawn out to 
a ridiculous length. Finding little of novelty in the 
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characters of existing beings, the German dramatists 
seem to have thought themselves authorised to fly to 
the realms of abstraction and metaphysics ; to people 
the drama with creatures of their own, and to thrust 
forward their phantasmagoric spectres, conjured up by 
the force of imagination, and painted upon air^ in lieu 
of those sober dramatic portraits which can only please 
in proportion as they are accurate cojries of living pro- 
totypes. — Anomalies like these are rather a confirma^- 
tion of, than exception to, the evident decay in the ma- 
terials^ of comedy ; and since the symptoms of this de« 
fectiveness are common to all Europe, it would be idle 
to seek its solution in temporary or local causes. The 
progress of civilization and refinement, and the uni- 
versal diffusion of knowledge, are the efficient opera- 
tors in debilitating the drama by destroying the means 
of its support. It is the province of the stage to point 
out those peculiarities of quality or mode which con- 
stitute character, and, in the ruder stages of society, 
when men are led by ignorance or prejudice to let 
their minds shoot out in native wildness, unpruned by 
cultivation, they will be perpetually assuming those 
irregular outlines and fantastic forms, which, like 
crooked timbers to a shipwright, are the most valuable 
materials to a dramatist, in strengthening and per- 
fecting his work. But in the collision produced by 
gradual civilization, the prominent points are progres- 
sively rounded away, and men, like coins long shaken 
in a bag, in proportion as they become polished, lose 
the stamp and impress of their character, and with 
them every thing that conferred individuality and dis- 
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tinction. In this consolidation, the stage has been a 
slow but powerful auxiliary. By bringing before 
the eyes of all classes the foibles and peculiarities of 
each, it has inculcated a general lesson, which, acting 
in every direction to the removal of those modes by 
which ranks are distinguished, has gradually brought 
about an approximation in which all ranks are con- 
founded. Dressing their minds indiscriminately be- 
fore this dramatic mirror, men have insensibly assimi- 
lated themselves to each other, until society has be- 
come invested in a sort of mental uniform, which it is 
as difficult for a dramatist to pourtray with any de- 
gree of picturesque or striking eflfect, as it would be 
for an artist to produce a rich and varied composition 
in painting a meeting of Quakers. This conformity 
of manners, and diffusion of refinement, in the same 
proportion that they are beneficial to the community 
are injurious to the stage, as the Enclosure of com- 
mons and ploughing up of heaths, while they improve 
the country, are highly detrimental to the landscape- 
painter. 

Human nature will undoubtedly still remain the 
'dame, and that strange compound, the mind of man, 
will still retain its inexhaustible variety of vices, fol- 
lies, and inconsistencies. But they will be less ex- 
posed to passing observation; they will be secreted 
.with as much anxiety as bodily defects; and as these 
latter will be hidden, as far as possible, by a nice 
adaptation of draperies, so will the former be concealed 
under a covering of hypocrisy, denominated refine- 
ment. Qualities of the mind, moreover, even where 
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they rise so far above the surface as to be easily 
gathered by the dramatic writer^ will afford him an 
unproductive harvest. It requires a fine, cultivated, 
and discriminating taste to relish their varieties, and 
they will consequently be deemed, in the opinion of 
the majority, an insipid substitute for those palpable 
and pungent repasts furnished by contrasted modes of 
life. The difficulty, however, of producing this con- 
trast is every day increasing: that quick and constant 
intercourse by which London, in the space of a few 
hours, is brought into contact with the remotest ^o- 
vinces, has made us all, in a great degree, metropo- 
litans ; as that diffusion of education, by which all 
but the lowest ranks are supplied with equal know- 
ledge, has given us the characteristic of schoolfellows. 
When it is considered that peculiarities in the qualities 
of mind are generally occasioned by the want of know* 
ledge, and eccentricities in modes of life by the want 
of general intercourse, and that these two form the 
grand sources of dramatic character, we may ea^y 
conceive how materially the supplies must be dried 
up and diminished by die progress of civilization. 
In fact, we have only to look round the circle of our 
acquaintance to discover how much one is like an- 
other, and how rare it is to stumble upon any whim 
or oddity that could be brought upon the stage with 
effect. All are beings of attainment, competent fo 
the common purposes of society ; differing little in 
their modes of life, and only distinguishable £rom 
each other by the greater or less degree in which they 
possess certain common qualities. 
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This honK^neitj'of life and principle is rendered 
more onphatic by the oonsmilarity of dress. It may, 
indeed, be questioned whether the unifcnnnity of our 
habits hav^ not partiaUy originated* in the identity ot 
our oostiime. Whatever difference of opinion may 
exist as to the preference due to our modem standard 
dress over the ancient, in |x>int of taste and conve- 
nience, it is evident, from the causes we have men- 
tioned, as well as others which will easily suggest 
themselves to the reader, that the change has been 
highly detrimental to the drama. 



AUTO-BIOGRAPHY OF JOHN HUGGINS. 

" Poeta naadtor^ non fit'' 

The fate of Chatterton has not operated as a warn- 
ing upon the patrons of literature ; although it iaust 
be confessed, that if in some instances- 
Full many a flower is bom to blush unseen^ 
And waste its sweetness on the desert air, Gkax- 

yet cases have occurred in our times, in which genius 
has been brought forward from the humblest stations, 
and exalted to the very pinnacle of renown. To say 
nothing of the Bristol Milkmaid, we have Bloom- 
field, the farmery's boy ; Clare, the Northamptonshire 
peasant; Hogg, the Ettrick shej^erd, and others: 
to which list, (as I was always partial to Oxfordshire, 
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where I was bom,) I am happy to make -the addition 
of my own name, as ^^ Huggins, the Oxfordshire 
Toll-boy.''— Methinks I hear you exclaim, as was 
said of Cardinal -Wolsey — " How high his honour 
holds his haughty head !'' but I flatter mysetf that 
when you have heard my history, and read some of 
my productions, you will instantly admit my claim to 
this distinction. My father. Sir, besides being re- 
ceiver of one of the river tolls near Henley upon 
Thames, kept two teams of horses for towing barges 
up and down the river, and I occasionally ax^ted as 
his substitute in both capacities; sometimes remaining 
at the lock to receive the sixpences, sometimes 
riding the front horse of the team towards Marlow or 
Reading. My recreations were swimming and an- 
gling in summer, shooting and skaiting in winter; 
and my hours of childhood were passing rapidly away 
without the least cultivation of the " mens divinior,'' 
when Squire Woodgate, of Effingham-court, accosted 
me one day as I was fishing just above our lock. 
" What ! my lad,*" said the Squire, who is a perfect 
wag, as well as a bit of an angler, " are you fishing 
for pickled salmon ?'*— " No, Sir,'' said I, without a 
moment's hesitation, " for red herrings," — a retort 
wliich, in so young a lad, obviously excited his sur- 
prise : and he pursued the conversation, for the pur- 
pose of drawing out my talents, until it began to rain, 
when I invited him into the toll-house. As my sister 
Mary, who is a good many years older than myself, is 
reckoned very like me, I ought not perhaps to say 
that she is uncommonly handsome; but the Squire 
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was SO much occupied with my new and shrewd re- 
plies, that he hardly seemed to notice her. For the 
purpose of enjoying my conversation, he now became 
a constant visitant, particularly when my father was 
absent with the horses ; and at length, determining 
that such promising talents should not be lost for 
want of cultivation, he ofiPered to send me, at his own 
expense, to the Grammar School of Marlow, which 
was of course thankfully accepted. As Mary found 
herself very dull without me, he kindly continue4 his 
visits to keep up her spirits, and finally gave her the 
management of a small farm, about two miles from 
the mansion ; which must have been a capital place 
fpr her, as she shortly after came to see me in a rich 
velvet pelisse, with a gold chain round her neck. 
One boy of real talent will often make the fortunes 
of a whole family. 

" The child's the father of the man,'' says Word*- 
worth ; and at school I soon began to exhibit in- 
dications of those talents, which have since rip^ied 
into such exuberant profusion ; — particularly in my 
\nas for poetry. Pope attributed his rhyming pro- 
pensity to an odd volume of Spenser^s Fairy Queen ; 
and I am inclined to derive mine from two odd vo- 
lumes of Hayley's poems, which had been given to 
one of my school-fellows by his god*mother, a very 
worthy old woman. We have all heard of Dr. John* 
ton's epitaph on the duck, and of Cowley^s precocious 
writings ; yet I question whether the candid and im- 
partial reader will find any thing in their boyish pro- 
ductions, much more smart and piquant than the 
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following, which I wrote on Tom Sullivan^ one of our 
school-fellows, who broke his arm by a fall^ from a 
restive hoise which I had dissuaded him from mount- 
ing. 

EPIOSAM. 

Ah, Tom ! had my advice been taken^ 

As prudently as it was spoken ; 
Yon might perchance have saved your haeoii. 

And not have had your right arm broken I 

"Xhe sting is every thing in these cases, and the 
point here was much admired at the time, yet I could 
not have been twelve years old when it was written ! 
I have no wish, however, to disparage Dr. Johnson'^s 
or Cowley^s youthful attempts, which certainly have 
merit in their way. 

Such was my capacity and application, that in an 
unusually short time I had learnt every thing that 
old Vincent Harbord, the master, could teach me; 
when the Squire, having very kindly married Mary 
to his Gamekeeper, sent word that he could no longer 
pay for my education, and I was consequently taken 
home. I told my father candidly, that talents such 
as mine would be sacrificed altogether unless I bad 
an opportunity of displaying them in one of the libe- 
ral professions, though I certainly gave the preference 
to the Bar, with an ultimate eye to the House of Com- 
mons ; but he was blind to my attainments, deaf to 
my entreaties, and actually bound me apprentice to 
a saddler at Marlow. — ^' O day and night, but this is 
wondrous strange,^ said I to myself ;«-«tbis is indeed 
to yoke the antelope, and cage the eagle :-^I, who 
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never thought of saddling any horse, except Pegasus, 
to be polishing spurs, plaiting whips, and stitehing 
girths! The thing was too ridiculous, and in mj 
own defence I must say, that I never bestowed the 
smallest attention on business, and invariably held 
myself above all the duties of my station. Ireland's 
Confessions fell at this period into my hands, and I 
set about imitating his Imitations with such ardour, 
that my master discovered me one day nirriting poetry, 
and in great horror and consternation of mind in- 
stantly cancelledmy indentures. Once more ** the world 
was all before me,^ — and disdaining to return to my 
father, to associate with brainless clowns and unedu- 
cated mechanics, I determined on supporting myself 
comfortably and respectably by my own literary abi- 
hties, as Rowe, Otway, Chatterton, Savage, Dermody, 
and other men of genius, had done before me. 

For this purpose I took lodgings in a garret in this 
town, and, as I began to consider on what subject I 
should first exercise my talent, it occurred to me 
that it was absolutely necessary to fall in love. This 
point was soon settled. Sally Potts, whose father 
kept the White Hart, had always struck my fancy, 
firom her strong resemblance to an engraving of 
Sappho in old Vincent Harbor d's parlour; and in 
order to get into her good graces f" got pretty deep 
into the innkeeper's books, or rather into his slates, 
of which he had a formidable row banging up in the 
bar. Sally evidently enjoyed my sprightly ebulli- 
tions;— she smiled, tittered-T-<Kd everything but 
blush : in the mean time, although the White Hart 
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was ^^ open to all that have wherewith to pay,*^ 
(Goldsmith,) I found it could be very expeditiously 
shut against visitants of a different description. After 
one or two civil hints of my having been slated for 
above a month, I was plainly ordered not to enter the 
house any more, unless I could show-up my score, as 
the vulgar fellow termed it.-^I could not exclaim with 
Shenstone — - 

Whoe'er has travell'd life's dull rounds 
Whate'er its stages may have been. 

May sigh to think that he has found 
His warmest welc<»ne at an inn ; 

for, alas ! '^ the little dogs and all. Tray, Blanch, and 
Sweetheart, seemed to bark at me^^ (Shakspeare). 
As I could not pay the Innkeeper^s bill, I wrote a 
satire on him^ which was so caustic and severe, that 
he horsewhipped me the next day, — a plain proof that 
I had hit him pretty hard. Dryden was cudgelled in 
Rose Alley, and I feel not a little proud that a simi* 
lar exertion of talent enabled me to share the fate 
of that grekt man. 

About this time I wrote the following little pas- 
toral : — 

DAMON AND AMANDA. 

One morning Cupid, God of love, 
Fix'd to his bow his sharpest dart. 

And wander'd through the verdant grove. 
To shoot at some fond lover's heart. 

The Zephyrs fann'd the blowing breeze. 
And smoothly ran the babbling brook. 

As underneath the rustling trees 
Sate Damon with his pipe and crook. 
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His fond Amanda's much-loved name 

He carved upon a willow's rind. 
When Cupid seized his torch of flame> 

And stamp'd it on his faithful mind. 

I need not tell you that myself and Miss Potts are 
shadowed forth under the names of Damon and Aman- 
da^ — Miss Emmett, an old maid of Marlow, who reads 
two or three Reviews every month, and is, in fact, a 
perfect JB/iie, pretends that the thought in the first 
stanza is in Dr. Donne ; and that the phrase *^ bab- 
bling brook,^ in the second, is in Thompson'^s Seasons. 
Now I never read Dr. Donne in my life, and I re- 
member that particular expression occurring to me 
one morning as I was lying in bed. So much for Miss 
Emmett^s criticism ! She can see no merit in any 
body's writings but her own, though I never heard of 
her publishing any thing but one Sonnet to the Moon, 
which she had interest enough to get ins^ed either 
in' the Grentleman^s or Lady's Magazine, I am not 
sure which. I do not myself attach much importance 
to my little effort, or I should rather say impromptu^ 
for I wrote it Olie idle afternoon ; but it is certainly 
curious to observe, how, by avoiding hackneyed rhjones 
and trite modes of treating a subject, one may impart 
grace and dignity even to the most trifling production. 

Having seen specimens of my epigrammatic and 
pastoral powers^ you may perhaps desire a sample of 
my talent for descriptive poetry, a vein in which my 
Muse has been so multifarious and prolific, that the 
only difficulty consists in selection. As the shortest, 
though by no means the best, take the following — 
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SONNET TO AMANDA. 

Qmthia has hung her crescent lamp on high. 
The silyer dew upon the flag-stones drops: 

With tinkling bell the muffin-boy goes hy, 
And thriving tradesmen shut their silent shops. 

The bulky bai^s in the stream are moor'd. 
Their heavy helmsmen hurrying to the hold; 

While lighter lighters, to the shore secured. 
Wait till the moming^s refluent tide is roll'd. 

Round Henley's Church, on plumy pinions bom^ 
The bat and owl career at night's approach ; 

And, hark ! I hear the far resounding horn. 
And see the dust of Mumford's Cheltenham coach : 

While I beneath Amanda's window sit. 

With heaving heart and half-bewilder'd wit. 

This is a mere transcript from nature, without the 
least embellishment ; and yet how striking it becomes, 
when the images are happily selected, and the curiosa 

felidtas (Horace) of expression bestows an additional 
grace upon the conception ! Further extracts would be 
needless, as the parcel accompanying this letter will af- 
fordabundant materials, were such necessary, for judg- 
ing of my poetical merits. The literary world will see 
with delight that I have supplied a grand desideratum, 
by executing that which Milton contemplated, but 

' left unaccomplished — an epic poem on the subject of 
King Arthur ; while 1 flatter myself that my domes- 
tic tragedy on the pathetic subject of Mrs. Brownrigg, 
the apprenticide, will be found free from all fault, un- 
less it may by some be thought too intensely inte- 
resting. Should you comply with the Very moderate 
ifsttoA noted at the foot of each work^ you may «icJos9 
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lae the money, directed to the Post-office here : I am 
not m^Msenary ; it is *^ my poverty, axkd not my will, 
GKMisents.^ (Shakspeare). 

And now, Mr. Editor, as both yourself and your 
readers must be extremely anxious to know some 
personal particulars of the new literary phenomenon, I 
shall proceed to furnish them, although I know the 
difficulty of the task — ^^ Incidis in Scyllam cupiens 
vitare Charybdin.*" (Gualterus). However, I shall 
observe Shakspeare^s injunction, ** nothing extenuate, 
nor set down aught in malice.'*' My countenance, as 
I intimated ^en speaking of Mary's resemblance to 
me, is handsome, and I sufiPer my light hair to fall in 
curls over my shoulders, so as to resemble the engrav^ 
ings <^ Cowley, who was particularly good-looking. 
My general health, thank God ! is very good. I am 
of a cheerful disposition, constant in my friendships, 
naturally benevolent, and, I may say^ constitutionally 
well disposed towards the whole human race, — an asser- 
tion which I should scorn to make, if I did not believe 
it to be true, for I am scrupulous in my adherence to 
vferadity. ** Praise undeserved is censure in disguise,^' 
(Pope); you may tlierefore be sure that mine is me- 
rited.—" Ogni medaglio ha il suo reverso,*' say the 
Italians; and Hoehefoucault observes, with his usual 
sligaclty, " II n^appartient qu^aux grands hommes 
dVivoir des grands d^fauts.^ — Why should I^ there- 
fi)re, blush in admitting mine ? Let me confess that, 
considering my circumstances, I am sometimes heed-r 
lessly charitable;-— that I am a bad getter-up of a 
morning;-— that I have more than once eaten to ex^ 

VOL. in. M 
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cess of roast shoulder of mutton and onion sauce; 
and that, according to Dr. Johnson, I am capaible of 
picking a pocket, since I occasionally like to indulge 
in a pun, provided it be original and unpremeditated. 
—As for instance: — Tom Sullivan, T^iiose name I 
have already immortalized, told me one day, that my 
godfather, who had a club foot, had just died and left 
me ten pounds. — ^Egad, said I, I hope not, for I 
should be sorry to have such a Leg-as-he : and again, 
he was giving me an account of a man in the pillory, 
whose whole face was covered with eggs, except his 
nose. — Then, said I, if he were a poet he would com- 
pose the longest verses in the world — Versos Alex- 
andrinos — ^i. e. all-eggs-and-dry-nose, — I desired him 
to repeat them to Miss Emmett, offering to bet ten to 
one that she would say they were in Swift, or some 
other author ; and sure enough she fell into the trap, 
exclaiming with her usual sneer — " Both in Swift I ^ 
so Tom and I had a famous laugh together at her 
expense. 

You will have seen, by my quotations, that I am a 
good linguist, and that in my reading I have ranged 
principally, if not entirely, among the less a^M^asibl^ 
departments of literature.-r»Plagiarism I detest.rr-*< O 
imitatores, servum pecus l^ (Horace.) Such as I ajp 
I offer myself to your notice, and to the perusal pf 
the public, satisfied that in the present state of tast^ 
and literary discernment, neither of you can be long 
blind to the claims of 

JqIIN ^UGGIKSt 
\9ik March, 1891. 
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AN ATTEMP*r TO EXPLAIN THE CAUSES 

OF THE 

DECLINE OF BR]^TISH COMEDY, 

No, IV. 

In our preTious Papers we have stated a combi- 
nation of untoward circumstances, sufficient of them- 
selves to weaken and undermine the stage. It could 
hardly have been expected that the legislature would 
level another blow at an institution so admirably cal- 
culated, when left in unfettered operation, to amend 
the morals, and remove the peccant humours of the 
community. Such, however, is the fact, and it will 
easily be conceived that we allude to the Licensing 
Act, which, in 1737, was passed for the avowed pur- 
pose of silencing the caustic satire of Fielding, whose 
pieces were then performing at the Haymarket, by a 
company fantastically styling themselves the Great 
MoguPs Company of Comedians. This enactment 
was no less derogatory to the cause of liberty, than 
to the interest of the stage. It forbad the represen- 
tation of any piece not previously licensed by a minion 
of the Court ; it took from the Crown the power of 
licensing new theatres, and secured the observance of 
these tyrannical regulations by the imposition of 
heavy penalties. Thus at once was the hand of the 
dramatist unnerved, by fettering it with degrading 
manacles ; the entertainments of the public curtailed 
sod emasculated ; and the exertions of the chartered 
theatres paralised by the removal of all competition. 

M 2 
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Away with the injurious aspersion,/ that in the present 
day there can be the slightest pretext for the continu- 
ance of this badge of slavery! — ^Are we so disloyal 
that we cannot be trusted with liberty of speech ?— -so 
profligate that our actors must be muzzled by statute, 
lest they should pour upon our ears a torrent of licen- 
tiousness ? — It is notorious that a loyal speech is, with 
John Bull, a never-failmg passport to a claptrap; and 
that the smallest deviation from strict delicacy is in- 
exorably, nay even fastidiously, visited by the indig* 
nation of an audience. In all cases, a refined and 
intelligent people are the only licensers required by 
the State ; and as they are not likely to become the 
patrons of a culpable grossness either in morals or 
politics, it is a wanton exercise of power to subject 
their taste to the caprice of an individual.— But it 
may be urged^ that if the authority of the Chamber- 
Iain be imnecessary, inainnuch as it is never required 
to be exercised, it is at least harmless^— -an inoperative 
dead letter.-^^Then we would have the act abolished, 
as a record of useless tyranny ;-r-but unfortunately 
one cannot admit it to be either harmless or inopera- 
tive. Of the monopoly which it establishes the evils 
are manifold and undeniable, and of the censor whom 
it appoints the power is not always dormant, nor his 
judgment infallible. — Notwithstanding that general 
asamilation of which it has been the object c^ the {h*6- 
sent Essay to explain the causes, certain peculiar 
habits or vices will occasionally start up and present 
themselves to the grasp of the dtamatist who speks 
^^ to catch the manners living as they rise^'"— Among 
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the distinctiYe habits of our higher orders, so far as 
distinctions are left, none is more conspicuous than 
(be inordinate love of gaming ;-— among the lower 
classes of the community, no peculiarity is more strik- 
ing than the enthusiasm of certun people styling them- 
selves Methodists. The in&mous arts by which some 
of our ladies of quality become panders to the former 
passion^ were exposed to merited reprobation in the 
late Mr. Tobin^s comedy of the Faro Table, which, 
after it had been rehearsed, and announced for per« 
formance, was. understood to have been refused the 
sanction of the licenser, and was, of course, never 
acted. In whatever quarter this suppression ori^- 
nated, it could have had no other motive than a cow* 
ardjy fear of exposing titled profligacy ; and under 
whatever circumstances the managers submitted to 
this interdict, it implies a prostration and thraldom of 
^the stage, alike injurious to good morals and the pro- 
fession of the dramatist. But this tyranny is, at least, 
impartial ; — ^if the laxities of t;he great be protected 
from the rude hand of comic satire, the vices of the 
vulgar are, in certain cases, equally i^ielded from its 
grasp. Mr. Hook, in his farce of Killing no Murder, 
had introduced a character for the purpose of expos- 
ing the hjrpocrisy by which certain canting pretenders 
to religion are enabled to 'prej upon the credulous 
and ignorant, which the deputy hcenser refused to 
sanction, under the pretext that such an exposure was 
ii^urious to the interests of religion, — a pretext which 
may boast about as much lo^cal consistency, as if 
we were to accuse a shopkeeper of an intent to 
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depreciate the current coin of the realm, because- 
he detects a bad shilUbg and nails it to his 
counter.* In both cases the discovery of the 
counterfeit only tends to confirm the authenticity and 
value of the sterling comm^ty. It j^ased the de* 
puty, who has unqualified dominion over the senti^- 
vaents of this enlightened nation, so far as the drama 
|s concerned, to think otherwise; and, though. we «re 
very far from deeming him omniscient in these mati- 
ters, we are forced to confess that he is omnipotent^ 
It is plainly intimated in a preface t9 the farce thus 
intercepted in its passage to the public, except in a 
mutilated state, that his hostility proceeded from hia 
participation in the enthusiasm of those indefati^dde 
sectarians, whose rotten members it was intended to 
hold up to ridicule ; and if this be true, the writers 
for the stage had much better call befoy^trnd upon 
this deputy dictator, to be favoured with a schedule of 
^liis sentiments, that they may rival the independence 
of the three curates, who in playing at whist with 
their bishop always made a point of a^ing him, after 
he had seen his cards, what his Lordship would be 

* A proof also exists that a farce^ after being some time iA 
rehearsal at Covent-Garden Theatre, under the title of " The 
Wu>o I^imners/' was sappressed by Mr. Larpent^ in his official 
tspaatfj beesaie it attempted to diaw a line between mono- 
§9Af and honest deatiii^ ; and because, as Mr. iMpent p^w 
sonsUy informed the snAor, it was highly imprc^^ to five a 
dishonestly fpeculating farmer the name of Locust. More re- 
cent circumstances have still more strikingly illustrated the 
folly of entrustjAg power to Hcensers, who> by an egregious 
over-pttritanittn towards Mhers, attempt to atone for their own 
former offences. 
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pleased to have for trumps !— -Fortunately for Oolley 
Cibber, this slavish ordeal was unnecessary when he 
clothed the TartufiPe of Moli^re in the garb of an 
English Nonjuror, and we may presume that when 
Bickerstaff altered him into The Hypocrite, no sanc- 
timonious petty placeman felt repugnance to the un* 
masking of a wolf in sheep^s cloathing. Our present 
sub-licenser may p^haps plead the example of some 
of his predecessors, who have evinced a subserviency 
and squeamishness not unworthy even his rivalry ; and 
if, to use a vulgar phrase, two wrongs can make one 
right, we will allow the validity of his defence. It is 
not yet forgotten that Mr, Capell once prohibited the 
rehearsal of an opera^ because, in his o{»nioii, the 
situation of Phamaces too nearly res^oabled that of 
the Young Pretender, nor would he withdraw bis veto 
until the interference of a minister of State, whose 
judgment is necessarily infallible, had convinced him 
that the musical King of Pontus might warble through 
the whole gamut without any immediate danger to 
the King of England^ Macklin's Man of the World, 
pri^ally caUed the True-born Scotchman, after re- 
maining for ten years in the office of the same gen- 
tleman, in spite of all the author's applications for. its 
restoration, was only redeemed by the personal inter- 
ference of Sir Fletcher Norton and ^Ir. Dunning; but 
all solicitations for permission to perform it were ob- 
stinately negatived until the impediment and its cause 
were at once removed by death. So long as the dra- 
matic literature of England continues subject to the 
passions, caprices^ or ignorance, of an individual, we 
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must expect Aat many of our comedies will be muti^ 
lated or neutralized until they have lost aU their man- 
liness and pungency ; that others will be suppressed 
altogether, without leaving a record of their fate ; and 
that the licenser, without having in any one instance 
conferred a benefit, by the exercise of his authority, 
either on good government or good morals, will have 
mainly contributed to the degradation of the stage, by 
deterring men of high powers and independent feelings 
from embarking their talents in a cause that is subject 
to so slavish a condition. — ^With such fetters upon 

> their hands, what can be accomplished even by those 
who may be willing to exert themselves ? Of promi- 
nent character, as we have endeavoured to show, little 
is now left, and that little is peculiarly liable to be 
withdrawn from the power of the drcmiatist by the 
superior power of the licenser. Nothing, then, remains 
but to bring forward new combinations of the old 
stage fixtures ; to run through the range of the simple 
passions, and furfiish presentations which must be 
either untrue to nature, or mere copies of what have 

- been already a hundred tinoes exhibited; and thus to 
justify the accusation that the drawings of modem 
dramatists are ^^ stale, fiat, and unprofitable^ shadows 
of those powerful figurings which gave interest and 
animation to the stage in *^ the olden time.^ 

Of the inmates of a theatre, constituted as our 
audiences now are, nine^tenths know little, and care 
less, about dramatic excellence ; they have no ears but 
for music, no eyes but for tinsel and processions ; they 
may exercise their understandings so far as to be dis^ 
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pleased with an extravagant or unnatural character, 
but not so far as to discover that they would be equal- 
ly displeased with any character fiuthfuUy modelled 
from the tameness of nature, as it now exists. They 
have, in short, just penetration enough to be put out 
of humour, without exactly knowing what would pa- 
cify them, and, like peevish children crying to the 
moon, put themselves into a passion, because they can* 
not be indulged with an impossibility. Hence they be^ 
come humoursome, capricious, vindictive, uiijust ; and 
the effect of their waywardness is to confirm rather 
than remedy the evil, by frightening away the good 
writers without reforming the bad. Genius is gene- 
rally accompanied by a keen sensibility, and its pos- 
sessor will be little disposed to encounter the hoots and 
bowlings of a mob infuriated by their own ignorance, 
when his talents may command a much more pleasing 
and less hazardous remuneration in the other waJ^s of 
literature. We shall find few writers of the stage 
among those who have recently distinguished them- 
selves in the higher departments of intellect; they 
shrink from the elevated criticism of one-shilling gods, 
and the discriminating dispensations of those sibilant 
oracles, the half-price apprentices ; and are content to 
leave all the laurels of the drama to be entwined, with . 
few exceptions, around the brows of mummers and 
minstrels^ the getters-up of witless operas, and the 
putters-together of gorgeous and somhiferous melo- 
dramas. — With such dramatists as these the man of 
conscious talent can have no rivalry, and will be dis- 

M 6 
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pos^ to retire from the field, exclauning in the lan- 
guage of old Ben Joiison, 

*' Say that tbou }>oure8t them wheats 

And they will acorns eat : 
Twere simple fury still thyself to waste 

On such as have no taste ! 
To offer them a surfeit of pure breads 

Whose appetites are dead ! 
No^ give them grains their £11^ 

Husks^ draff^ to drink and svill^ 
If they love lees, and leave the lusty wine. 
Envy them not ; their palate '^ with the swine/' 

To recapitulate, then, the causes which, in out* opi- 
nion, hav« contributed to the decline of British come-* 
dy, we may state that the decay of its literary reputa* 
tion,, so far as its renown rested upon the sparkling 
qualities of its dialogue, may be traced to the altered 
composition of modem audiences, to whom every 
thing that is etherial and abstracted would be per- 
fectly unintelli^ble, even if from the gigantic dimen- 
sions of modem theatres it were always audible. The 
obvious declension in the main constitution of comedy, 
the richness and diversity of human character^ we 
have assigned partly to that consimilarity in our qua- 
lities of mind and habits of life, occasioned by the 
progress of refinement and the uniformity of dress, 
and partly to the withering influence of the licensing 
act, by which the hand of the dramatist is withheld 
from grasping what yet remains sufliciently prominent 
and tan^ble for his purpose. In this summary, may 
perhaps be found a solution to the original alienation 
of the public from the jcegular drama: the rage for 
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music helped to vitiate their tastes for more legitimate 
entertainments, and the lateness of fashionable hours 
affords them a plea for absenting themselves altoge- 
ther, except upon the nights of some operatic attrac- 
tion. While fashion has thus withdrawn the genteeler 
ranks from the theatre, fanaticism and gloom have en- 
rolled a great portion of the lower orders among its 
blind and bitter enemies. And lastly, the discontinu- 
ance or rarity of the Royal visits has thrown over it 
a darker shade of discountenance, concurring with 
other minor circumstances to involve it in an omiAous 
and gathering gloom, which threatens, at no very dis- 
tant day, its total extinction. 



MRS. DOBBS AT HOME. 

'< T)ie common chat of gossips when they meet." 

Dkydsn. 

What ! shall the Morning Post proclaim 
For every rich or high-horn dame. 
From Portman Square to Cleveland Row^ 
Each item — ^no one cares to laiow; 
Print her minutest whereahouts. 
Describe her concerts^ halkj and routs^ 
Enumerate the lamps and lustres. 
Show where the roses hung in dust^rs^ 
Tell how the floor was chalk'd—reveal 
The partners in the first quadrille — 
How long they danced, till, sharp as hunters. 
They sat down to the feast from Gunter's; 
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How much a quart was paid for pea8> 
How much for pines and strawberries^ 
Taking especial care to &k. 
The hour of parting — ^half-past six ?-— 
And shall no bard make proclamation 
Of routs enjo/d in humbler station P 
Rise, honest Muse, to Hackney roam. 
And sing of '' Mrs. Dobbs at Home." 

He who knows Hackney, needs must know 

That spot enchanting — Prospect Row, — 

So call'd, because a view it shows 

Of Shoreditch Road, and when tiiere blows 

No dust^ the folks may one and all get 

A peep— almost to Norton Falgate. 

Here Mrs. Dobbs, at Number Three, 

Invited all her friends to tea. 

The Row had never heard before 

Such double knocks at any door. 

And heads were popp'd from every casement. 

Counting the comers with amazement. 

Some magnified them to eleven. 

While others swore there were but seven^ — 

A point that 's keenly mooted still ; 

But certain 'tis^ that Mrs. Gill 

Told Mrs. Grubb she reckon'd ten : — 

Fat Mrs. Hobbs came second — ^then 

Came Mesdames Jinkins, Dump, and Spriggins, 

Tapps, Jacks, Briggs, Hoggins, Crump, and Wiggins. 

Dizen'd in all her best array. 
Our melting hostess said her say. 

As the Souchong repast proceeded ; 
Andy curtsying and bobbing, press'd 
By turns eadi gormandizing guest. 

To stuff as heartily as she did. 
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Dear Mrs. Hoggins, what! — yowt cup 
Tiim'd in your saucer, bottom up ! — 

Dear me, how soon you 've had your fill ! 
Let me persuade you— one more sup, 

'Twill do you good, indeed it will : — 
Psha ! now, you 're only making game. 
Or else you tea'd afore you came. 

Stop, Mrs. Jinkins, let me stir it. 

Before I pour out any more.—- 
No, Ma'am, that 's just as I prefer it.— 

O then I 'U make it as befoiQ. 

Lauk ! Mrs. Dump, that toast se^ms dry. 
Do take and eat this middle bit ; * 

The butter's fresh, you may rely. 
And a fine price I paid for it.-— 

No doubt. Ma'am, — ^what a shame it is ! 

And Cambridge too again has rix ! 

You don't deal now with Mrs. Keats ? 

No, she 's a bad one : — Ma'am; she cheats.'*— 

Hush ! Mrs. Crump 's her aunt. — Good lack I 

How lucky she just tum'd her back ! 

Don't spare the toast. Ma'am, don't say no, 
I 've got another round below ; 
I give folks plenty when I ax 'em. 
For cut and come again 's my maadm; 
Nor should I deem it a misfort'n. 
If you demolish'd the whole quart'n. 
Though bread is now a shameful price, — 
Why did they 'bolish the assize } 

A charming garden, Mrs. Dobbs, 
For drying. — Ain't it, Mrs. Hobbs? 
Bui though our water-tub runs o'er, 
A heavy wash is such a bore. 
Our smalls is all that we hang out. — 
Well, that's a luxury, no doubt. 
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La! Mrs. Tapps, do only look^ 
Those grouts can never be mistook ; 
Well, such a cup I it can't be worse. 
See, here 's six horses in a hearse. 
And there 's the church and burying-place^ 
Plain as the nose upon your face: 
Next dish may dissipate your doubts. 
And give you less unlucky grouts : 
One more — you must — ^the pot has stood, 
I warrant me it 's strong and good. 

There's Mrs. Spriggios in the gavden ; 
What a fine gown ! — ^but, begging pardoR, 
It seems to me amazing dingy — 
Do you think her shawl. Ma'am, 's real Ingy ?— 
Lord love you ! no : — well, give me clo'^ 
That's phdn and good. Ma'am, not like those. 
Though not so tawdry, Mrs. Jacks, 

We do put clean things on our backs. 

« 

Meat, Ma'am, is scandlous dear. — ^Perhaps 

Yon deal. Ma'am, still- with Mrs. Tappi^-^ 

Not I; — we know who 's got to pay. 

When butchers drive their one-horse chay.— 

Well, I pay nine for rumps. — At most 

We pay but eight for boil'd and roast. 

And get our rumps from Leadenhall 

At seven, taking shins and alL 

Yes, meat is monstrous dear all round ; 

But dripping brings a groat a pound. 

Thus on swift wing the moments flew, . 
Until 'twas time to say adieu. 
When each prepared to waddle back, 
Warm'd with a sip of Cogniac, 
"Which was with Mrs. Dobbs a law, 
\Yhene'er the night waa cold and raw. 
Umbrellas, pattens, lanterns, doge, 
'Were sought — away the party jogs. 
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And dJtfiit solitude again 
O'er Prospect Row resumed its reign^ 
Just as the Watchman crawrd in sight. 
To cry — ^* Past ten — a cloudy night !" 



CONSTITUTION MAKERS—THEORETI- 
CAL AND PRACTICAL. 

" The idea of any thing in our minds no more proves the ex- 
istence of that things than the visions of a dream make a 
true hi8t<H7." Locks. 

Ik a forma: paper we noticed tlie obsenrations of 
Champfofi — that the writers on Physics and Natural 
History, from the satisfactory ^nd harmonious results 
which theirs studies presented, were generally men of 
an even and happy temperament; whUe the professors 
of Politics and Legislation, from the contrary deye- 
lopement offered by their researches, were not un&e. 
quently of a melancholy and firetful spirit. To the 
more amiable and virtuous of the latter class, how- 
ever, a consolation suggested itself, of which they 
have been eager to take advantage. fiafSed by the 
evil passions and intractable materials of human na- 
ture in all the existing systems of society , they have 
delighted " to sequester out of the world into Atlan- 
tic and Utopian politics ;'^ to appeal from the actual 
to the possible, from the real to the imaginary, and 
indemnify themselves for the psdnful conclusions of 
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the head by revelling in the pleasant reveries of the 
heart. In this visionary state, following up their be- 
nevolent plans for the perfection of the human race, 

each has become 

• 

'^ A flattering painter^ who made it his care 
To draw men as they ought to be, not as they are;" 

and none of them have found any difficulty in accele- 
rating the arrival of that moral millennium ;(¥hose ad- 
vent has been predicted with so much confidence as 
to fact, though with so little precision as to date, 
by political enthusiasts. Some have recun*ed to 
this higher sort of fabulous writing, as the safest 
method of inculcating their philosophy in perilous 
times. Thus Plato, after the execution of his master 
Socrates, and the enslavement of his country, wrote 
his ** Timfleus,'' wherein he describes the institutions 
of the island Atlantis, whose existence has been such 
a fertile subject of controversy. Some have consi- 
dered this happy spot identical with the Hesperides, 
the Elysiau Fields, and the habitations of the blessed, 
which has elicited a ludicrous specimen of nationality 
from Rudbeck, a learned Scandinavian, who very 
complacently claims that distinction for Sweden and 
Norway. But Plato himself expressly states, that 
after the descendants of Neptune had flourished there 
for nine thousand years, the whole island was swal^ 
lowed up by the sea, which, according to our notions, 
was rather an unpatemal repast, and a very bad en-> 
couragement for the virtues of future islanders. — 
Lord Bacon, under the title of the " New Atlantis," 
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describes a fictitious philosophical commonwealth in 
one of the islands of the South Sea, (formed upon the 
same basis as Campanella^s City of the Sun,) whose 
diief design is to exhibit a model of a college for the 
interpretation of Nature and the production of great 
works beneficial to mankind.— Unfortunately the 
frame of laws and the best mould of a commonwealth, 
whose wxitii^ he also contemplated, and which would 
haire been a much more interesting subject of specu- 
lation, was never perfected* 

Sir Thomas More feigns his Utopia to be one of 
the newly discovered countries in America, of which 
the account is given to him by Hythlodaeus, a Por- 
tuguese who sailed in company with Americus Ves- 
pucius. It is a painful evidence of th^ infirmity of 
human nature, even in great minds, to contrast the 
liberality and freedom of his speculations on the sub- 
jects of government and religion in this celelnrated 
work, with the intolerance and superstition that dis^ 
honoured his subsequent life. Who could ever ima- 
gine that the philosophical and amiable author of the 
'^ Utopia*^ would be metamorphosed by the patron- 
age of Henry the Eighth, and the possession of the 
Great Seal, into a blind and sanguinary bigot? 
When he was rising, by the sacrifice of his principles, 
ham one honour to another, he might have seriously 
addressed to himself the speech which he jocosely 
made to the Lieutenant when mounting the scafibld 
for his execution: ^^ I pray you see me safe up, and 
as for my coming down you. may let me shift fmr my- 
self." The foUowing is an extract from his work: — 
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.^' He judged it wrong to lay down any thing rashly^ 
and seemed to doubt whether those different forms of 
religion might not all come horn God, who might in- 
spire men in a differait manner, and be pleased with 
the variety. He therefore thought it indecent and 
foolish for any man to threaten and terrify another, 
to make him believe what did not strike him as true.'" 
-^Yet the author of this passage, not being able to 
prevail upon one Frith,, who had written against th« 
corporeal presence, to retract, caused him to be burn* 
ed. *^ A gentleman of the T«B(ipIe,* says Burnet, 
'* was carried to the Liord Chanoellor'^s house^ whef« 
much pains was taken to persuade him to ditoover 
those who favoured the new opinions; but fair means 
not prevailing. More had him whipped in his pre- 
sence, and after that sent to the Tower, where he 
looked on and saw him put to the rack. He was 
burned in Smithfield.'^ As an encouragement to poor 
punsters, now so unmercifully reviled, and as a far- 
ther illustration of Sir Thomas More's fondness for 
wit, we may add the following anecddte: — ^A heretic, 
named Siher^ being brought before him, he said — 
" Silver, you must be tried by fire.** — ^^ Yes,** rephed 
the prisoner, ^^ but you know, my Lord, that quick* 
silver cannot abide the fire :^ ynth which repartee the 
Chancellor was so mu<^ pleased that he set the man 
at hberty. It forms another notable inconsistency in 
Sir Thomases fate, that, after having so bitterly sati^* 
rized the legal profession in his juvenile work, he 
should eventually sit upon the woolsack : and if from 
this elevated seat he ever cast a thought backward 
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upon his past life, he must have smiled at the fond 
conodt which could imagine a permanent Utopia^ 
when he himself, certainly more learned, honest, and 
conscientious, than the mass of mankind ever has 
been, or will be, could in the course of one short life 
fall into such glaring and frightful rebellion against 
his own doctrines. 

Undismayed by the manifest vanity of imagining 
a faultless Commonwealth for fallible man^ Harring<^ 
ton published, after the death of Charles the First, # 
new political romance, or beau idSal ci Government^ 
under the title of Oceana, assigning as a reason tbatr»* 
^* if ever it should be the fate of Engtttid ta be, Hke 
Italy of old, overrun by a barbarous people, or to 
have its Groveriiment and records destroyed by some 
merdJess conqueror, they might not be then left to 
their own invention in framing a new Government." — * 
Of this task he has acquitted himself better than could 
have been expected from a man who preferred the 
constitution of Venice to that of the whole W4>rld, ^^ it 
being in his opinion immutable by any external or 
internal causes, and to finish only with mankind,"*^ 
a prophecy to which Napoleon and the Austrians have 
shown very little respect. Oceana, under whkh term 
England is shadowed forth, exhibits that plan of re- 
publican government, which he would have recom- 
mended for adoption in case a genuine CommcoiweaUh 
had been established. It contained some severe re- 
flections up<m Cromwell's usurpation, to whom never- 
thde^ it was dedicated, and who, after peruqii^ it, 
returned it to his favorite dftughter Lady Ckypole, 
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with the characteristic remark, that ^^ the gaitleman. 
modt not think to cheat him of his power and au- 
thority; for that what he had won bj the sword 
be would not suffer himself to be scribbled out 

Not content with replying to the several refutations 
of his work that were published soon after its appear- 
ance, he endeavoured more effectually to propagate 
the republican scheme to which' he was so enthusi- 
astically attached, by forming a society of gentlemen 
entertaining similar principles, who met nightly at 
Miles^s Coffee house in New Palace Yard, and were 
called the Rota. He who is conversant with the 
political and satirical writings of that day will find 
that the Club encountered its full share of ridicule 
and abuse. Wood says,—" This body had a balloU 
ihgbox, and balloted how things should be carried by 
way of essay; which not being used or known in 
England before, on this account the room was every 
evening very full. The model of the government was, 
that the third part of the Senate or House should rote' 
out by ballot every year, not capable of bdng elected 
again for three years to come ; so that every ninth 
year the Senate would be wholly altered.'' — ^It is 
curious to trace, in the suggestions of these obscure 
theorists, the germ of that system which, with certain 
modifications, has been actually adopted in our days, 
and applied to the French Chamber of Deputies. — 
After the Restoration, it can hardly be supposed that the 
' writer of Oceana, and the ardent champion of repub- 
lican institutions, would be left unmolested, i While 
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poor Harrington, with undiminished zeal, was inducing 
his piinciples into short and easy aphorisms, he was 
sent to the Tower at the instance of Lord Chancellor 
Hyde, as an accomplice in a formidable plot ; which, 
however, was never proved, and seems to have been got 
up as a means of silencing an enthusiast who was still 
ccmsidered dangerous. — From the Tower he was con- 
veyed to St. Nicholases Island, opposite Plymouth, 
where the imprudent use of a preparation of guai- 
acum, as a cure for the scurvy, produced delirium, to 
which he seems to have been ever after subject ; for 
though he would discourse rationally enough upon 
other subjects, as soon as his own distemper was 
touched upon, he would utter strange things^ about 
the operation of his animal spirits, which transpired 
from him, he said, in the shape of birds, flies, bees, 
and the like. He discoursed, moreover, so fluently of 
good and evil sprits, that he terrified his hearers ; and 
in this state, whether luider a crazy or sane influence 
his biographers do not record, he married a lady to 
whom he had fori)[ierly been suitor, and dying in 1 677, 
was buried in St Margaret's Church, Westminster, 
next to the grave of Sir Walter Raleigh. 

Others have escaped from this incorrigible world 
into the realms of fancy, for the purpose of elevating 
human nature by depicting the high destinies to which 
it might attain in a Commcmwealth founded upon 
universal liberty and virtue. Swift deviated into 
fables with the misanthropical intention of degrading 
mankind, by a minute dii^lay of their vices and infir- 
mitieii, while he endeavoured to elevate the brutes of 
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the field above the lords of the creation ; and as the 
readers of general satire invariably fancy they are 
looking into a glass which reflects every face but their 
own, he is perused without disgust, nay, even admired 
as a shrewd and caustic satirist, while the Atlantis, 
Utopia, Oceana, and similar productions, are thrown 
aside as the idle day-dreams of visionaries and en- 
thufflasts. 

Manufacturers of Codes and Constitutions have 
abounded in these our revolutionary days, and have 
found opportunities of bringing their theories, how- 
ever crude, to the test of a short-lived practice. In 
France, the Abb6 Sieyes composed them almost as 
fast as they were demanded, which required inde^ 
fatigable exertions : with us, Mr. Jeremy Bentham 
has contrived to keep the supply always above the 
demand. Spidn, Naples, and Portugal, without dis- 
cussing speculations and theories, or balancing between 
rival perfections, jumped at once into a practicid ieau 
idial, (if so stmtling a catachresis may be allowed ;) 
but certain royal doctors, who are benevolent enough 
to take the Constitutions of the European States under 
their own special management, by prescribing a course 
of steel to the two first named countries, and stirring 
up intestine commotions in the latter, have for the 
present allayed all those symptoms that threatened to 
render them so independent of the regular diplo^ 
matists and practitioners. 

Repubhcanism formed the basis of all the earlier 
systems of theoretic government, though it must be 
^^onfessed that the examples ^ Greece and Ita)^ 
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€|fi^ed little encouragement for its practical adoptiuDit 
Pliused in perpetual collision with one another, and 
rendered pugnacious by the tendency of all their in- 
stitutions, the petty States of the former had ng other 
method of avoiding national subjection than by a 
system of individual slavery. Each citizen of Sparta 
kept a Helot in his house, in order that he himself 
might become the Helot of the State, acquiescing in a 
course of dcmiestic and public oppression as the sole 
security against its external infliction, and boasting 
that collective hberty to which every individual was a 
stranger. " The fear of ill exceeds the ill we fear ;** — 
to guard against tyranny from one they practised it 
f^;ainst all. Wealth, talents, virtue, influence, np 
sooner attracted attention than they were marked for 
destruction, lest they sliould be directed against the 
institutions of the State, whose greatest benefactors 
were thus its surest victims ; and few could rival the 
services of Socrates, Aristides, or Coriolanus, without 
a certainty of encountering their fate. America has 
solved the long-contested problem as to the iqptitude 
of a Republic for large and powerful States, and the 
possible co-existence of pacific and dignified politics 
with |»ivate freedom. That. whole Continent will 
probably settle under similar institutions, and will 
assiuredly get the start of those European States which, 
by clinging to antiquated forms, will but accelerate 
their own decrepitude and superannuation. England, 
who by her liberty has surmounted all her disadvan-. 
tages, and rendered herself the first country in the 
civilized world, wi{l not^ we may safely predict, forfeit 
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her oommandii^ pre-eminenoe ov^ the inhfltitauts of 
both hemispheres, or lose her {MXMid 4istmctioii of 
^^ teaching the nations how to hve.'* 

It would be hard indeed, if, after so many thousand 
years of unceasing experiment, the world luid not 
made some progress in the art c^ goyemm^it ; and 
we may at least flatter ourselves that we have achiev-* 
ed an improvement upon Plato's forlorn hope <^ 
^^ a good deq)ot combined with a good legislator,^ as 
the best practical administrator of a State. However 
iniquitous the means by which so many of the gmaller 
sovereignties have become merged and absorbed in the 
large ones, the result has been unquestionably bene*- 
ficial to human happiness ; for the cliance of wars is 
not only dimimshed, by lessening the rivalry and 
collision of numerous petty Governments, but wb^. 
hostilities do occur, they interfere much less extep* 
sively with individual comforts and privileges. An- 
cient philosophers, sages, and poets, were obliged to 
quit the study for the cinnp, to— ** exchange thrir 
pens for truncheons, ink for blood ;*^ and in spite of 
their fine intellects perform all those vulgar bodily 
functions of soldiers, for which the thinness of the 
population would not afford substitutes. Among the 
large masses into which nations are now thrown, th^e 
will generally be found volunteers enough for so plea- 
sant a profesiMon as that of cutting throats ; so that 
the studi6u8, the idle, the peaceful^ id^ cowardly, and 
the domestic, may tra^uilly pursue the bent of tb^r 
several inclinations, upon the very ea&^ ternto of niak«* 
ing the pocket a protection for the person^ -ttid payii^ 
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in taxes what they want in pugnadousness. It was 
«ud of tlie^^ncient Government of France, th|it it was 
an absolute monarchy moderated by songs ; and there 
is no despotism now existing in Europe that is not 
tempered in the same manner by the spirit of the 
age, the habitudes of the people, and the institutions 
of manners. Paul wanted to drag St. Petersburg 
backwards to the petty tyrannies and barbarous ob- 
servances of the ancient Czars ; it was contrary to 
existing usages, so they *^ strangled him while he 
prated.^ Selim endeavoured to advance Constan- 
tinople by introducing European tactics and forms ; 
this was equally at variance with national opinions, and 
he shared the fate of his northern neighbour. Such 
is the inexorable tribunal to which despots are ame- 
QaUe, and in their exemption from which more 
limited monarchs may find an abundant compensation 
for the Restriction of their power. 

Looking out, then, upon the world in general, we 
may safely pronounce, that though its inhabitants do 
not manifest any immediate approximation towards 
the Millennium, they have decidedly advanced in hap- 
piness and tranquillity. Security for person and pro- 
perty is universal in the civilized portions of the earth ; 
domestic comforts are diffiised throughout all classes ; 
the guardianship of the law, and the sanctions of 
morality and reUgion, however momentarily inter- 
rupted, were never more equally expanded or influ- 
entially recognised; all ranks may pursue the develope- 
ment of their fancies or talents without interruption ; 
and if the Europeans in general have good reasons, at 

VOL. III. N 
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the present moment, for complaining of the Hdy 
Alliance and its liberticide plans^ almost every in- 
dividual may exclaim, and none with more justice than 
the Englishman, — 

^^ Of all the evils that mankind endure^ 
How small the share that kings can cause or cure I" 



AN ADDRESS TO A TEA-KETTLE. 

For many a verse inspired hy tea, 
(A never-failing Muse to me^) 
My kettle^ let this tribute flow^ 

Thy charms to blazon. 
And tell thy modest worth, although 

Thy face is braxen. 

Let others boast the madd'ning bowl^ 
That raises but to sink the soul. 
Thou art the Bacchus that alone 

I wish to follow ; 
From thee I tipple Helicon, 

My best Apollo! 

*Tis night— my children sleep-— no noise 
Is heard, except thy cheerful voice; 
For when the wind would gain mine ear. 

Thou sing'st the faster. 
As if thou wert resolved to cheer 

Thy lonely master. 

And so thou dost : — ^those brazen lungs 
Vent no deceit, like human tongues; 
That honest breath was never known 

Te turn informer; 
And for thy feelings — all must own 

That none are warmer. 
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Of late^ another eye and ear 

Would mark thy form^ thy music hear : 

Alaa ! how soon our pleasures fly^ 

' Returning never ! 
That ear is deaf— that friendly eye 
Is closed for ever ! 

Be thou^ then^ now^ my friend^ my guide, 
And humming wisdom by my side^ 
Teach me so patiently to bear 

Hot-water troubles^ 
That they may end, like thine, in air. 

And turn to bubbles. 

Let me support misfortune's fire 
Uijhurt, and, when I fame with ire. 
Whatever friend my passions sees 

And near me lingers. 
Let him still handle me with ease. 

Nor bum his fingers. 

O may my memory, like thy front. 
When I am cold, endure the brunt 
Of vitriol envy's keen assaults. 

And shine the brighter. 
And ev'ry rub but make my faults 

Appear the lighter ! 



iw*> 



TO THE LADIES OF ENGLAND. 

Beauties !--^for, dress'd with so much taste, 
AU may with such a term be graced,) — 

Attend the friendly stanza. 
Which deprecates the threaten'd change 
Of English modes for fashions strange. 

And French extravaganza, 

n2 
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Wh&i I — ^when her sons renown have won 
In arte and arms, and proudly ahone 

A pattern to the nations. 
Shall England's recreant daughters kneel 
At Gallic shrines, and stoop to steal 

Fantastic innorations ? 

Domestic — sim^e — chaste — sedate, — 
Your fashions now assimilate 

Your virtues an4 your duties : — 
With all the dignity of Rome, 
llie Grecian Graces find a home 

In England's classic Beauties. 

When we hehold so fit a shrine. 
We deem its inmate eSl divine. 

And thoughte licentious hridle ; ' 
But if the case be t(MjitelQGpu rude. 
Grotesque, and, glaring — we conclude 

It holdasome worthletti idoL 

Let GalMa's nymphi^of ardent mind. 

To every wild extreme inQHAed> 

In folly be consisteikt; 
Their failiikgiS let their modes express^ 
^ From simpleness of soul aiCd dress 

For ever equi-distant. 

True to your staid and even port. 
Let mad extremes of every sort 

With steady scorn be treated ; 
Nor by art's modish follies mar 
The sweetest, loveliest work by far 

That nature has completed : — 

For oh ! — ^if in the world's wide round 
One peerless object may be found, 

A something more than human ; 
The faultless paragon confess'd. 
May in one line be all expressed, — 

A WELL-DBESS'O EkgLISH WoMAK. 
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A FATHER'S GOSSIP— A CHILD'S DEATH. 

"_ O thou wilt come no niore^ — 
Never, never, never, never, never !" 

Shakspeare. 

A mother's affection for her infant is invpluntaiy 
— a blind, unreasoning instinct, implanted by nature 
for the preseirvation of the species, and directed with 
additional energy towards those who would seem least 
to bespeak her tenderness — ^the mutilated in body or 
mind, the cripple or the idiot, precisely because they 
have most need of her protection. Compassion tnay in- 
fluence men to the same good offices, but it does not, as 
with mothers, blind them to the defeats of its object ; 
there is no obliquity of judgment, no instinct, no p(r&. 
ference, in their attentions : they are prompted by jus- 
tice or humanity, rather than affection* 

Abstractedly from the wide range ot reflection it 
excites, I myself see nothing captivating in any infants 
It is powerful in ihe silent appeal of its helplessness, 
rich in past and future suggestion ; but there is little 
of present humanity in its powers and aspect. My 
own always appear ugly to me in this intermediate 
state. With more than an animal's debility, they have 
kfiis of its substitutes for reason, and none of that fa- 
culty itself. There is " no speculation in thoi^e eyes 
that they do glare withal;^ their movements are 
snatching and automatical, the functions that they ex- 
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ercise are by no means prepossessing, and their cry 
altogether feline and unmusical. I cannot feel with 
any intensity my relation^ip to beings whose nature 
exhibits so Uttle similarity with my own. But when 
a moral sanction is given to the awakened tenderness 
that Jias hitherto been dormant, — when the roses un- 
fold their first transparent bloom in the cheek, when 
the ey^s sparkle with expression, and the whole coun- 
tenance^ animated with intelligence, flatters our vanity 
by its reputed resemblance to our own, or our love 
by its incipient developement of the mother'^s beauty ; 
when, in addition to these attractions, the expanding 
mind throws every day some new tendril around our 
heart, — who but a parent can conceive the delight with 
which the existence of the child bepomes gradually in- 
corporated and interfused with his own ? A passion- 
ate lover of the chace in my younger days, I have 
heard the gallant chiding of the dogs flung back firom 
the woodlands and hollow hill-sides with an ecstasy 
not inferior to his, who 

f< M ■ ■ was with Hercules and Cadmus oncd^ 
When in the woods of Thrace they hay'd the hoar." 

In my morning rambles through the dewy meadows^ 
I have often stopped short, and exclaimed with thril- 
ling ear — 

" What matins like the larks'^ who heavenwards dimb. 
And pour down lighted music from above ? 

In the serene soothing moonlights of summer, I *have 
been almost afraid to breathe, lest I should dissolve the 
enchantment, and have waited the dying away of the 
music before I have ventured to whisper to myself, 



A father's gossip — A CHILD^S DEATH. 271 

*' What midnight serenades so rapturous 
As the lone nightingale's^ whose soul of love 
Outgushes with her song?" 

^and beneath the mellowing dome of the largest thea- 
tre in the most musical capital of Europe^ rich har- 
monies have melted into mine ear; dulcet female 
▼oices, as of angels, blending their sweetness with the 
«ymphonious swell of manly intonation, and organ 
and harp, and ^^instruments that made melodious 
chime i" but I protest, in all the sincerity of Uteral 
truth, that I never heard music so tuneful to the ear, 
so enchanting to the heart, so dissolving and overcom- 
ing to the whole soul, as the first prattlings of a be- 
loved child. Does my reader recollect the story of 
Agesilaus, King of Sparta, siu'prised by embassadors 
when he was upon all-fours playing with his children? 

Is he himself a father ? if so, I make no apology 

for continuing to ride my hobby-horse. 

Yes ! — ^it is indeed exquisite to watch the dawnings 
of reason, the blossoming and blowing of the intellect; 
but let every parent beware of the bitter rebuke which 
is impending over his paternal pride, if he possess a 
daughter of precious talent — as I did once ! Flatter- 
ing but fatal gift ! resembling the hectic flush upon 
the cheek, the beautiful efflorescence that announces 
inward disease and decay. Twice did the grim 
King of Terrors stretch forth his abhorred hand, 
— its shadow fell upon her still blooming features, 
like the passing cloud that throws its lurid frown 
upon a rose, and she bent in meek resignation ; but 
our tears, or our unceasing vigils, or our prayers, pre- 
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vailed; — we droye the phantom away, and doated 
upon our reprieved child as if we had bestowed a new 
existence upon her, and the affections of three lives 
were concentrated in one. It seemed as if the* knot 
that tied her to our hearts had been drawn tighter by 
every attempt to tear her away from us. Kotfaing is 
so endearing as to watch over t^se whom we have 
thus preserved. Pride and self-love are apt to impart 
a painful feeling to bendits received ; gratitude is too 
often associated with a sense of humiliaticm ; but the 
pleasure arising from the favours we have confeired is 
pure, unalloyed, and perfect. We do not in: general 
serve people because we love them, half so much as 
we love them because we have served them. By a 
beautiful provision of Nature, beneficence is its own 
reward, and a double happiness emanates from a single 
virtue. Towards a beautiful and beloved child^ whom 
our cares have twice snatched from the grave, our at- 
tachment becomes intense; the fedings can be sublim- 
ized no higher. 

But the Insatiable would not be disappcHnted of his 
prey : he hovered over the head of the victim, medi- 
tating a third attack, and though .we dared not trust 
our tongues with the avowal, we read deep apprehen- 
sion and sad misgivings of the heart in one another^s 
eyes. The patient too, (and . never did a youthful 
sufferer better illustrate the meaning of the word 1} 
with the fearful acuteness of her intellect, instantly 
interpreted our looks, and though resigned upon 
her own account, seemed resoIve4 to make an ef- 
fort to live— for our sakes. It was a soul-subduing 
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sight to behold that fair, i^eek, and powerless child, 
struggling and Mrrestling with the dread and inyinci« 
ble £ing. 

It was one of those delicious mornings when the 
Spring is about to give up the green and beautiful 
eardi to the guardianship of Summer. The air waft- 
ed towards me the renovating breath of buds and 
Uossoms : every thing seemed to be in^tinct with life; 
young leaves were fluttering above me ; fresh flowers 
were nodding in the healthful breeze ; new-born in- 
sects were buzzing about upon their busy wings; 
the birds were pursuing their twittering courtship ; 
new birth was the universal purpose of nature : it ap- 
peared as if nothing could die. As my other children 
gambolled on the green before me, I sunk into compla- 
cent reveries, imagining that the invalid had actually 
derived benefit from the vitality of the season — ^that a 
change had really commenced, and I might soon hope 
to see her frisking' with her companions, — when a sud- 
den and hideous shriek pierced through my ear and 
smote upon my heart. Rushing instinctively back 
to the chamber, I beheld the mother and the child 
stretched beside one another upon the bed, like a full- 
blown flower and its delicate bud laid prostrate^ in 
their pride of beauty, by some passing tempest. I 
bore my wife into the. air; and leaving her, after she 
had recovered from her fit, in the hands of her attend- 
ants, I slowly and misgivingly went back to the cham- 
ber. I knew not what had happened, but an unde*. 
fined drciad of something terrible crept through my 
veins. My child was before me, exactly in the atti- 

n6 
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tude I had left her ; her eyes were wide open and still 
bright, but they did not move ; I rivetted mine for 
above a minute upon them with a fixed intensity ; — 
still they did not move; and all at once my heart sunk 
within me, and the truth flashed through me with ail 
electric shock, and a harrowing awfiilness took pofr^ 
session of me, for I felt that a mighty power had 
entered the chamber — I stood in the presence of Death ! 
— I might indeed have exclaimed with Romeo, 

*' Deaths that hath suck'd the honey of thy hreath^ 
Hath had no power yet upon thy beauty : 
Thou art not conquer'd ; Beauty's ensign yet 
Is crimson in thy lips and in thy cheeks^ 
And Death's pale flag is not advanced there:" 

but so far from trusting my eyes with a second look, 
I covered my face with my hands and withdrew in a 
mute consternation. ^ 

The shutting out of the summer sun, and the other 
external signs of woe adopted upon these occasions^ 
are too much in unison with benighted hearts to af- 
fect them with additional sadness;^ but there is a 
deeper oppression of the spirit when we see children, 
those creatures of light, stealing about in the unna- 
tural dimness of noon, treading upon tiptoe, with so- 
lemn looks and questioning eyes, unconsciously dis- 
tressing us by their inquiries, or startling us by the 
moumfulness of their unaccustomed silence. It was 
% relief to me when I followed my poor child to the 
grave, and deposited her in the earth — a ready-made 
angel. 
. That I looked upon her for the last time ere her 
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loveliness was tainted with any of the ghastly tints 
that precede the crumbling back of the incarnate 
earth to its original state, is to me a subject of per- 
manent consolation. Her figure — ^the roseate tran- 
sparency of her cheek — her gentle eyes, — remain 
painted up<5n my memory, fresh, glowing, unpolluted. 
Vain were Medea's incantations, and the abstruse vi- 
gils of the alchymists, in search of the elixir vitae that 
was to confer perpetual youth! Death, with one 
blow of his scythe, has cut the Grordian-knot and un- 
ravelled the secret. It is he alone who possesses this 
magical power. Many years and other mournful 
events have passed over my head since the calamity I 
have been recording, and I still think of my' beloved 
daughter as of a beautiful child, although, had she 
lived, she might now have been the mother of chil- 
dren herself. That waxen bloom of youth must 
have passed away, time or sorrow might have set 
their withering brand upon her face; sickness and 
suffering might have bowed to the earth that grace- 
ful and elastic form. Perhaps Heaven took her back 
in its mercy. Blind as we are in our discontent, we 
sometimes bewail as a misfortune that which is our 
greatest blessing, just as in the darkness of our igno- 
rance we exult in those Judas-like smiles of Fortune 
that do but betray us to our ruin. 

Notwithstanding these trials, my children have al- 
ways been my greatest happiness. I have accom- 
pUshed the great purpose which most men, unborn to 
affluence, propose to themselves In life. — I have fol- 
lowed the great chace of the world, joined the gene- 
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ral hunt of ambition or affluence; and, having run 
tlown the prey^ I find) like other sportsmen, that the 
sole pleasure was iii the pursuit, the object itself be- 
ing utterly ignoble and worthless. Other sportsmen, 
however, look forward to a renewal of the chace, but 
the grand hunt of life can only be run once, — at 
least for a bachelor; and I cannot conceive any thing 
more disconsolate than the situation of such a man, 
who having fulfilled his destiny, and accomplished 
the sole and selfish object of his existence, has no- 
thing to do when sickness and age are encompassing 
him about^ but to sit down in solitude and wait for 
death. From this blank desolation I am happily ex* 
empt: the buoyant and elastic expectations of my 
youth are revived in my children: they are com- 
mencing the career which I have terminated; and I 
share the interest without participating in the labours 
of their pursuits. It is owing to them that life re- 
tains its attractions ; it is owing to them that death is 
deprived of its terrors; for I cannot think upon those 
whom I am to quit, without recollecting those whom I 
am to rejoin. On the calm golden evenings of Au- 
tumn, when the season and the setting sun remind me 
that my course also is nearly run, I gaze upon the 
glowing firmament, and as they j'epose upon passing 
clouds of purple fringed with hght, methinks I be- 
hold the friends who have gone before, looking down 
upon me with a benignant ^mile ! Above all I distin^ 
guish the gentle eyes of my lost daughter! — she leans 
forward! — ^her profuse locks, falling from the cloud, 
become glorious with light! — she speaks — ^she beckons 
jne ! ^Yet a little while, my beloved, and I come ! 
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THE STEAM-BOAT FROM LONDON TO 

CALAIS. 

• 

If true politeness be display'd^ 

As Chesterfield has somewhere sald^ 

By anti-risibility ; 
They .who are fond of grins and jokes. 
Have dearly naught to do with folks 

Of saturnine gentility. 

Wherefore, kind reader, if you share 
Whitechapel laughs, and vulgar fare. 

Beneath our Steam-boat's banners^ 
Be not fastidious when 'tis done. 
Nor cry " I don't object to fun. 

But can't abide low manners." 

"Bless my heart! Mrs. Suet here !— Ah, Mrs. 
Hoggins, how d'ye do? — Dear me ! Mrs. Sweatbread, 
and Mrs. Cleaver too ! Why, we shall have the whole 
of Whitechapel on board presently.— I believe,'' said 
the voluble dame, looking round with a gracious and 
comprehensive smile, " I believe we are all butchers' 
ladies."—" I believe we ar'n't no such a thing, Ma'am," 
cried a corpulent female with an oleaginous face, while, 
trying to turn up her pug-nose, which however was 
kept tolerably steady by a triple chin, she waddled 
away to another part of the vessel.—" Well, I'm 
sure! Marry, come up! Hoity, toity!" burst from the 
coterie with which she had disclaimed carnificial affi- 
nity ; " here's airs for you !" — " And her veil's only 
bobbinet lace," cried one ;— " And them fine ear-rings 
ifi only gilt, I warrant ye," said another. — " Well, I 
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do declare, there's neighbour Croak, the undertaker, 
with his long woe-begone pbiz ; it gives one quite the 
blue-devils to look at him. I say. Croak, who is that 
stuck-up fat thing that just left u&?^ — " Don't you 
know her ?'' inquired Croak, in a whisper ; " why, 
that's Mrs. Dip, the great tallow-chandler's lady, of 
Norton FaJgate." — " Well, suppose she is, she needn't 
turn her nose up at us : if we were to call upon her on 
melting-day, we might have something to turn up pur 
noses at, I fancy, ha, ha, ha ! Lauk ! how serious you 
look ; she isn't a friend of yours, is she ?" — " I never 
laughs at nobody," replied the prudent Mr. Croak, 
" for in our Une every body's liable to become a custo- 
mer. Your poor brother Joe, Ma'am, made a very pretty 
corpse. I dare say, when he was setting off on that 
water-party, Justus we may be now, he little thought 
he was to b6 drown'd ; and who knows what may hap- 
pen to us this very day .?" — " La, Mr. Croak, you 're 
quite shocking ; worse than a screech owl : I wonder 
you could join a party of pleasure."—" Pleasure, in- 
deed!" cried Croak, with a Sardonic grin, followed by 
a groan ; " brother Tom lies dead at Calais, and one 
wouldn't give the job to strangers, you know, being 
in one's own line." — " Is poor Tom gone at last ? you 
used to call him Silly Tom, didn't you ?"— " No," 
said Croak, surlily; " I always call'd him Tom Fool." 
— " Well, but he has left you and George something, 
hasn't he ?" — " Yes," replied the undertaker, giving 
his lower jaw a still more lugubrious expansion, " he 
has bequeathed to one of us the payment of his debts, 
and to the other the care of his children."-^" WeU, 
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well, Mr. Croak, it ought, at all events, to make you 
happy, that you Ve now got a fair excuse for being 
miserable.'' 

" I '11 take your bundle, young gentleman," saiH 
the ship's steward, addressing a youth by my side,, 
who, I found, was Mrs. Cleaver's son ; and whose sal- 
low complexion, spindle legs, lank hair, squinting eyes, 
and look of impudent cunning, proclaimed him, at the 
same time, a genuine pon of the City. — " No, but 
you von't tho',^ said the young Cockney, holding his 
bundle behind him ; " I understands trap ; I 'm up to 
snuiF and a pinch above it ; I 'm not to be diddled in 
that there vay. I s'pose you thought mother and I 
vas going to pay a crown a-piece for our dinner ; but 
ve don't stand no nonsense, for I 've got a cold beaf- 
steak and inguns in this here 'ankerchief, and that, 
vith a glass of brandy and vater cold, arout sugar, is 
vhat I call a prime spredd." — " Bravo, Dick !" said 
the delighted mother, winking at her son ; " if they 
can take you in, I give 'em leave. As I hope to be 
saved, here's Mr. Smart the tanner; well, now we 
shall have some fun." — " Ladies," cried the facetious 
Mr. Smart, sliding forward his foot, and making a 
bow of mock ceremony, " your most hydrostatic and 
humblecumdumble." — " There you go, Mr. Smart, as 
droll as ever, always beginning the conversation with 
a repartee. Did you hear that, Mrs. S. ?' that was a 
gpod'n ; wastft it, Mrs. H. ?^ — " That there tower, 
mother," said Dick, with a sagacious nod, ^' vas built 
by Villiam the Conqueror ; I vonder vhy they stuck 
hoyster shells all over it." — ** I suppose," cried Mr. 
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Stnsrt, ^^ to show that he astonished the natives in 
more ways than one, ha, ha, ha!^ — ^Dick laughed, 
though he didn't know why; and, pulling up his 
neckcloth, proceeded to give his mother a lesson in 
English history. — ^^ It vas his dad, you know, that 
vas called Villiam Rufus, on account of his black ^air, 
and vas shot by a hill-dirgcted harrow, vhich vent 

right thro' his 'art ^ " And fell at Harrow on 

the Hill,*" cried Mr. Smart, " whence it took its name, 
ha, ha, ha ! Excuse me, Mrs. Cleaver, but your son 
has, somehow, picked up a little of the Cockney pro- 
nunciation." — " Not more, Sir, than a young man 
should have, who means to live all his life in the City. 
He went to a very good school.'' — ** And master 
vasn't a coxcomb," added Dick, " about his Wees 
and Haitches." — " And, at all events," resumed Mrs. 
Cleaver, ** he seems to have taught the boy his Eng- 
lish history thoroughly : not that I like that sort of 
reading myself ; we have so much blood and slaughter 
in our line, that it 's no more treat to me than figs to 
a grocer's wife ; l3Ut I sometimes make our Sal read 
to me the explanation of the pictures in her History 
of England, and I have stood upon the very spot 

in Smithfield-^ ^" " O, ay," cried Dick, inter. 

rupting her, " vhere that feller knocked the other 
feller off his 'orse for rebelling against the Lord 
Mayor." 

*' What lady and gentleman," bawled«the Steward, 
" belongs to this here band-box, and this here spa- 
niel ?"— Whether you Qiean it or not, said I to my- 
self^ you shall have a shilling extra for the sly satire 
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of making those objects the |>rincipals, and the human 
beings thor mere app^ndages and accessories: for the 
woman is too often the creature of her cap^ on whosie 
becomingness die depends for the temper and happi- 
ness of the day ; and the gentleman will follow his 
dog from sunrise to sunset, through bog and briar, 
as patiaitly as a blind beggar ; not, however, for the 
pleasure of- picking up halfpence, but of knocking 
down partridges. 

I hstened no more, at that time, to the conversa- 
tion around me, for I had neva* been on board a 
steamrvessel, and as I obseirved that we were<about to 
l>;tart, I gave all' my attention to the process. The 
mooring ropes were unbound — we floated out into the 
clear mid-channel-^the Captain rang a httle bell com- 
municating with the people stationed at the ^works 
below — when instantly the huge machine seemed to 
become instinct with life, and to dart down the river 
with the rapidity and roar of a wild aiumal springing 
upon its prey. We shot along the Thames as a 
falling star flits athwart the heavens ; objects were 
hardly seen before they were overtaken, past, and 
again out of sight ; we outstripped ships pursuing the 
the same course, at full sail, with a celerity that de- 
ceived the eye, and rendered it difficult- to believe that 
they were not at andior. As I saw our p:ow opening 
to itself a foaming channel, and ploughing up huge 
waves which rocked the boats and small craft as they 
rolled to the banks, I could hardly help imagining 
that I was on the back of some realised kraken, that 
was swallowing up the river in his monstrous jaws ; 
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or, converting the wheels into wide-spread wings^ I 
fancied myself flying through the air on the back of 
the Rok, that gigantic bird which Sinbad the Sailor 
encountered in his travels: or again, as I yielded to 
the short gallop-like jerks of the vesseFs motion, I 
dreamt that I was bestriding some stupendous griffin 
or hippogriiF, and beating the wind in a race across 
the desert. What sensation can be more exhilarating 
and delightful than this incredible speed, without the 
smallest personal effort ? What triumph more com- 
plete than this easy conquest over all our competitors? 
What spectacle more sublime than the calm majesty 
of the vessel, which, without visible efifort or difficulty^ 
accomplishes these miracles through the instrumenta- 
lity of an impalpable vapour ? O happy triumph of 
audacious art, said I to myself, which, making the 
elements minister to their own conquest, enables us to 
shoot along the surface, and plough up the bosom of 
the river by means of a little water taken from its 
channel, as the arrow that pierced the eaglets heart 
was plumed with a feather stolen from his wing! 

Nor could I help admiring the docility and obedi- 
ence of this flying wonder, when, in the midst of its 
velocity, it was instantly stopped at BlackwaQ, that 
we might take a party .on board ; a delay of which 
Mr. Smart availed himself to show, off his wit. Tip- 
ping the wink, therefore, to his companions, he tpld 
them he would have a bit of gig with the Irishman 
who was discharging coals from a collier alongside, 
and accordingly he hailed him with — " Well, Paddy, 
how are coals .?''—-" Black as ever, your Honour," said 
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th& man, going on with his work. — This was rather a 
repulse, but thinking something might be made of the 
fellow^s ears, whioh were of rather liberal dimensions, 
he returned to the charge.—" But Paddy, my jewel, 
why donH you get your ears cropped ? they are too 
large for a man.*" — " And yours are too small for an 
ass,^ retorted the Hibernian. Smart joined in the 
laugh, but with a much less hearty cackle than usual; 
and, instead of pursuing the assault, began whistling 
a tune. A vessel on the other side happened to be 
pumping out bilge-water, and as neither the butchers^ 
ladies nor Mrs. Dip had ever been accustomed to vil« 
lainous smells, they were, of course, particularly horri«> 
Aed.— '^ I knew ve should have this here stench,^ said 
Dick, " I sawr it a-coming."" — " I don't know how 
you could see a smell," said Mr. Croak, making a wry 
face.— '^ Why, don't you observe that he looks throu^ 
his nose?'" cried Mr. Smart, laughing immoderately, to 
make up for his two former failures. This allusion 
to Dick's squint called up his mother, who begged . 
to inform the tanner, that it was neither genteel nor 
gentlemanly to run his rigs upon personal defects, 
though, she thanked Gk)d, her Dick had as few as 
most people. Dick, by way of turning the conversa* 
tion, declared, he ^^ never thought they had such fine 
rivers in the country, for it kept getting vider and 
vider.*" — " You will find it," resumed Smart, " like 
your own face, widest across at the mouth.'' Whereat 
Mrs. Cleaver, in great dudgeon, recommended her 
neighbour to keep his tongue within his teeth, or he 
should have his shoulders rubbed down with an oaken 
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4oweL Luckily, we recommenced our flight; sonie 
mosieians on board struck up a waltz, and che^nrful- 
ness and good humour were presently restored; when, 
in the midst of the general hilarity, Mr. Croak^s husky 
voice was heard. 

** Shocking account, in to-day's paper, of a steam- 
boat, blown up in America I" — ** God bless me !" ex- 
claimed half a. dozen tongues at once ; ^^ no lives lost, 
J hope.''— ^' Not on the spot ; no such luck: but so 
dreadfully scalded that the flesh fell from their bones> 
and after living some days in great agony, fourteen 
people died," — " Dear me ! how very shocking ! but 
you don't think there's any danger here, do you, Mr. 
CroaH ? you know there's an Act of Parliament to re- 
gulate—" " Ay, ay, so they tell us, but that 's all 
nonsense. I hope we shall get over safe ; I hate to 
look at the blacK side of things ; but we shall be out 
to sea in half an hour, and it would be very dreadful 
if any thing was to happen ; fire and water both to 
fight against: one hundred and ten people on boards 
and no boat, perhaps, within inght of ils." — " Lauk, 
Sir !" exclaimed Mrs. Sweetbread, *' you really make 
one quite nervous ! well, I 'm glad the fellow's gone. 
I do think that Croak's the greatest bore upon earth, 
don't you, Mr. Smart ?"— " No, Ma'am, I think him 
the greatest bore upon water, ha, ha, ha !" 

The party were just talking of striking up a dance, 
when the ill-omened undertaker returned. — '' Ladies, 
I hope you're not alarmed at what I said. I find thin 
is the best built of all the vessels, but she certainly 
seems to roll and tumble very much, and I thought I 
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84w flames coming out of the chinmey just now. I 
dare say there ^s nothmg wrong ; but I deserved that 
the man at the boiler looked frightened, and whispered 
to the boy, and soon after asked wjiere the. Captain 
was. However, I'm quite sure it's all right. The ^ 
Lord be good unto us r'~-A groan followed this eja^- 
culation, and he walked off as if he had been taking 
leave of the Ordinary on the drop at Newgate. 

*^ Why, Dickey, my dear," said Mrs; Cleaver, ** you 
look^pale; I hope you don^t mind what that chap 
says?"—" No, mother, I arVtfrit, but it makes one 
feel queerish, for on board ship I don't pretend to be 
aN 'ero." — ** I hope not/' said Mr. Smarts ^ nor a Ca- 
ligula either."*—** There he is,'' resumed Dick, ** sit- 
ting on that there box by the chimley, all alone by 
hinlself, just like a hodd brick in an od, or a howl in 
a hiyy bush. If he vouldn't take the lawr of me, I 
should Eke just to shove him hoverboard by vay of a bit 
of fim. Only look, mother, at them trees ; vhy, they're 
as taD as Vhitechapel Church : I vonder vether they Ve 
hoaks, or helms, or hashes; and^ I dare. say, Mr, 
Smart doesn't know, for all he's sioh .a vag. La, 
mother^ I feels quite rumbustical and queer ; I should 
like a mug of vhite vine vhey ; at all events I'll have 
a touch at the wittles." — *^ Who would have thought 
of a good thought from Dick?" said Mr. Smart"; ** I 
second the motion." — '* No occasion," cried Mrs. Suet, 
with a look oi greedy gladness, ** for the Steward has 
just given notke that dinner's all ready in the ca- 
bin. Come^ Mrs. Hog^s, Mrs. Sweetbread, Mrs. 
Cleaver ! dinner '» ready ; shall I show you the 
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way down to the cabin ? we mustn\ spoil good vicv 
tuals, though we are sure of good company. Lauk I 
what a monstrous deal of smoke comes out ot the 
chimney. I suppose they are dressing the second 
course ; every thing 's roasted by steam, they say,— 
how excessively clever ! As to Mrs. Dip, since she 's 
80 high and mighty, she may find her own way down. 
What ! she 's afraid of spoiling her fine shawl, I 
reckon ; though you and I remember, Mrs. Hog^ns, 
when her five-shilling Welsh-whittle was kept for Sun- 
day's church ; and good enough too, for we all know 
what her mother was. Good Heavens ! here comes 
Undertaker Croak : do let me go out of his way ; I 
wouldn't sit next to him for a rump and dozen, he 
does tell such dismal stories that it quite gives one the 
blue-devils. He is like a night-mare, isn't he, Mr. 
Smart ?"** — " He may be like a mare by night," replied 
Mr. Smart, with a smirking chuckle, " but I conri- 
der him more like an ass by day. He ! he ! he !" 
Looking round for applause at this sally, he held out 
his elbows, and taking a lady, or rather a female, un^- 
der each arm, he danced towards the hatchway, ex- 
claiming, " Now I am ready trussed for table, liver 
under one wing and gizzard under the other."—" Keep 
a civil tongue in your head, Mr. Smart ; I don't quite 
understand being called a liver — look at the sparks 
coming out of the chimney, I declare Vm frightened 
to death." — " Well, then you are of course no longer 
a liver,'* resumed the facetious Mr. Smart ; " so. we 
may as well apply to Mr. Croak to bury you.**—*' O 
Gemini ! don't talk so shocking ; I bad rather never 
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die at all than have such a feUow as that to bury me/' 
— ** Dickey, my dear l" cried Mrs. Cleaver to her son, 
who was leaning over the ship^s side with a most 
woe-begone and emetical expresaon of countenance, 
" hadn^t you better come down to dinner? There's 
a nice silver side of a round of beef, and the chump 
end of a line o' mutton, besides a rare hock of bacon, 
which I dare say will settle your stomach.'' — ** O mo- 
ther," replied the young Cockney, ". that 'ere cold 
beef-steak and inguns vat you put up in the pocket- 
handkerchief, vasn't good, I do believe, for all my 
hinsides are of a work." — ^^ Tell 'em it 's a holiday," 
cried Smart. — " O dear, O dear !" continued Dick, 
whose usual brazen tone was subdued into a lackadai- 
sical whine, " I vant to reach and I can't — vat shall I 
do, mother ?" — " Stand on tip-toe, my darfing," re- 
plied Smart, imitating the voice of Mrs. Cleaver, who 
began to take in high dudgeon tliis horse-play of her 
neighbour, and was proceeding to manifest her dis- 
pleasure in no very measured terms, when she was 
fortunately separated from her antagonist,^ and borne 
down the hatchway by the dinner-desiring crowd, 
though sundry echoes of the words " Jackanapes !" 
and ^^ imperent feUer !" continued audible above the 
confused gabble of the gangway. 

" Well, but Mr. Smart," cried Mrs. Suet, as soon as 
she had satisfied the first cravings of her appetite, ^^ you 
promised to tell me all about the steam, and explain 
what it is that makes them wheels go round and 
round as fast as those of our one-horse chay, when 
Jem Ball drives the trotting mare." — " Why, Ma'am, 
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you must understaaid— yes, Ma'am, you saw the 
machiiieFy, I bel]eye*-(capital boQeil beef) there ^s 
a thing goes up ieuid a thing goes down, all made.xif 
iron; well, that^s the hydrostati6'{irinciple; then you 
put into the boiler — (a nice leg of mutton, Mrsl Sweet- 
bread) — let me see, where was I? — ^in the boiler^ I 
belieTe. Aht it^d nn old trick of tame to be gettii^ 
into hot water. So, Ma'am, you see they turn all the 
smoke that comes from the fire on to the iiirheel^, and 
that makes them spin round, just as tha smoke-jack 
in oiir chiitaneys turns the spit; and then there^s the 
safety-valve in case of dan^r, which lets all the wate^ 
into the fire, and sd puts out the steam at once. Ybq 
see, Ma^am, it 's very simjde, when once you understand 
the trigonometry of if — " O perfectly, but I never 
had it properly explained to me before. It's vasdy 
clever, isn't it ? How could they think of it ? Shall 
I give you a little of the sallad ? La, it isn't dtessed ; 
what a shame!** • 

^^ Not at all,^ cried Smart, ^^ none of us dressed for 
dinner, so that we can hardly expect it to be dresised 
/or us. He ! he ! he T— ** Did you hear that, Mw. 
H. ?*" exclaimed Mrs. Suet, turning to Hrs.. Hoggins, 
*' that was a good one, warnH it ? Drat it, Smart, 
you are a droll one.^ 

Here the company were alarmed by a terrified 
groan from Mr. Croak, who ejaculated, ^^ Heaven 
have mercy upon u6 ! did you hear that* whizzing 
noise P — there it is again ! there's something wrong in 
the boiler-^if it bursts, we shall be all in heaven in 
five minutes.''—" The Lord fcwrbid i^ ejaoulkted two 
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or thrto voices, while others began to scream,' and 
were preparing to quit their places, when the Steward 
informed them it was nothing in the world but! the 
flipare steam which they were letting off.-^'*Ay, so 
they always say,^ resumed Croak, with an incredulous 
tone and woe-begone look ; ^^ but it was just the same 
' on board the American steam-boat that I was telling 
you of— fifty>two souls sdtting at dinner, laughing and 
chatting for all the world as we are now, when there 
.comes a whiz, such as we heard a while ago — God 
help us ! there it is once more— and bang ! up blew 
the boUer-^fourteen people scalded to death — large 
pieces of their flesh found upon the banks of the river, 
and a little finger picked up next day in an oyster- 
shell, which by the ring upon it was known to be the 
Captain's. But don\ be alarmed, ladies land gentle- 
men, I dare say we shall escape any scalding, as we^i^ 
all in the cabin, and so we shall only go to the bottom 
smack! Indeed we may arrive safe— they do some- 
times, and I wish we ly now, for nobiy loves a 
party of pleasure more than I do. I hate to look 
upon the gloomy side of things when we are all happy 
together (here another groan), and I hope 1 haven't 
siiiii any thing to lower the spirits of the company."^ 
' '^There's no occasion,'' cried Smart, "for I saw 
the Steward putting water into every bottle of bran- 
dy,*' The laugh excited by this boih-moi tended in 
some degree to dissipate the alarm and gloom which 
the boding Mr. Croak had been infusing into' the 
party ; and Smart, by way of fortifying their cou- 
rage, bade them remark that the sailors were obvi- 

VOL. HI. o 
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ously tinder no sort of apprehension. "Ay,'' re- 
sumed the persevering Mr. Croak, '* they we issed 
to it^it is their business— they are bred to the sea/'-r- 
*^ But they dotft want to be bread to the fishes, any 
more than you or I,^ retCHted Smart, ehutkMn^ at 
his having the best of the nonsenise. 

" Well,'' exclaimed Mrs. Sweetbi^ad, " I never 
tasted sueh beer as this-— flat as ditdi-water; they 
i^iould have put it upon the eullender to let tJbe Ulster 
ran out ; and yet you have been drinking it^ Smart,, 
and never stid any thing about it." — " Madam," re- 
pHed the party ihus addressed, laying his hand upoti 
his heart, and looking very serious, " I mdse it a 
rule never to speak ill of the dead.«---I am dieting the 
'ham, you see, and yet it would be much beM^r if I 
were to let it exemplify one of Siakspeare's soliloquies 
*-^Ham4et alone."— — " La ! you 're sudi a wag,** 
cried MrlB. Hoggins, ** there's no bdng up to you ; 
bii^ i£ you don't like the bam., take a slice of tins 
edge^bone-HDothing 's better than cotd beef"-^^ I 
b^ ydur pardon, Madam," replied the indefatigable 
joixt^^ cold beef 's better than nothing^-^Ha ! 
ha ! ha !" 

« How do you find yourfeetf now, my darling ?• 
said Mrs. Cleaver to her sbn, who had been driven 
below by a dioWer, and kept his hat on, became, «s he 
said, his ^ ^sir was quite vet."**-" Vy, ntother, I hlivfe 
been as side as a cat, l)ut I 'm bang up now, and tM> 
peckiidi ihat I feel as if I caitld beat any thing."*^ 
*' 'Dhen just warm thes^ potatoes," said Smart, hanol^- 
ing him t^e dish, '^ for they are dhoaost cdd "*«^^^ I 'U 
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thank you not to run your rigs upoa me,^ ^uoth ihe 
young Codcney, looking gUunpish, ^^ or I sbaU fetch 
you .a vipe vith this here haah*«tick. If oue gplv^ 
you a hinch, you take a ball.^'-*-^^ Never mind hlm^ 
my dear/^ cried his mother, *^ eat this mutton-^^p, k 
mil do you good ; there 'a no gravy, for Mr. Smavt 
ha» aU ibhe aauoe to himself. Haw ! haw ! haw T^-*^ 
^^ Veiy jgaodi^' eacdiauned the kitter, -dipping hifi 
hands; ^' ^gad ! Ma^am, you are as ^good 4 wag as 
your x»wn donUe chin.'* This was cmly ventored in 
a low tone of voioe, and, as the fat dame was at tha;t 
mament. handing the jdate to hear aoa, dt was fortu- 
nately unheard. IMck being still rsitlbe^ giddy, tcon- 
trived .to ilet the chc^ £aU upon the floor^ — an ooeur- 
renoe at which Mr. Smart declared he was not in ^ 
least surprised, M the young ^man, wii^n first he rciune 
4Btofthe«abin,locdGediincomi&0nlydbe^^ IHck, 
however, iiad presenlily taken a pboe at the table, and 
b^an :attaeking the buttock of beef "with ffestt viigour 
and vivacity, {uotesting he had .got A .famoufi ^^ hap* 
pedte,"^ and fdt ^^ as au^iy as an ound.^--^^' I aaever 
siqr any thing io disomtage any body,'' said Mr. 
Crook, ^partiiaikriy yiom^^peofde; it^s a thing I 
hate, but f x)ther day adSne 4ad sate down to this din- 
ner in this very packet, jaftear being searsiek, jiiatas 
you may be dcdi^ now^ wk&y it turned 4mt he iiad 
broke a blood-vessel, and in twelve hoiurs .be iims a 
corpse, and a very pcetty^one Jie made^ 

'^ I ^ not going to be chcMiiaed out of ray diimer 
for idl that,^ r^bed the youths munching iway with 

o 2 
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great industry, and at the same time calling out— ^ 
*' Steward ! take away this porter-pot, it runs.*^— " I 
doubt that,'' cried Smart. — " I say it ddes," resumed 
Dick^ angrily, " the tablecloth is all of a sop,** — " 111 
bet you half-a-crown it doesn't*'' * Done ! and done T 
were hastily exchanged, when Mr. Smart, looking 
round with a smirk, exclaimed-^^^ Ladies and gentle- 
men, I appeal to every one of you whether the pot 
has not been perfectly still, and nothiilg has been run- 
ning but the beer." This eficited a shout at poor 
Dick's expense,^ who sullenly muttered, '^ I'm not 
going to be bamboozled out of an 'alf-crown in that 
there vay ; and vat 's more, I voht be made a standing 
joke by no man;," — '^ I don't see how you can," re- 
plied his antagonist, ^^ so long as you are sitting."-*- 
^^ Vy are you like a case of ketchup?' cried Dick^ 
venturing for once to become the assailant, and imme- 
diately replying to his own inquiry, ^^ Because you are 
a saucebox." — ** Haw! haw I? roared his mother, 
^ bravo, Dick ! well done,- Dick I there's a proper 
'rap for you, Mr. Smart."-r^Samewbat nettled at this 
joke, poor as it was, the latter returned to the charge, 
by inquiring of Dick why his hai wias like c^ giblet- 
pie.? and after suffering him to gue^ two or three 
time^in vain, cried, ^^ Becaus^ there 's a goose's head in 
it," and instantly set the example <>f the horse-laugh, 
in which the company joined. Finding he was' get- 
ting the worst of it, Dick thought it prudent to 
change the conversation, by observing that it would 
luckily be " 'igh-vater in the arbour vhen they ar-r 
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rived.'' — ** Then I recommend you by all means to 
use some of it/' said the pertinacious Mr. Smart ; 
** perhaps it may cure your squint."*' 

Both mother and son rose up in wrath at this per- 
sonality, and there would infallibly have been a iotir- 
rasque (as the French say) in the hold, but that there 
was just then a tremendous concussion upon the deck, 
occasioned by the fall of the miun-boom, and followed 
by squeaks and screams, of all calibres, from the 
panic-stricken company at the dinner-table. ** Lord 
have mercy upon us i^ ejaculated Croak with a deep 
groan, ** it 's all over with u»— we .are going to the 
bottom — I like to make the best of every thing — \i 's 
my way, and I therefore hope no lady or gentleman will 
be in the least alarmed, for I believe drowning is a 
much less p»nful death tl^an is g^ierally supposed.^ 

Having run upon deck at this juncture for the pur- 
pose of ascertaining the nature of the accident; which 
he found to be unattended^ with the smallest danger, 
the writer cannot detail any more of the conversation 
that ensued until their arrival at Calais, which ttiay 
form the subject of another paper. 
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JMlTATIOiV OF HORACE. Book II. Ode 16. 
<^ Otium diyos sogact impotenti.' 



rr 



Fanatics, botb in Church axkd Stafce> 
While to themselves they arrogate 

The exercise of candour^ 
The use of TRtmr ta «« refuse^ 
For^fiig ffattt wlMt'a flfmea fir gotBet, 

Is fltMce, toOj ftp tiifi gandien 

Truth ! Truth ! the pliant Judge exclaims. 
E'en while he candidly defames 

Tbe object of his raiweiir ; 
And 6oartler8> tosedng on tiie am 
Of false InlrigiM and Fktfc^y^ 

Still daim her fear their anchor. 

But ermined tool^ nor titled slave^ 
Kor gilded Staft-aind-Gafter knave^ 

Can bvihe her to Gvnpliaiice; 
Through guards and gownsmen's dead array 
Her daring whispers win their way. 

And beard them with defiance. 



'Tis this malces great and little curs 
Unite their voice to smother hers. 

And supersede the 
By statutory proof, forsooth. 
Shewing that wekatmefiMioed's Truth, 

Unw^oame Truth a Libel. 
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But should they bury her awhile> 
No patent coffin can beguile^ 

Her formidable spectre^ 
Which, Eq[>ite oi bribery or blows, 
Will tweak a Monarch by the nose, 

• And scare a legal Hector. 

Truth follows us where'er we range ; 
It dogs an Alderman to 'Change, 

A shepherd te hia meadow : 
He who beyond her reach would fly. 
Might just as sapiently try 

To leap beyond his shadow. 

• 

While he, Tauth's victim, whom their fears 
Condemn to pass imprison'd years. 

Is martyr'd to be sainted : 
Nor Judge's sword, nor Pandar's tongue. 
Wound him whose withers are unwrung. 

Whose bosom is untainted. 

They chain his body, not his mind. 
Which, soaring, quickly leaves behind 

The ceU wherein they toss'd it ; 
And like BelabagMr's spectral handb 
In his own festive hall, will brand 

The Tyrant or Apostate. 
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THE une?:pected discovery, 

CONTAINED IN A LETTEE FKOM A YOUNG LADY AT 

A 

BRIGHTON TO HEE COUSIN IN LONDON. 



Dear Jenny, 

On parting I gave you my word to write an account 
of whatever occurred at Brighton deserving your 
Ladyship^s ear, — and thus I begin : — In the first place, 
my dear, if you mean to come down, book your place 
in the Dart ; a coach which is not only dashing and 
&mart in its look, but exceeds every one on th^road 
in quickness of going. So much for the mode. Now 
as to the friends and acquuntance you 11 meet when 
Once you come down, I should never complete a list 
of them all ; — ^however, your friend fat Deputy Dump 
and his wife, from Mile End, are both of them here; 
and of course such a pair are sure to occasion a general 
stare ; for there is not a soul in the place who beholds 
this corpulent dealer in rush-lights and moulds, with- 
out being struck by his little chip hat — lus stomach 
rotunda — ^his coloured cravat — ^his apple-green frock, 
drawn carefully in at the back, that his beautiful 
shape may be seen — his Wellington trowsers, and 
bootUngs provided with spurs. You will certainly 
fancy, as I did at first, that the tale of his spurs is 
invention, but IVe seen him accoutred in all that I 
mention. His equestrian deeds, I was perfectly sure, 
were confined to a chamber-horse, kept as a cure ^or 
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Ae gout ; so I made . a fyie quiz of . his spurs. — So 
much for the Deputy^ drees: as to hers, imagine her 
elephant waist (if y<m. can) screw'd and rivetted down 
in stays a la Diane ; an Oldenburg bonnet, and car-, 
bunc^^e face, tike a coal-skuttle holding a melon; a 
brace of fat fabby arras all pucker and puff; her 
petticoats scolloped with flounces enough to cover her 
k^ee ; and, to finish the whole, conceive an umbrage- 
ous red parasol, Mdth a fringe of pea-green I 

But Brighton appears to level all ranks, all distinc- 
tions of years : the blackleg and rustic, the peer and 
the eit, all gladly conspire to exhibit their wit in kill- 
ing the general enemy Time. To accomplish this 
object, some cheerfully climb up the neighbouring 
hills in the heat of the day ; some, mounted in donkey 
carts, listlessly stray to the viUages round ; .some, 
sweltering, ride on Jerusalem ponies; and all coincide 
that, when they have toiled to r the object in view, it 
wasn^t worth seeing. An indolent few lounge the 
whole of their morning away, on the Steyne,-— or skim 
a romance in a bathing machine,-or wager at bU- 
liards, — or lollop about in their library rooms, whence 
they seldom come out till they've got ail the papers 

by heart. 

Thus it ^s dear (at least to my judgment), that 
{Measure is here the greatest of torments : the tyrant 
Ennui throws a gloom oyer all ;•— it is easy to see that 
th^ killers of time (as they vainly conceive) are them- 
^selve^ being killed ; and indeed, I betieve there^s a great 
deal qf tnit^ in the common remark,, that the busiest 

people are always but, hark ! the ringing of 

06. 
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bells and the firing ot guns, proeknin that the dig 
is come down, and, fof once, hk Majesty^s welcoi^ed 
with shouts of applause. A reception like this is an 
adequate cause for my breaking off short, as jou 
know such a sight may never return. Perhaps I may 
write another epistle to-morrow, till when, always 

Yourt faithfully, 

W.N. 

P. S. — O ! such a discovery, Jenny !— just now 
brother Tom, (who's a bit of a poet, you know,) look- 
ing over my letter, exclaimed with an oath, that Hwas 
written in numbers ; and though I was loath to think I 
could scribble my nonsense in rhyme, and never ob- 
serve it the whole of the time, yet I find it will run in 
the Ansteyan measure ; so pray lay it by as a won- 
derful treasure f 



MORAL AND MATERIAL BEAUTY. 

^'B^iuty is wtepQf virt«e ; sad Viitms is interiuoor beaaly/' 

*^ It is pleasing to observe the uniformity of nature 
in all her operations. Between moral and material 
beauty and harmony, between moral and material 
deformity and dissonance, there obtains a v^ry 
striking analogy.—- The visible and audible expres- 
loons of every virtuous emotion are agreeable to thfe 
ctye and the ear, and those of almost every crimimd 
passion diiiagtteible.-— The looks, the attitudes, and 
the vocal sounds, natural to benevolence, to gratitude, 
to compassion, to piety, a^e in themselves graceful 
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« 

vfk^ pleafiipg; while ai^ger^ discontent, despait^ wad 
csruelty, bring discord to the yoice, deformity to the 
fcMitures, and distortion to the limbs. That flowing 
Qurve which painters know to be essentia] to th^ 
bwi^ ^f animal shape, gives place to a n^iiltipUcity 
of light lipes and sharp angles in the cou^tenaipce 
and gesture of hi|n who knits his brows, stretches bis 
nostrils, grinds his teeth, and plenches his fist ; where^ 
a^ devotion, niaj^ianimity, benevolence, contentment, 
aq4 gopd humour, soften the attitude, and gi;ye a 
gracefql swell to the outline of every feature. Certayx 
▼oeal tones accompany certain mental emotionp : tba 
T^if^e qi sorrow is feebje and broken, that of ^e&fe^ 
bfasterous and inepherent ; jqy assume^ a sweet and 
sprightly tpi^, fea^ a weak and tiremulous cadeQce ^ 
the tc^es of iQve and benevplence are musical and 
umform, those of rage loud ai^d dissonant, Ssc."^* 

In asserting that there is any general uniformity ii| 
the system of nature, any tendency to t^^aqr^is^^ 
betw^ea the ippral apd qiatefial worlds, th? AMlhpr pf 
tb^ IcH^^oing observations appears to ha^e started 
with a^AQSt inadmissible a^upiptiqi^i for this imputed 
bannqny of purpose is sq far from being warraote4 
by faet, that the glaring ificonsistency <4 the two 
flobfiaes, the phyaeal and the moral, has excited tbf^ 
fkslQnishnitent of yariops writes a^d philosophers, bom 
the tims of Cla^diQii downwards. Order, beaitty, 
rilgulacity) and exqui^^te adaptation of Vf^em^ to 
flMla» are the characteristics ot the fc^^mer ; confuaion^ 
Qasuaky, injuatiee, ai«d mystery, aire too qft^n p^rcep^ 
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^ Sncydopndia Britannica^ p. 780f 
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tible ki the latter: and ti^e obvious inicompletenessr of 
this dispensation is one of the strongest - arguments 
that it cannot be final, bat preparatory to a more 
perfect state of existence. Nor can we gire assent ta 
his subsequent deductions ivithout a world of reserva^ 
tion, because he has omitted to* distinguish with suffi- 
cient accuracy the difference between intrinsic and 
retative - beauty, between the visible and invii^ble, 
between that which is in the object, and that which we 
convey to it from ourselves by association. Strictly' 
speaking, beauty should be exclusively visual; but the. 
senses are so blended with one another, and the whcde 
with the understanding, that it becomes almost im- 
posnUe for the eye to enjoy the pleasures of its 
peculiar province without some extHnsic interference 
or suggestion. What object of sight is there that can 
be altogether divested of association, mediate or imme- 
diate, grateful or unpleasant ? Hardly one. It may 
enter your eye in the first instance as a simple dis- 
connected form, but a moment^s reflection as to its 
history or purpose conv^ts it into a concrete; and no 
thinking being can prevent this process, although it 
is- very conceivable that it may be avoided by the 
stcdid stare of a ^^ goose on a common, or cow on a 
gr^en."" It follows as a necessary consequence that 
: there can be no such thing as a standard of beauty, 
since hardly any object is judged by its inherent 
merits, but by some adventitious sentiment, con^ 
tributed by the beholder, and which will of course 
vary according to the- diversity of persons, or even to 
the changeful moods of the same party. 
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Let US take the face of Naturey whose beauty we 
mky analyze with the more impartiaKty, because it 
cannot excite either love or jealousy. There must be 
•oiaething wanting in. the intellectual, almost in the 
bodily, ^^ organization of that iman, who can look out 
upon the glorious pageant of the world without being 
struck with admiratiqnand deUght at the prospect of 
the green and flowery earth, the flashing .waters, and 
the sunlighted sky ; not for that beauty which, an 
aniinal eye can embrace as fully as a manX but be- 
cause those objects, harmonizing with the warbling of 
bkrds, the lowing of cattle; the soft murmur of the 
wind, the tinkling of the running brooks^ and); the 
perfume of flowers, not only make our other senses 
partakers in the eye's banquet, but recreate the under- 
standing also, by impressing it with the complacency 
of the surrounding happiness, and raising it 4o the 
benevolent and Almighty dispenser of so maily bless- 
ings. This is, perhaps, the finest and most intense 
union of sensual and sentimental gratification (^ which 
ourr nature is susceptible.-^But this is to contemplate 
Nature in her smiles; and, according to the analogy of 
the writer from whom our opening extract was 'made; 
there should be nothing but a correspondent distor- 
tion, dissonance, and deformity, in her frowns. ; The 
Mack and threatening sky, the roar of the thuiiderj the 
•hoarseness of thie torrent, the screaming of birds, the 
bellowing of cattle, ought to be all in strict character 
^iththe- ungraceful posture of the broken or prostrate 
flowers, and the wrenched angular outlines of the revert- 
ed boughs; but this is a theoretical conceit, for, to the 
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real admurer of Nature, ahe ]« not less beautiful in these 

manifSMtationa of her might, mi^ty , and grandeur, in 

these bursts of sublime magnificence, than in the snftral 

moods of her serenity and loveliness; for he asflDeialea 

with them the dispersion ftf nogdous yapours* the fem 

tiliisatifln of the earth, and the fuKlm^iit of gfacjous 

and salutary purposes, wineh could not have been 9Kh 

compfisbed by less boisterous ministers. But kt an 

individual impression predominate over this gmemk 

(me — let the soene recall a , storm at sea, in wbicdi • 

fiiend or relation perished"*4et the tree under ivhidl 

he is standing be smitten with the lightning; and his 

personal apprehensions instantly absorb all others ;4w 

looking at the storm with the eyes of sorrow or ibar| 

he sees nothiiq^ but lAysical ugliness, and offers, in tb^ 

sudden conversion of his ideas, a notable proof that 

every thing depends upcm association. 

What nonsense i to talk of prying into » fiiee for 

eurves and angles^ drawn upwaids towiuds heaven, or 

downwards to the earth ; or to study attitudes and 

postures, with reference to intrinsic beauty, or with 

referenee to any thing except those invisible feelings 

and qualities of which they may aSocA us eKtmud 

indkations. ^^ The best part of beauty (says Bacon) 

is that which a painting cannot express.^ It is the 

moral, the soul, the imperishable portion of the foa^ 

tures which constitutes the grand attraction. Cicero 

ob^rves, that if virtue oonld become visiUe, every 

body would be enamoured of her, and a modem 

declares that 

'< Vice is a BMmster of so foul a misQ, 
As to be listed needs but to be seen." 
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^They are seen in the expression of the countenance^ 
and the eSsets propheded are infialUbly produced, 
whilheF the latter ** be to a ra^Bant angel linked,^ or 
the former embeKsh one of those common visages 
*^ vhieh nature fashions when she makes a gross.^— - 
Thb k is that makes us discover ^< HdenVi beauty in 
aa Sthiop^s brow;** that blinded Desdemona^s bodily 
eye, and enabled her mental <Hie '* to see Othelte's 
iPlsage in his mind f * that leads every man in love to 
army his mistress in ima^nary diarms of form or dis* 
positim, and to exclaim that *^ Laura to his lady was 
but a kitehen-wench ; Helen and Hero, hOdings and 
harlots.*^ The surest way to be good-looking, is to 
look good, Mrs. Primrose was perfectly right in an- 
nouncing to her daughters, that ** Handsome is as 
handsome does ;^' nor was she less warranted in her 
. subsequent and truly maternal injunction of ** Hold 
up your heads, girls P' for why should not young 
ladies gratify by grace as well as by goodness ? why 
should amiability turn in her toes, or genius be 
mund^diouldered P 

Unfiartunately diere are less excusiMe associations 
whidl incapacitate us from judging of features by any 
standard ekher ot intellect or of flesh and bkxxl. A 
certaui obliquity of vision, said to be peculiarly rife 
amang Hibernians, leads them to ogle the pocket 
father than the eyes of their mistress, to prefer the 
attracticms of the purse to those of the person, and 
to justify the amorous sentiment of the old song, that, 
*^ In ten thousand pounds ten thousand dbarms are 
Genta:ed.^* Others again, jmmded there be noble 
blood, care not for the colour of the flesh in which it 
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ruQs ; . a woman of quality has literally a title to tb^ir 
admiration, Cupid shoots his darts at them from the 
Herald's Office, they, are eiirly in their ;attacbmfRts, 
iipd love their Innampratas from their birth. . This in 
aa imposition upon the eyes to. which one is obliged 
to submit put of common civility and re^spect. We aU 
admits if we do not beUeve, that. a Duchess is; b?l(uti* 
ful ; and as to a Queen, who wpuld be guilty of Use rwjUt 
jeste and run a tilt at the whole Court, by disputiii^ 
the ineffable and pii'erpgativedpeifectionsof her yisAgift?, 
How . can jro, expect to cif cum:scribe. the functioiis 
of the eye, and divest ourselves of human sympatlnes 
in. contemplating one of our own spedes, when, we 
cannot shake them off in gazing upon a statue ? Let 
any one accompany the spectators in the Louvre, ; or 
the Gallery at Florence, and he will observe that the 
female connoisseurs, are more vividly impressed wi}h 
the beauties of the AppUo, the Antinous, the Endy-r 
mipn^ the Cyparissus, or the Hylas ; while the gei:^ 
tlemen will dissert with an affectedly dispassionate 
erudition upon the respective claims of the Medi^aii, 
the Crouching, the Aplirodite, the CalUpige, or the 
Victorious Venus ; — a difference of taste which : has 
obviously no reference, to, any standard. of marble, but 
is deducible from the primary elements of our n^^tuf e. 
In all probability the story of Pygmalion ,is foun4^d 
upon a fact, for we know, that a ]^lorentine, damsel 
of modern times pined away for: love of the Belvidere 
Apollo; and either event .may suffice to show ^ how 
difficult it is to look, at any production as, a m^re 
work of art, and forget the warm and breathing 
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original in our admiration of the mute insensible 
representative. 

Our feelings upon the subject of fashion, in what-*- 
ever is subject to the Protean influence of that deitj,- 
offer perhaps the most striking and familiar illustra^ 
tion of what may be effected by the power of associa-^ 
ticm. A new mode springs up;- it is preposterous in 
every sense, ugly and unbecoming in itself, utterly 
inappropriate to its object, and you are inflexibly re* 
solved never to adopt it : besides it is singular, and 
you hate singularity. It becomes established among 
the gens comme ilfaut ; you graduijly associate with it 
notions of gentility and elegance which corrupt the- 
judgment of the eye; it is now singular Tiot to do as 
others, you have already professed your hatred of 
singularity, and you finish, like all other converts, by 
pushing the new costume to extravagance, and look- 
ing with supreme contempt upon all those who do not 
cboose to follow your example. This process is per- 
petually going on in petticoats and principles, browsers 
and theories, parties and pelisses, coats and con-: 
sdences, and forms one great source of the bitterness 
^[igendered by judging of men and things from their 
accidents instead of their elements. 

Association sometimes lifts an object out of its: 
materiality, elevates it to the dignity of a sentiment, 
and endears to our eyes that which is intrinsically 
revolting or :di8gusting, as in the case of relics and 
hideous idols; and sometimes the beauty of the object 
bfinds the mental eye to the' ugliness of the moral 
association, as in the. exquisite groiq) in the Baths of 
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ApoUo at Versailles, where Louis, the Foujrte^iitli: k 

represented as that deity, while his six mistresses, a^ 

attendant nymphs, are perforwng the most meraal 

offices about his person ; and yet we forget the d^ 

testable baseness of the whole conception in the U9- 

rivalled symmetry of the material forms* 

Sounds are subject to the same law, fen: th^ eaj: is^ 

as great a tndtor as the eye, and both are msaie the 

pluythings of the understanding. As to the sweet 

tone ^trihuted to j^y in our opening e&traist» suHiy 

laughter^ apart from association, is as haifh a^ 

cacophcxious as any modulation of which the ypi^e ia 

susceptible; and if, instead of c^ooanating from m^* 

riment,, Wf are told that it is uttered by soin^ maniap^ 

who Yocifbrates 

" Tlmt lai2gh appaUiog^ where the festnves ters 
With joy in which the rdsson owns no share," 

we are penetrated with instant horror, and pi^OF- 
nounce It the most dissonant ydl that ever lacerated 
our ears. The ^^ quam juvai immilein audire v^i* 
tum^' ct the Ronum bard, where the howling of tba 
night storm is made melodious to our souls from tha 
sense of our own security, is but a cowardly and s^ 
fish way of setting the wind to muaic ; but if the mg-^ 
nal guns of a ship in distress, or the screams of dix^wn- 
iag msriners, be mingled with the gale, a punlii] syoN 
patby imparts dissonance to the whole tune ; and if, 
aft the same time, our neighbour'^s stack of diii^neys be 
blowndown^and we reflect that our own is equally lofty 
and crasy, we decidedly think the hubbub aktogether 
worthy of Pandemonium. Instead of tjbus traveOuig 
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firom the {deawit to the t^rriUe of the same sQund, we 
may reverse the process, and take but one step from the 
sublime to the ridiculous, if we find that the imogi- 
lUEKj thunder which had filled us with such awe was 
but the rumbtingof a cart under an arched gateway. 

It W0»ld be bat decent in the mind, which is thus 
perpetually dehiding the senses, and destrofying all 
appvoximation towards a standard, if it would at kast 
be consistent with itself; but this is by no means the 
case. In literature, in intellectuals of aU sorts, the 
meddler, Association, is perpetually at his cdd work of 
bribing, intimidating, and unsettUng the judguient 
In poetry, for instance — ^* Let but a Lord once own* 
■ ■' — the proverb Hi somewhat musty, but really one 
eonol help sometimes exclaiming^ 

*' What wretched stuff this Madrigal would he. 
In some starved hackney Sonneteer^ or me." 

Most people judge of the writing by the writer, ad- 
miring, as a matter of course, every thing that emanates 
from the head of Mr. Tomkins, and condemning every 
thing in the shape of print that is perpetrated by Mr. 
Simkins. Fashioni is as omnipotent in Paternoster- 
Row as at Almack'*s. There are critics, again, who 
decide upon a man^s poetry by his politics, holding it 
impossible for any one to make a good rhyme who is 
independent in his principles; and it shall go hard but 
Aey will prove him to be an advocate of scepticism 
and obscenity, (whatever be the contents of his book,) if 
he ba an acknowledged Bdbrmer. If they mlly think 
so, they are to be pitied fbr thu» narrowing to them- 
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selves the fountains of literary delight : if they do not, 
they may merit oUr contempt, but we cannot still re- 
fuse them our commiseration. 

Talents and virtue, the good heads and the good 
hearts, willj however, be generally found to go together; 
for an enlarged intellect will be aware, that, according 
to. the vulgar adage of honesty being the best policy, 
amiability is the surest happiness, since we cannot 
impart without, receiving pleasure. Many writers 
have considered crime such a gross error in calculation 
as to amount to madness : certain it is, that he who 
is the most virtuous, is the best consulter of his own 
interest ; while he is at the same time affording the 
finest evidence of his superior understanding. Nor 
is there any thing sdfish in. this feeling; ** For true 
self-love and social are' the same,^ and no man can be 
accused of egbtism, who becomes a blessing to himself 
by bestowing blessings lipon others. 



THE SONG-VISION. 

Oh^ warble not that fearful air ! 

For^ sweet and sprightly though it be. 
It wakes in me a deep despair 

By its unhallow'd gaiety. 

It was the last my Fanny sung^ 
The last enchanting playful strain 

That breathed from that mdqdioits tongue^ 
Which, none shall ever hear agBtn. 
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From Memory's fount what pleasures past 

At that one vocal sununons flow; 
Bliss wliich I vainly thought would last — 

Bliss which hut deepens present woe ! 

Wliere art thou^ Fanny? can the tomb 
Have chill'd that heart so fond and warm, — 

Have tum'd to dust that cheek of bloom — 
Those eyes of light — ^that ang^ form ? 

Ah no ! the grave resigns its prey: 

See, see ! my Fanny 's sitting there ; 
While on the harp her fingers play 

A prdude to my favorite air. 

There is the smile which ever blesa'd 

The gaze of mine enamour'd eye— 
The lips that I so oft have press'd 

In tribute for that melody. 

She moves them now to sing : hark ! hark ! 

But ah I no voice delights mine ears : 
And now she fades in shadows dark ; — 

Or am I blinded by my tears } 

Stay yet awhile; mry Fanny, stay. 
Nor from these outstretch'd arms depart ; — 

'Tis gone ! — ^the vision's snatch'd away ! — 
J feel it by my breaking heart. 

Lady, forgive this burst of pain, - 

That seeks a sad and short relief. 
In coining from a'wilder d brain 

A solace for ipipassion'd grief. 

But sing no more that fearful air ! 

Fw, sweet and sprightly though it b^. 
It wakes in me a deep despair 

^y its unhailow*d gaiety, 
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THE JOYING FO£T'6 FAB£W£LL. 

^' Animttla vainjiaa blanduliLk 
Hoopesy oomesque ooqpoias, 
Qoft Dime abibis in loca ?** Ad&ian. 

O Ttrou ^WQf&dnniB ardi off assore, 

Smij and starry plains immense ! 
Glories that astound the^^azer 

By their dread magnificence ! — 
O thou ocean> whose commotion # 
Awes the proudest to devotion ! 
Must I«*>4nUBt I from ye fly> 
Bid ye «11 adieu— ^md die ?-^ 

O ye keen and gusty mountains^ 

On whose tops I brared the ^jky ! 
O ye music*pouring fountains^ 

On whose maige I loved to lie ! 
O ye poaiesj — ^lilies, roses^ 
All the charms that earth discloses ! 
Must I — ^must I from ye fly^ 
Bid ye all «d&eu— ^md die ? 

O ye birds^ whose matin chorus 

Taught me to rejoice and bless ! 
And ye beasts^ whose vdioe sonorous 

Swell'd the h3rmn of thankfulness ! 
Learned leisure^ and the.pleasure 
Of the MiisOj my dearest treasure; 
Must I — ^must I from ye fly> 
Bid ye all adieu— and die ? 

O domestic ties lendearing, 
Whtdi stin chain my sotii to eafthi 

O ye friends^ whose eonveirse cheering 
Wing'd the houxB with social mirth ! 
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SongB of gladness chasing sadness^ 
Wine's delight without its madness; 
Must I — must I j&om ye Ay, 
Bid ye all adieu — and die ? 

Ye&— I now fulfil the fiction 

Of the swan that sings In death :— - 
Earthy receive my benediotion ; 

Air^ inhale my parting breath ; 
Hills and valleys^ forest all^rs^ 
Prompters of my Muse's sallies ; 
Fields of green^ and skies of blue ^ 
Take^ oh^ take my last adieu, 

Yet^ perhaps^ when all is ended^ 

And the grave dissolves my frame^ 
The elements from which 'twas blended 

May their several parts reclaim ; 
Waters flowing^ breezes blowings 
Earthy and all upon it growing. 
Still may have my alter'd essence 
Ever floating in their presence. 

While my disembodied spirit 

May to Adds Elysian soar^ 
And isome lowest seat inherit 

Near the vaf^ty bards of yore ; 
"Smretim ma to diaiavCT, 
But to dweU in blisfe^ for evet. 
Tuning an enthusiast lyre 
To that high and laurel'd choir. 
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A PEEP INTO DIEPPE. 

'^ Usually spdaking^ the worst bred person in oopipany is 
a young trayeller judt returned from^ibroad." Swift. 

Poets are not bound to be very accurate topo- 
graphists, or Voltaire might have been asked upon 
what authority he described Dieppe as a happy port 
in the following lines of his Henriade : — 

" A trovers deux rochers ou la mer mugissante 
Vient briser en courroux son onde blanchissante^ 
Dieppe^ aux yeux du heros^ ofEre son heureux port : 

for unless he means that the worthy monarch was 
happy to find any port in a storm, or that the town was 
happy in the possession of its king, the epithet is singu- 
larly misapplied. A huge mass of shingle has so near- 
ly blocked up the mouth of the harbour, that even the 
fishing-vessels of the place occaaonally miss the narrow 
channel of its entrance, — an occurrence which would 
still oftener happen, but that they are usually towed 
in by ropes thrown to them from the head of the jetty. 
Nothing is seen of the town on approaching it from 
the sea, it& position being only indicated by a break 
in the long ribbon of clifi^ that fringes the horiMii ; 
le Phare de Falaise^ or the CHiF Light-house, is the 
principal -object on the right of the coast ; while on 
the left, a good glass may enable you to discover the 
Ifnoundsof Caesar'^s camp, which, on inspection, will be 
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foumdio exhibit nearly the same characteristics as its 
namesake on the opposite coast, in the neighbouihood 
of Worthing, although of much larger dimenflion& 
On passing the jetty, the firtst object is the Saiior^s 
Cross, with a huge figure of Our Saviour high m the 
air, 'and the Virgin gazing up at him fi^om beneath, 
at whose base it is not unusual to behold one or tw» 
women, especially if it be blowing 'weather, kneeling 
and putting up vows for some sea-Aring relative. 
The next building is the house of lean Boaaard, suiw 
named Le BraoeJiQmme, who, for his devotementand 
humanity in rescuiing a number of shipwrecked sailors, 
was presented to Louis XVL, when the monardi or* 
deced this residence to be built for him upon the spot 
where he had thus signalised his courage. At a little 
flbatenoe are the blackened ruins o$f La Teur-aux« 
CjBabes,ao called from the ouasber of those shellfish at- 
tached to its base, wheve it was formerly wadied by 
Ihe sea. In the archives of Dieppe, this tower is ren- 
dered memorable by ks obstinate M^tance in ^443 
and 3 to the Engtish atnsy, commanded by Talbot 
hkaself, who wasiioally repulsed with geeat loss; and 
k is curious to contrast its present forlorn, solitary, 
and mouldering turrets, aunnounted perhfips by two 
OK thi«e gaping descendants of the Eng^idbt who thus 
assailed it, with the crowd of eager faces whose bran* 
dished weapms then flashed from its solid ramparts, 
and the dash juid oiimiottr of the contending armies. 

The traveller now flads himsdf in a qradous har- 
bour, aiound which the town is built, ooeupytng the 
entrance to the beautifsd VaHey of Arqties, md shut 

VOL. III. p 
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in on either side by lofty perpendicular cliffs. Di^p^ 
Was utterly destroyed in 1694 by the English, who, in 
the space of 24 hours, threw into it 3000 bombs and 
4000 balls, so that it has no antiquities to boast, with 
the exception of its two churches, its fortifications, and^ 
about a hundred wooden-^built houses, which seem to 
be waiting for an excuse to tumble down» One of the 
first buildings upon the quay is the Morgue, ready to 
receive the victims of the element on whose borders it 
stands, and affording a melancholy evidence of the 
dangers attending the fisherman's trade. Against its 
wall is the following notice — *' On previent le public 
que ceux qui viendront reclamer ou reconnaitre les in* 
dividus n^auront rien a payer,'' — ^an equally strong 
testimony of the general poverty, since the parties who 
are thus invited gratis to recognise the bodies become 
answerable for the expense of their interment, which 
would otherwise fall upon the thrifty municipality of 
the town. Fishermen in France seem to work harder, 
encounter more peril, and be worse remunerated, than 
any other class of its inhabitants, — an assertion of which 
Dieppe will supply abundant confirmation. The agri- 
culture of the sea^ as it has been somewhat bui/ishly 
termed, appears to give an ungrateful return to those 
who plough the bosom of the deep. It is true that 
they require little capital, they have a right of free 
warren over the liquid fields of Neptune, no rent to 
pay, no seed to sow ; what they gain, (apologising for 
the inevitable pun,) is net profit, and they can lose no- 
thing but their lives, — a trifling accident which is very 
apt to interfere with th^ industry. But after al]» it 
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may be a^ed, What is such an existence worth ?^ — 
when the sea engulphs tbem, it is not so much de- 
priving them of life, as making them a present of 
death ; — a trim reckoning, as Falstaff would say ; yet 
the happy rogues seem quite insensible of any pecu- 
liar hardship in their fate, and Dieppe is at once the 
poorest, the most miserable looking, and the cheerfuV- 
lest place which I have encountered in France. In- 
dustrious as bees, the women, like those indefatigable 
insects, lighten their labour with a song ; while the 
men, when not upon active service, enjoy the " otium 
cum dignitate^ over a pipe of tobacco, assist their wives 
and daughters in mending nets, or suddenly strike Up 
a chorus and join in a family dance. Another proof 
is thus afforded of the general system of. compensa- 
tions, which, throwing a weight of ennui upon the 
rich, who are relieved from every other burthen, ge- 
nerally makes those the lightest-hearted who appear 
to be the most heavily laden, 

Charlemagne built the first fort upon the Western, 
Cliff, called Bertheville, which was the nam^ of the 
town until the establishment of the Normans in News- 
tria. The present chateau is of the thirteenth Century, 
and by bo means unpicturesque, either in its archie 
tecture or ^tuation, espedally on the land side. There 
ii but one church deserving attention, that of St. 
Jacques, whose lofty square Gothic tower, constructed 
in. the fifteenth Century, as some say by the English, 
though other authorities assert that nothing but the 
stone was brought from the oj^site coast, is very 
handsome and in good preservation. In the interior, 

p2 
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as UBual in the seai-ports of Cathofic eountriefr, varkHSs 
Boodeb of different sized ships bang sui^)ended frmn 
the roof, — the votive offmngs of sailors, who have 
doubtless attributed their escape from shipwreeh to 
the temptation thus held out. It would appear that 
the Ybgin is denned particularly accessible to this 
species of bribery, ance the chapel dedicated ** Regime 
Coeli^ exhibited the greatest number ci tiiese mari- 
time presentations. The practice, as well as the in* 
scriptioB, forcibly recall the Pagan times^ add i# must 
be a oom£t»t to searfaring people, who have sueb fre- 
quent occasion lor the ^edal iHlerferenoe et the 
*^ Queen of Heaven,'" to believe in the possil^fity of 
{»opitial4ng her by the lure of these naulieal toys. 
Religious ordinances are serupulously observed at 
Dieppe ; on the Sabbalb and the Saints' Days every 
vessel hoists its whit^flag, processions are seen in tjie 
street hymns ajpe chaunt$d in the open at r, garJands 
are hung from house to house, some of>the inhabitants 
filne even so much in earnest as to «hut up their «hops I 
It w«i flie Fdte<-Dieu during our short stay (the vary 
name a profanation^) and- the whole priesthood and 
popullition et the place were out in ^and procesnon, 
stopping at every Rqmoifs {^ tempoFapy platform 
covered with white litien, and^piiofusely deeorated'wiA 
tin, tinsel, and trumps j) to go through the ii4iole 
pantomimic mummery ot Catholic forms, the officer 
oi thd military guard who accompisinied thein shouting 
out the word of command when ^e tinging of ^ bell 
announced the elevation of the Host, and thesoldien^ 
as well as the whole assemblage, filling simultwaeously 
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upim^iie knee Ut the signal* Aceordtngto oarnolibnsy 
there is something impiouB in the very jpiety of the 
CatholicB, and few Protestants could r^td wilfaout 
being starred the nune of one of the streets in Dieppe^ 
— ^^^ La Rue Grand-Dieu-Vivant ! i''--^At diis mou 
ment the most ftisMonable colour in Patis is*-^^ la 
oouleur du Saint £^prit !^ 

, A«)id the objects desermg attention in the yicintty 
of Diej^, the Ch&tedu d^'Arques i^kands pre-eminent^ 
not only fm: the beauty of its site, <m a bold precipi- 
tous elevation oommmding beaiktiful vieirs of the vi]>- 
ley, but for the historical recollections it suggests. 
Its remains in other respects present the customary 
features of these ancient fortresses^ — square and round 
towers crumbling into one common eoitfusion, a lofty 
keep enddsing a wdl o( featfulttnd dizsy depdi, and 
a wide surrounding ditdi, in whidi the buttressies of 
the Araw-bridges are still standing. Its first eonstruo- 
tim is attributed to the Romans^ and here and dure 
some tiles are seen which become dignified by the pos- 
sibility of their classic origin ; but the greater portion 
of the ruins is oi rubble-work^ or of brick, — a ecnnmon- 
place ingredi^t incapable q£ any lofty associaticm. 
^ A geniune Babyl<mian brick, indeed, with an inscrip- 
tion in the Persepolitan character, has its merit ; but 
nothing can exalt the vulgar oUcmg of baked clay, 
which forms the walls of our meanest hovels. It is 
essentially prosaic, and instantly deprives ancient caa- 
tks of all th^ poetty.— 'That Emperor was wdl en- 
titled to boast, who could say of Rome ^' Lateritiam 
inveni, marmoream reliqui.^ 
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Henri Quatre was not above the old legitimate im- 
piety of enlisting the Grod of peace in our miserable 
squabbles and mutual massacres. Previously to the 
battle of Arques, when some one observed upon the 
•smallness of his force, he replied — " You do not 
reckon God and the good cause.'^ His laconic epistle 
to Crillon after the victory is characteristic — " Pends- 
toi, brave Crillon ! nous avons battu Tennemi k Ar- 
4}iies, et tu n^y ^tois pas." — He who could dictate 
mich a letter, must have formed a right royal estimate 
of the pleasure to be derived from exposing a valuable 
life in his cause. 

It was on my return from an excursion to this in- 
teresting ruin, that, as I passed a poqlterer^s shop in 
the Grande Rue, I recc^ised the voice of my old 
civic acquaintance Mr. Hodgskins, negotiating with 
^^ Madame la Bourgeoise'' for some of her commo- 
dities after the folloMring fashion — ^^ I say. Ma'am, 
avez-vous a Dingdong ?"-— an inquiry more than once 
repeated in answer to the woman^s exclamations of 
" Comment, Monsieur ?^ and ** Plait-il, Monaeur ?** 
foUowed up by the more expressive interrogatories of 
iier astonished countenance, as she silently appealed 
by her looks to the rest of the party for explanation. 
For myself I determined to remain neuter, having 
been more^than once employed by my countrymen in 
France, to higgle and interpret in their petty pur- 
chases, to the imminent danger of dissatisfying bodi 
parties, without being thanked by either. Mr. An- 
thony, my friend'^s son, whose thorough John Bull face, 
constrasted with the Frenchified costume he had 
picked up in their trip to Paris, forcibly recaUed 



A PEEt INTO DIEPPE. 319 

Ovid's description of the Minotaur — " Semibovemque 
virum, semivirumque borem,'' seemed to be no better 
a linquist than his father, for he edged off to the door, 
and, to avoid being implicated in the dilemma, pre- 
tended to be observing one of the Soeurs de Charit6, 
who was stopping in the street, that two little ragged 
urchins might kiss her rosary. In this emergency 
Mrs. Hodgskins bustled forward, and turning up her 
nose at her husband, (rather a work of supereroga-. 
tion, as nature had permanently given it that ten- 
dency,) tartly exclaimed — ** You had mucfi btJtter 

leave these things to me, Mr. H , for you know 

your accent is so wretched bad that nobody under- 
stands you,— Would you believe it,'' she continued, 
turning to me, ** that when our Tony wanted a MaUre 
d'armes to teach him fencing, Mr. H - ■ * went to the 
Guard Room of the Barracks, and inquired for a 
Maitre des dames r After laughing at this blunder 
of her husband's, she advanced to the Marchande de 
Volaille, and with a condescending smile, that was 
meant to insinuate her meaning, slowly pronounced— 
^^ Madame, avez-vous oon I>a»gdoiig ?" 

The Bourgeoise again shrugged up her shoulders 
at this unintelligible inquiry, and looked at me with 
such a blank and piteous wish for an eclaircissement, 
that I at length explained to her my friend was in 
want of a Dindon, or Turkey, with which he was pre- 
sently furnished; and on our way home he stoutly 
maintained the propriety of his own pronunciation^ in- 
sinuating that the people pretended to misunderstand 
the English in revenge for having been beaten at Wa- 
terloo. " Besides," he added , " I defy them to un- 
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derstwid th^ own langiiage, wheli tibe word permnM 
meaiiif any body, every body^ or nobody ; 'when vtmr 
signifies to fill a glass, lo eiiipty a glass, to overturn a 
coach, to shed tears, and fifty tlungs bes^a For 
my part) I 'm astooi^ed they donH all taki to spedc^ 
ing plain English, that they may have a chance cf 
knowing what they are about. But did I ever tett 
you the hoax pkyed off upon me by Dick Smart h*^ 
you know wliat a wag Dick ist Well, Sir, we cane 
over in the Steam-boat together^ and as he speaks the 
lingo a bit, I asked hkn to accompany us to FaiiSb 
Dick, says I, what's the meaning of P. A. C. L* 
which one sees stuck upon so many of the bouses P 
Why, says Dick, there are so many English travel 
thid road now, that they are beginning to put up the 
inscriptions in our language, and you may observe 
upon lAost of the shop-windows-—^ English spoked 
here/ or ^Ebglish spiked here;^ thoUgh» wh«i you gel 
inside, they can seldom go beyond-—* vairy goat an 
vairy sbeep,^ whidi they constantly repeat^ however 
bad and dear their aMicles may be. The letters about 
which you inquire, are the initials of * Pleasant and 
cheap Iim,^ which every English traveller is presumed 
to understand, and I can assure you, upon my own 
expmence, that you nlay get a very good and reasoi^ 
able dinner wherever you see this notice* 

** I never thought Dick was running his rigs upon 
me, so one day, when I was too late fcnr dinner at 
home, I stalked into a good-looking house of this sort, 

♦ The Ftre-oftee plate*,^" Pour Assurance Contfe IiMsendie/* 



A FBEF INTO DIEPPE. 321 

walked up-stairs, and seeing a large party at table 
just going to attack the soup, I concluded it was 
an ordinary, took my seat, and b^an to handle 
the ladle, for there was nothing else but the catV 
meat bauilliy which I never touch. I shall nerer 
forget their astonished looks, and the exclamations 
that ran round the table of, * Mon Dieu!' ' Grand 
Dieu r ^ Sacre Dieu !' * Vrai nom de Dieu f and 

* Tonnerre de-Dieu!' after which the master of 
the house made me a low bow, and a long speech of 
which I didn'^t understand a word ; but just to let 
them see that I could parhz-vous a little, I gave him 
a nod with a * Comment vous portez-vous, Moun- 
sheer ?^ and thinking he might be wanting me to cash 
up before dinner, I took out my purse and asked him 

* Combien ?' Lcnrd love you i I wish you had seen 
what a rage they all got into. One of them seized 
me by the collar, but I cried out — * Paws off, Moun- 
sheer !^ and chucking him aside with such a jerk that 
he upset a little side-table, with all its bottles and 
glasses, I put myself in a boxing attitude. Squall ! 
went the women ; * Peste !^ and * Diable !' cried the 
men, and one of them threw up the winidow and 
called to some body in the street ; when presently two 
John d^Armes with long sabres made their appearance 
at the door, and civiDy enough told m^ I was their 
prisoner. I don't like these John d'Armes — I never 
did; so I offered them five francs to let me off, but they 
wouldnH bite, and marched me off a prisoner ; and if 
we hadn'^t met my landlcnrd, who luckily speaks good 
Enghsh, and to whom I explained the whole matter, 

p 5 
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t don't know what would have become of me. Upoir 
his representation they set me free, and an EngUsh- 
man loves his liberty too much to put it a second time 
in jeopardy, so we started next morning for Dieppe ; 
to-morrow I hope to be at Brighton, and if ever you 
catch me in France again, why my name 's not Hodg- 
skins, that 's all I say !'' 



SPECIMENS OF A TIMBUCTOO 
ANTHOLOGY. 

^^ Nor ought a Genius less than his that writ 
Attempt translation ; for transplanted wit 
All the defects of air and soil doth share^ 
And colder hrains like colder climates are." 

Denhah. 

At the very moment when repeated and painful 
failures seemed to have extinguished the last hope of 
ever penetrating to Timbuctoo, when the staunchest 
friends of African civilization and the extension of 
British commerce feel themselves bound to discourage 
the temerity of the fresh victims who are willing to 
sacrifice themselves in an enterprise of so hopeless and 
desperate a nature, accident has made us acquainted 
with an individual who has passed several month* in 
the capital of this hitherto unexplored country, upon 
whose authority we mean to gratify the curiosity of 
our readers with a very brief and hasty notice of its 
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manners and literature. In order that they may duly 
appreciate the authenticity of our narrative, ure think 
it right to state the name of our informant, Captain 
Jcmathan Washington Muggs, a citizen of Greorgia 
in the United States, whose vessel, the Black-eyed 
Lass, as some of our readers may perhaps recollect, 
was surrounded and nearly crushed a few years ago 
by the terrible sea-serpent, until several shots from a 
twelve-pounder judiciously directed into the monster^s 
left eye, induced him to uncoil himself and dart 
through the waters in search of a Collyrium. Mr. 
Muggs, it seems, is the son of a Timbuctoo slave, by 
an American residing on the banks of the Turtle Ri- 
ver in Georgia ; and, as his father was almost coih 
stantly at sea, his mother instructed him in her native 
tongue, — a fortunate circumstance to which himself 
and the British public are equally indebted, the former 
for the preservation of his life, the latter for the inva^ 
luable information we are now about to communicate. 

Capt. Muggs was bound from Charlston to Liver- 
pool with a cargo of cotton, when, in a violent storm 
from the South-west, which continued for several 
days, his vessel was driven ashore and wrecked on the 
coast of Africa, not far from the Island of Goree, and 
the whole of the crew were instantly made prisoners 
by the savage Mandingoes. Such as were able-bodied 
and capable of working were sold as slaves ; two sick 
sailors, and an old American author, who happened 
to be on board as a passenger, being deemed inappli- 
cable to any useful purpose, were'confined, and treated 
with the utmost politeness until the {east of the great 
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idolMuBibcKJunibo, when a hope was estpressed, that^ 
in return Aht such hospitalitj^ they would comfriy 
with the immemorial usages of the country^ atid suffer 
themsdves to be quietly killed a&d eaten. The au*- 
thor stoutly pleaded his privilege df being cut up by 
ntme but reviewers, but they knocked down him and 
his argument by one blow, and his remains affo»rded 
a higher treat to the public of Mandingo, and appeared 
better adapted to the taste of the people, than those 
of miy literary individual upon record. As to Cap- 
taia Muggs, who swore by the magician Obi, that he 
was born at Timbuctoo, bad hem made a prisoner in 
his youth, and degraded into his present mulatto co- 
loifl* by a long residence abroad,— averments which he 
substantiated by a woolly head and a song in the 
language of the country ,-^they gave him a sort of 
passport, and left him at liberty to explore his way to 
the asserted place of his birth in the best manner he 
could. His adventures in diis perilous enterprise are 
preparing for the press in four volumes quarto, all 
written by himself on the leaf of the chickachoo tree^^ 
and we can only gratify public curiosity by antid* 
pating a very few of the more remarkable facts. 

Every one who has read Herodotus is aware that 
an expedition was fitted out by Necho, King of 
Egypt, of whom mention is made in the Second Book 
of Kings. The Phenician mariners employed in this 
daring enterprise completely circumnavigated Africa, 
but were discredited upon their return, because they 
stated they had seen the -setting sun on their right 
hand,-***^n asserticm which our present knowledge of 
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astronoihy enables us to confirm. In the Journal of 
Hninoy the Carthai^man, preaerred for so k>ng a time 
in the T^siple of Saturn, mention is made of several 
marrelknis orcumstanoes observed by that enterprise 
ing vojagar, which have been hitherto considered fa* 
bulous, although the researches of Captain Muggs, 
upon the same coast, establish in every respect the 
perfect fidelity of his relation. Thus we are told that 
Hanno caught two women entirely covered with hair, 
whose ski&s he carried to Carthage, which has gene* 
raUy been interpreted to mean two specimens of the 
ouran-outang ; but Captain Muggs, while tracing up 
to the sources of the Senegal Hiver, encountered a 
whc^ tribe erf these people, whom be at first took for 
an immei»e flock of baboons, until they accosted him 
very courteously in a lai^uage which proved to be a 
diidect of the Timbuctoo. They are described as a 
very civilized and cleanly race* regularly u»ng the 
cutrj-tcxmib every mcMrning; a fact which strongly 
tends to support Swift's rdation of the Houyhnhnms. 
When it is recollected what ridicule was first thrown 
upon this story, as altogether im{Nrobable, and what 
taunts and doubts were launched at Bruce's Narrative 
of Abyssinia, ^though every one oi his statements 
has been subsequently veiified^ we hold it our duty to 
hiurl defiance beforehand at that ignorant scepticism 
which might feel disposed to cavil at the Jcmmal of 
Captain Muggs, merely because it contains facts that 
may startle the narrow intellects of Europe. 

Hanno talks of having discovered a whole country 
in astelfi of ignition, with rivers of fire running into 
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the sea ; and Captain Muggs has no doubt whatever, 
that, at certain seasons of the year, the entire surface 
of the land may be in the fiejry condition described by 
the Carthaginian, since he himself, in the neighbour- 
hood of Baromaya, came to a deep valley surrounded 
by mountains of lead ore. Such was the intensity of 
the heat in this confined spot, that the rays of the sun, 
by perpetually melting the ore, had formed a metallic 
lake of considerable extent in the valley, which was 
kept in constant fusion by new supplies. When the 
surface was gently agitated by the wind, an almost 
blinding brilliancy was cast by the ripple of its waves ; 
but by moonlight its softened radiance is described as 
inconceivably beautiful and enchanting. Of course it 
is much resorted to by the boys of the surrounding 
district, for the purpose of supplying themselves with 
dumps, —a game which, to use the school slang, is in 
all the year round ; and as the natives are obliged to 
keep the heat out of their houses with glass, a number 
of glaziers are settled upon the spot, that they may 
obtain a material so indispensable in their trade. The 
lake is sadly infested with Salamanders, and consi- 
derable ingenuity is manifested in the mode of catch- 
ing them. A pan of red-hot coals being provided, a 
small portion is thrown upon the bank as a bait, which 
the animal eagerly devours, when he is lured away 
from his molten element by fresh coals tossed to him 
every now and then, and not unfrequently caught in his 
mouth before they touch the ground. In this man- 
ner he is decoyed to a net at some distance, where he 
is secured ; the great art consisting in so <»stipg the 
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coals as that they shall not bum and destroy the net. 
Once caught, the creature is popped into a baker^s 
oven, where it lives comfortably enough while the fire 
is blazing, but is apt to be chilled to death in the 
night. Captain Muggs wished to have ascertained 
the temperature of this singular valley, but from the 
violence of the heat, the quicksilver burst out at the 
top of his thermometer, and spirted up a considerable 
height into the air. 

Leaving this interesting neighbourhood, our travel- 
ler proceeded Eastward, over a desert and uninhabited 
tract, until he came to the banks of a great river, flow- 
ing from West to East, along which he wandered for 
several days in search of a ford. In one of these ex- 
cursions he observed an ancient pyramidal stone, almost 
buried in the sand ; and, upon clearing away the soil 
to a depth of five feet, a rude inscription became visi- 
ble, of which the following is a faithful transcript : 
HIC . NIGER . EST . HVNC . TV . ROMANE . CAVETO. 
which there can be no doubt must have been carved 
by those Nasamones mentioned by Herodotus as hav- 
ing penetrated from Cyrene into the very centre of 
Africa, where they were made prisoners by men of a 
diminutive stature, and carried to a city washed by a 
great river flowing from West to East, and abound- 
ing in crocodiles. Pliny expressly says this river was 
the Niger, and the inscription was indisputably set up 
to record that fact, and warn future Romans against 
bathing in it on account of the crocodiles. Cavils 
have been raised on account of the gender of the pro- 
nouu; which it is contended should have been either 
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tieuter or finiiinine, to agree with the common ILoinait 
terms for a river ; but if we suppose the River Ged to 
have been understood^ a very common practice with 
the ancients, the difficulty will instantly vanish* 

Boilig now resolved to settle the long-^contested 
point as to the termination of this river, he follow^ 
its banks Eastward^ for several hundred miles, sub^ 
sisting upon fish, until he reached an immense level 
desert in the very heart of Africa, over the burning 
surface of which the waters spread themselves in a 
thm sheet, something like our artificial salt-^pans, where 
they were either absoribed into the sand, or speedily 
evaporated by the intense heat of the sun. This will 
appear the less marvellous, when it is recollected that 
there is no other way of accounting for the consumpi* 
tion of water in the Mediterranean, into which the 
tide perpetually flows from the Straits of Gibraltar, 
than by a similar process of evaporation. Retracing his 
steps, our adventurous traveller found his way badt 
to the inscribed stone, feeling confident that the city 
to which the Nasamones were carried, as mentioned 
by Herodotus, must have been Timbuctoo, and that 
he should discover it somewhere in the neighbourhood 
of the memorial they had left. 

Crossing the river accordingly, upon a float con* 
structed of the leaves of the chickachoo-tree, and fol- 
lowing the sinuosities of the opposite coast, he had 
the inexpressible delight, after three days' journey, 
of looking down from a small eminence upon thiil 
celebrated and long-soi^ht city, then sparkling in all 
the radiance of a setting sua. Capt. Muggs ia aware 



that the same enthun^^n whidi ftkaoil intoxkated 
Mr. Bruce, as he bevtnxk the mCifceB of the Nile, 
may ha^e induced hhn to attribute an undue mag« 
ni&sence to the captal wbidtk he has discovered ; but 
after his senses have been sobered by a lapse of se« 
vend mondis^ he remains stiil convinced that its first 
aspect is deddedly superior to that of tine finest Kraal 
of Hottentots in all Caffnuria. The mud of whix^h 
the hovek are constructed is of a finer texture, and the 
architecture, if that term may be applied to buildings 
seldom exceeding eight leet in height, is of a moi*e 
artificial kind, approaching in several instances to 
the ingenuity displayed in the nidification of birds. 
Not only are the dunghills before ike doors smaller 
and less offensive, but civilization has made such pro- 
gress, that in severdi of the houses ei the nobility a 
hole has been feft ki the thatched root for the escape 
of the smoke, — a luxury quite unknown to the Hot- 
tentots. The royal palace stood proudly eminent in 
the middle of the city, being full three feet higher than 
any other building, and having a pyramid of human 
skulls on each side of the door, which was guarded by 
half-naked soldiers armed with, bows and poisoned 
arrows. 

It happened to be a grand levee on the day of bur 
traveller's arrival, and as he was immediately con- 
ducted into the royal presence, he had an opportunity 
ijt observing the Court etiquette. His wooUy Majesty 
was seated on a thrcme of skulls, and, spite of his 
diimnutive stature, dwtcwted features, and an exor- 
bitant squint, preferred an air of dignity which fully 
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proclaimed him to be " every inch a king.'' A red 
cloth, nearly as fine as a hopsack, was girt round his 
loins ; in his right hand was a crocodile's jaw for a 
sceptre; in his left, a bunch of feathers for a fan; 
and two attendanti» were constantly employed in 
anointing his most sacred and woolly head with fat, 
grease, and soot. On either side were ranged his 
guards, each wielding a long lance with a skull at the 
top; and at a signal given by the Poet Laureate, 
the whole Court fell prostrate, and chaunted in chorus 
the following le^timate ode, or loyal address to their 
3overeign Lord, King Quashiboo. 

*' Hoo ! Tamarama bow-now f 
Slamarambo-jug ! !" 

Hiirrah ! for the son of the Sun ! 
Hurrah ! for the brother of the Moon ! 

Throughout all the world there is none 

Like Quashiboo the only one 
Descended from the Great Baboon^ Baboon^ 
Descended from the Great Baboon.* 

Buffalo of Buffalos^ and Bull of Bulls ! 

He sits on a throne of his enemies' skulls ; 

And if he wants others to play at foot-ball^ 

Ours are at his service — all ! all ! all ! 
Hugaboo-jah ! Hugaboo-joo ! 
Hail to the royal Quashiboo^ 
Emperor and Lord of Timbuctoo ! 

Referring to the forthcoming volumes for the par- 
ticulars of this most interesting audience, we shall 
merely observe, that as to the commercial advantages 

* Their principal idol^ whose temple adjoins the palace. 
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to be derived from an intercourse with this people, 
Captain Muggs is of opinion that, as they all wear a 
coarse cloth round their bodies, there might be a con- 
siderable sale of this article, did they not unfortu- 
nately manufacture it much cheaper for themselves 
than it could be conveyed to them across the desert ; 
and he has no doubt there would be an almost un- 
limited demand for perfumery, could the natives be 
once induced to discontinue the use of their present 
cosmetics; videlicet, buffaloes fat^ soot, pitch, tar, 
grease, and cow-dung. Our limits not allowing us 
to go into any further detiuls, we must hasten to 
conclude with a few specimens of their poetry, fur- 
nished by the Court Laureate, and translated by 
Captain Muggs, who has devoted his fourth quarto 
volume to their preservation, and assures us that his 
version is as literal as the different idioms of the 
languages will allow. The Timbuctoo tongue is ex- 
cessively guttural and harsh, nearly as much so as the 
Dutch, of the Anthology of which we have lately had 
specimens ; and the reader will, perhaps, be surprised 
that any thing so cacophonous, and apparently bar- 
barous, should be made the medium of such refined 
and delicate sentiments as are exhibited in the follow- 
ing 

ELEGY. 

*' Funke rumbo yaya^ blubdub mum y funghyzz." 

To Tantboofhie, 
Awed as I am^ and in thy presence dumb> 

Deny me not the solitary bliss 
To sing thy lips^ each thicker than my thumb — 
Lips that seem form'd as cushions for a kiss. 
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Thy flattto'd aose Btitl hsunts me in my sleep^ 
Whose uptum'd nostrils are the bowers of love> 

Where Cupid lingers, playing at bo-peep^ 
Or stealing arrows from thine eyes above. 

With gooroo juice are stain'd thy yellow- teeth) 
Bracelets of entrails clasp thy legs and arms ; 

Tobacco gives its perfume to thy breathy 
And grease its radiance to thy sable charms. 

O wert thou mine, Tambooshie ! I would make 

Suet and soot pomatum for thy head. 
Then powder it with bucku dust, and take 
Cowdung cosmetics o'er thy .face to spread. 

Ah ! when the mothers o'er their shoulders throw 
Their breasts to feed the young one at their back,* 

The husband's, father's joys, I sigh to know^ 
And disappointed hopes my bosom tack. 

Presumptuous thought ! — Tambooshie for my wife ! 

She who was form'd for monarchs to adore ! 
I feel that I must love her all my life. 

But hope bodi life and love will sooti be o'er. 

We shall only offer one more selection from their 
amatory poetry, which, we think, our readers will 
confess to be not altogether unworthy of Shenstone. 

'^ Schneik-boo Dsirika cha-cfaa ben.*' 

I know what my Dsirike loves. 
And I '11 creep by the light of the moOft 

To the jungles and tamarisk groves. 
To steal a young, howling baboon. 



* A common practice in the interior of Africa. 



TUCaVGTOO AKTHCMCOOY. 338 

My lAwancr ohall maAce it a cage. 

And feed it with lixards and ^roga, 
And when it attains its full 9^, 

fSiall hait and torment it with dogs.. 

i wiU catch her a fat yel]ow fii|ake> 

To he eaten with crocodile's eggSy 
Form of huffalo's entrails a cake^ 

And a jam of tarantula's legs. 

Fromthehanksof the Niger I 'U bring • 

Fish-hones to be thrust through her nose^ 

And sew up live worms in a ring^ 
To encircle her fingers and toes. 

I told hie^r my phm^ but her heart 
Is so tender she winced at the worms. 

And proposed I should alter that part 
Before she accepted my terms. 

^ X hf4 mlhar/' ahe emd^ quick, as Ihoaght^ 
" On my. ^^ageir a waddlngwriag luing ;" 

4«!d I lo^/>ed her the more when I oanghi 
Such a delicatis hint from hear lonsoe. 

Their lyric poetry possesses a most noble and ani- 
mated Paean or battle-ode, whieh has been HKieh ad«- 
wxreA by tlie critics, for the truly Pmdaric and daring 
abruptness of its oonunencement, and which, more- 
over, is curious not only as describing the Timbuctoo 
mode of battle, but as oootaining their most approved 
receipt for dressing and eating the prisoners* We 
had begun its translation, but as its beauties could 
not be fully felt in an extract, and our limits would 
not allow us to insert the whole, we were reluctantly 
compelled to desist 
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It will perhaps excite some surprise when we state 
that their literature is richer in epigrams than any 
other with which we are conversant, the point being 
generally made to turn upon some familiar proverb, 
and their proverbs bearing such a striking affinity to 
ours, that with no other than the fair latitude of a free 
translation they might be actually identified. Frag- 
ments of Latin are not unfrequently encountered in 
^ese caustic and witty effusions, — an additional proof 
that Timbuctoo was the actual city discovered by the 
Nasamones^ to whom we have already made allusion, 
and who must have left behind them these curious 
relics of the Roman tongue. It is principally on this 
account that we select the following 

EPIGRAM. 

Ab Slag-shoo wag courting the fat-smear'd Boo-jeer^ 
On the snake-oover'd banks of the Niger, 

Her lover pass'd by, and exdaim'd with a sneer, 
" Optat ephippia bos piger." 

, The next which we shall translate was composed 
jipon Squosh, a prime minister, who appears to have 
severely oppressed the people for the gratificatioii 
of his own architectural extravagance, and to have 
richly merited the cutting irony of the last line, 

" Pilfeibo pickpock Squosh/' 

Squosh ravages, pillages. 

Houses and villages, 
Tq build his mud-palace at Squosh-dungjalee, 

But^ egad, it 's no wonder 

The rogue 's fond of plunder. 
For two of a ti^e can never agree. 
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Some of our own exquisites might be benefited if 
they would pay due attention to the sting of this 
happy jei/ d^esprit. 

«« Bu dripBootoe switchooo tttrpen.'* 

With Buet-dripping head and pitch'd rattan^ 
Perfumed with tar^ a dandy in attire^ 
\ Phopfoo seems more a woman than a man ; 

The reason 's plain — ^a burnt child dreads the fire. 

We shall conclude with a brilliant sally, which, had ^ 
it been launched upon the banks of Cam or Isis, would 
have alone established the fame of its author as a 
sparkling epigrammatist. 

On Goula, a celebrated Beauty, wearing the Cheek Banes of 
sacrificed Prisoners in her Ears. 

'' Avah flatsnoutah tarn bu dirah." 

Forbear^ proud beauty, with such cruel skill, 
To make dead heroes their survivors kill ; 

Too many cooks, we know, will spoil the broth. 
So cut your coat according to your cloth. 



WOMEN VINDICATED. 

^' The treasures of the deep are not so precious 
As the concealed comforts of a man 
Lock'd up in woman's love." Mibdleton. 

If it be true that the principal source of laughter 
is the exultation occasioned by a sense of our own su- 
periority over others, we need not wonder that nations 
and individuals have in all ages been anxious to keep 
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up the materialfi of risilulity, by euf^yiDg thenis^es 
with peipetuaL butts,, cottective and siogk. Athens 
bad not only her Boeotia, as We ha:ve our Yofhihu^^ 
for the supply of downs, but her pedant to stand in 
the convement plaee of our Insbman, and become re- 
sponsible for qU the bulls »ud blundcsv whM^ Hiero- 
cles or his suecessors mif^ dnnk fit to father upon 
him ; while no Symposiarch was held to have done 
his duty in the arraDgement of a convivial entertoin- 
ment» unless be had provided an established jesi^^ 
just as it is deemed indi^p^sahU to invite a profe^^ 
wag and punster to any party of the present day that 
is meant to be particularly jocund and hilarious. The 
motley-^colonred fools of our royal and noble esta- 
blishments, as well as the dramatic clowns, which were 
once essential to every play, hafve indeed disappeared ; 
but their pla^ has been supplied by amateurs ; and 
the Court, theatre, and even our House of Conjmons, 
have each their regular buffoons, although the office 
and name have been ostensibly suppressed. Modem 
refinement may have introduced some little change in 
the process ; we may laugh more often with the indi- 
vidual at others, than mth others at the individual ; 
but still the object is the same— the pleasant gratifica^ 
tion of our egotism, and the eq^altetim of qursQlires by 
making others appear ndioitloiML 

'Fhere are two whole dasses of soeieity who have 
done such special servioe to the uAtetera of bon-mots 
and ecHuposers <^ efngrams,. that amid aidoaen stand* 
ing jokes, either of Joe Miller or his snoeesiBZivs^ at 
least tfarii!94iBMrtbi will be found to.be liinBtedagaiiiBt 
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authors and wom^i. Unfortunately for the modern 
race of wags, both these established and abundant 
sources, which promised to afford such an inexhaustw 
Ue supply of small wit, have now become utterly dry 
and unavailable, for few jokes can be good which m* 
volve a contradiction in terms of a manifest untruth. ' 
As no point would redeem an epigram whidi tended to 
prove Aristides a knave, Lucretia a wanton, or Wash- 
ington a poltroon, so we can no longer tolerate bald 
and hackneyed jests upon the poverty of authors and 
Grub*street garreteers, when it is notorious that aay 
man who can write decently is sure of a munificent 
remuneration ; while some have realized fortunes by 
their pen unprecedented in the literature of any odier 
age or nation. Still less can we endure those trite 
and flippant attacks upon, women which have afforded 
such a poor pleasure to the profligates and sorry ri- 
balds of more licentious ages; for if our females have 
not yet attained that high and equal station in society 
to which they are assuredly destined, they have so 
far found their rank and influence, and establiriied 
their capacity for the very highest efforts of intdlect, 
that any attempt to revive the defunct jokes upon their 
inferiority would be reckoned, in every enlightened 
company, an evidence of the supremest bad taste, or 
of the most egregious ignorance. 

With this cherished notion, so fertile in supplying 
materials to our wittols, has perished the applicabi- 
lity of all those subsidiary jokes upon their frivolity, 
vanity, love of dress, and loquaciousness, which 

VOL. III. Q 
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have afiPorded subjects to satirists and jesters from the 
literary days of ancient Athens and Rome down to 
the present hour. If their love oif finery and garrulity 
ever exceeded the same propensities in men, it was at 
least a' deviation from the ordinary laws of nature ; 
for it is remarkable that in the feathered and animal 
kingdom, the gaudiest colours and loudest tongues 
are invariably bestowed upon the male. The pea- 
cock and the gentleman pheasant have all the fine 
clothes and proud strutting to themselves; and if we 
may draw any further analogy from a class of crea- 
tion which we so much resemble in our organization, 
that man has been designated a " featherless biped*,'*'* 
it is worthy of observation that the hen bird invaria- 
bly sits silently at home attending to her household 
duties, while the male is dandifying his plumage, and 
chattering, crowing, and chirping all day long. So low 
does this rule extend in the scale of existence, that the 
shrill incessant cry which salutes us from the earth, like 
that which twitters from the air, comes from the male 
grasshopper only. This fact was known to the an- 
cients, but instead of its leading them to distrust, 
from the analogy that runs through nature's works, 
the superior loquacity imputed to women, it furnishes 
Xenarchus, the comic writer, with an additional jest 
at their expense, by enabling him to exclaim, ** How 
happy are the grasshoppers in having dumb wives !'* 

What nature never intended, however, art may 
unquestionably produce; and at a time when we 
educated our females to become puppets,- dolls, and 
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playthings, there <;an be little wonder that the result 
corresponded with the intention. To keep any par- 
ticular class in ignorance, as an excuse for continuing 
them in bondage, is a very old expedient of human 
policy. It pleases the Turks to have slaves in their 
seraglios instead of wives, and they therefore beg^n 
with declaring that women have no souls, — an asser- 
tion which they do their best to confirm by their mode 
of treatment ; but the practice, like every other vio- 
lation of nature, entails its own abundant punishment, 
since it compels them to exchange the delights of 
female society for the solitary joys of chewing opium 
and smoking tobacco. For some centuries the Eu- 
ropeans, as an excuse for that truly infernal traf&c—- 
the slave-trade, thought fit to pronounce that the 
bkcks were naturally an inferior race, incapable of 
any higher destiny. But lo ! we have not only wooUy- 
headed authors, who ably vindicate their own cause, 
but sable high-titled emperors, who, wearing powder 
and pomatum, crowns, sceptres, and ermine^ sacrifice 
their subjects in war, or oppress them in peace, with as 
much ability as the most civilized and legitimate mem- 
bers of the Holy Alliance; while there are black 
Dukes of Lemonade, Earls Tamarind, and Counts 
Malmsey, who pass their lives at St. DQmingo in as 
much vice and idleness as if they formed a portion of 
the oldest aristocracy in Europe. 

It was easy for the artist who had a sign to paint, 
to represent the man lording it over the lion ; bi^t, as 
the beast justly observes in the {Me^ ^^ If lions were 
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the pfdnters, the case might be reversed.^' Men who 
have {or many ages been the writers, have taken gcx)d 
care to assert their superiority by every possible 
species of attack and ridicule levelled against the 
women; and if the latter, now that they are fairly 
competing the palm of authorship with their male 
rivals> have nobly abstained from every attempt at 
retaliation, what a proof does it afford of their su* 
perior good taste and generosity ! What so easy as 
tp launch the light shafts of their raillery i^aipst our 
boobies, chatter-boKes, and dandies ? What so natural 
a3 that they should level their caustic satire against our 
drunkards, gamesters, and profligates ; or more espe- 
cially, that they should stigmatize and expose our sneer- 
ing bachelors, who have themselves created that very 
dass of old maids which they pelt with heartless re- 
proaches and pitiful ribaldry? But no, our female 
ifriters have disdained the proffered triumph, as if de- 
termined to prove the superiority of their hearts at the 
sfone moment that they were estabhshing the equality 
of their beads. If any one feel disposed to doubt their 
capeicity for achieving this victory, let him recollect 
that it may be said of woman, as was recorded of 
Goldsmidi, " nilferi tetigit quod non omavit ;'^ — ^that 
** from grave to gay, from Uvely to severe," they have 
left imperishable evidences of their inteUectual power; 
that in the light graces of the epistolary style they 
are confessedly our superiors; that the most im- 
passioned writer of lyrical poetry, one of the most 
learned dasucal oommentators, and one of the pro- 
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foundest and most original thinkers of modern times,* 
have all been women, 

Malherbe says in his Letters, that the Creator may 
have' repented having formed man, but that he had 
no reason to repent having made woman : most peo- 
ple of sound heads and good hearts (and they ge- 
nerally go together, since virtue is only practical 
wisdom,) will unite in opinion with Malherbe; and 
yet how glibly will scribblers, who must know the 
falsehood of their accusations, fall into this vulgar 
error of pouring forth their stale flippancies against 
the sex. There is probably more male impertinence 
of this sort in print than was ever uttered by the 
whole of womankind since the transgression of Eve. 
In a former article upon *' The Satirists of Wamen,^ 
the writer has endeavoured to expose the miserable 
motives by which they have been generally influenced 
in thus venting their disappointment and malignity ; 
and where such direct personal feelings cannot be 
traced, we may perhaps be over-charitable in assigning 
their slanders to ignorance, or an overweening conceit 
of their own epigrammatic smartness.- Nothing but 
the latter can have seduced such a man as Voltaire into 
the following lines, when speaking of women,—- 

— " Quelques feintes caresses^ 
Quelques propos sar le jeu^ sur le tems^ 
Sur un sermon, sur le prix des rubans^ - 
Ont epuis^ leurs ames exoedees ; 
Elles chantaient deja faute d'idees." 

■ II - - ' 

* Madame de Stael. 
Q 3 
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Much may be f<»rgiven a man whom we know to 
be capable of better things, who perhaps despises the 
vulgar taste to which he is thus pandering ; but who 
shall absolve the pert brainless smatterers, ^' who have 
but one idea» and that a wrong one;^ who have 
but one little stock of cut and dried jokes of the same 
anti-feminine tendency, which they vent, tisque ad 
nauseam, in the form of rebus, charade, epgi^un, and 
epitaph? A shallow coxcomb of this sort will com- 
placently ask you, ^* What is the difiperence between 
a woman and her glass ?^ in order that he may anti- 
cipate you by exclaiming with an asinine grin»- 
*^ Because one speaks without reflecting, and the other 
reflects without speaking.''^ Following up the same 
idea, he will inquire whether you know how to make 
the wopaen run after you, and will eagerly reply—'* By 
running away wilh their looking-glasses.^ He will 
tell you that Voltaire says ** ideas are like beards — 
men only get them as they grow up, and women 
never have any,"^ of which only the former clause 
of the sentence is Voltaire'^s, that which has reference 
to women being the addition of some subsequent zany. 
At the bare mention of the sign of the Good Woman 
in Nort<Hi Falgate he wjill chuckle with delight ; 
Chaucer^s and Prior^s objectionable tales he will quote 
with egregious glee; upon the subject of. marriage 
he is ready with some half dozen of the established 
bons^motSy and he is provided with about the same 
quantity of epitaphs upon wives — ^from 

'' Cy gist ma femme ; ah ! qu elle est bien 
P«ur son r^pos^ et pour le mien/' 
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which Boileau stupidly pronounced to be the best 
epigrammatic epitaph upon record, to the more 
recent 



Here lies my dear wife^ a sad vixen and shrew; 
If I said I regretted her^ I should lie too." 



And his facetious dullness will be wound up with a 
few hard hits at widows, from the dame of Ephesus 
to the last new sulyect of scandal; though he will 
prudently say nothing of those upon the coast of Ma- 
labar, who for many ages have continued to afford 
instances of conjugal devotion^ to which no solitary 
parallel can be produced upon the part oi a husband, 
throughout the whole wide extent of time and space. 

His babble, in short, will be a faithful echo of the 
old jest-books, none of which can be opened without 
our stumbling upon a hundred of such stale flippan- 
cies. Let us consult the Virgilian lots^ for instance, 
of the ^' Musarum I>elicifle,'^by caning it hap-hazard, 
and we encounter the following venerable joke : 

'^ Women are hooks^ and men the readers be. 
In whom ofttimes they great errata see ; 
Here sometimes we 've a blot, there we espy 
A leaf misplaced, at least a line awry : 
If they are books, I wish that^my wife were 
An Almanack, to change her every year." 

Another dip^ and we turn up the following dull in- 
vective : 

" CoHimit the ship unto the wind. 
But not thy faith to woman-kind ; 
There is more safety in a wave. 
Than in the faith that women have ; 
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No woman 's good ;--if chance it fall 
Some one be good amongst them all. 
Some strange intent the Destinies had. 
To make a good thing of a bad." 

The next venture exhibits some quibbling, too 
stupid to transcribe, upon the etymology of the word 
woman, which is made synonimous with woe-to-man ; 
while we are sapiently informed that a very little al- 
teration would convert Eve into evil and devil. Once 
more we open upon the old falsehood of female incon- 
stancy : * 

" A woman's love is like a Syrian flower. 
That buds, and spreads, and withers in an hour." 

^ And shortly after we begin with the fertile subject of 
marriage : 

" Marriage, as old men note, hath liken'd been 
Unto a public fast, or common rout. 
Where those that are without would fain get in. 
And those that are within would fain get out." 

Even in an epitaph upon a young woman, which 

was meant to be encomiastic, the writer cannot forbear 

a misplaced taunt upon the sex : 

*' The body which within this earth is laid. 
Twice six weeks knew a wife, a saint, a maid; 
Fair maid, chaste wife, pure saint, — ^yet 'tis not strange — 
She was a woman, therefore pleased to change : 
And now she 's dead, some woman doth remain^ 
For still she hopes once to be changed again." 

In justice to the author we shall conclude with the 
following, both because it is in a better style as well as 
taste: 
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On Husband and Wifi. 
" To these^ whom Death again did wed, 
The grave 's the second marriage-bed ; 
For though the hand of Fate could force 
'Twizt soul and body a divorce^ 
It could not sever man and wife^ 
Because they both lived but one life. 
Peace^ good reader ! do not weep ; 
Peace^ the lovers are asleep : 
They^ sweet turtles^ folded lie 
In the last knot that love could tie : 
Let them sleep^ let them sleep on^ 
Till this stormy night be gone^ 
And the eternal morrow dawn ; 
Then the curtain will be drawn^ 
And they waken with that light 
MHiose day shall never' sleep in night." 

And now, before dismissing the gentle reader, we 
not only caution him against the sorry and stale im- 
pertinences levelled at a sex, which, in these days of 
sordid or ambitious scrambling among men, remains 
the redeeming bright spot of humanity, and almost 
the exclusive depository of the virtues; but we do in 
all sincerity of friendly purpose admonish him to per- 
pend our motto from Middleton ; and if he be a ba- 
chelor, to lose no time in becoming a candidate for 
those ineffable comforts " locked up in woman's love."" 
To guide him in this pious undertaking, we wiU tran- 
scribe for him Sir John Mennis's instructions 

Haw to Choose a Wife, 

" Good Sir, if you 'U show the best of your skill 
To pick a virtuous creature. 



346 GAIETIES AND GAAVITIES. 

Then pick such a wife, as you loye a life^ 

Of a comely grace and feature. 
The noblest part let it be her heart. 

Without deceit or cunning; 
With a nimble wit, and all things fit. 

With a tongue that's never running : 
The hair of her head it must not be red. 

But fair and brown as a berry ; 
Her forehead high, with a crystal eye. 

Her lips as red as a cherry." 
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